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PKEKAOE. 


! nt bringing tlio present volume befote the pubhc, tlio 
nuUior d<^ms to state t Lai bis object in cm* 'piling tlio vvoik 
is to *iV. § .. indents of Eloeutiona simp)**, practical treatise 
of itv \arious constituent, t» gather with a number of tho 
very Wm hpn imen«* of the art- obtainable, in both prose ind 
t f j r«o if has boon 1 J . Imj o t hot by ox* haling tho more hack- 
neyed. and, nt tb< , i*me time mediocre sole -t ions a j* pi ming 
tn lTJo-st hoi b«s nj on ;](« -* bjoft. 1m might be able to submit 
only tin - v.ojr worthy of repetition upon a 

public pimfonn Sew*v„t <pji!o oiigei.d i t i tat o- appear 
in the eolk rtion, ami lor permission loin >« \ * many w luubfe 
copyright vwwks the author lias h> return his niot-fc sincere 
thanks to then* owners nnrl proprietors, .Tf be I ms uninten- 
tionally muTonrhovI upon the rights of any one hr the course 
of iiis labours, he hog? to oiler every apology. 

With regie* i to Uv* cvtund a* * angemeni of the book, the 
vauonsiunei methodvS of trmd 14 amt adopt edhnve their chief 
defence in the fact that they run upon the lines of the 
w liter’s own practical experience, v hkh is mbhejeul to induce 
him to make such changes in the muml course of in- 
struction, for the sake ol imparting dearness and simplicity 
to the delightful study of Elocution. 


Deem her, 1887. 




ON LEARNING BY HEART. 

Bx Me. Versos Lcshixotos. 


T ILT he has fairly fried it, I ‘mupecfc a reader does not know 
how much he would gain from c aamitting l<> memory paste's 
of md exo* I 1 once ; pi vJwlf because he d 'cs not know how much he 
overlooks* in rnor- ly n»aiiut;'. Learn one true poem tv hear, and see 
if yon clo not find it m, liomiiy afrer beavty wdl revnd itself, in 
chosen pbrtwv, or hayp music, or noble suggestion, otherwise un- 
dreamed of. 3i i* hko uwKinir at one of Nature’s wonders through 
a microscope. Again: bow much ir surh a poem l hat you really 
dhi tv el admiral']*’ ami iovolv on a fb'sf, reading, passes away, if you 
do no' g ; v<a it a fin ‘her '.ml f ”suoh better reading! --passes away 
utterly, like a p\v»v,t sound, or an image mi the Lke, which the first 
breath of wind dispels If you could only fix that hinge, as t^e 
phot f.gr»j hors do theirs so beautifully, *a perfectly ! And you can 
d- so ! Learn it by he*i f , ami Is yuurs for ever ' 
liu-vc said, a true poom; for naturally men will choose to learn 
poetry- from the bcginnhv' t i time they have done so s To immortal 
verse the memory gives a willm *\ n joyous, and a lasting home. How* 
ftvn t some p*osu .s poetical, is poetry, and altogether worthy to be 
learned by heart; and the learnimr is no t s<» very difficult. It Is 
not diiluniJf or toiLoine to learn tint wmeh plea-es usj and the 
labour, once given, is forg^n-en, while flu* icsult lemmrns. 

Jtaem* and noble extract:, whether of verse or prone, once so 
roduc’id into posse^jui: mid rendered truly onr own, may be to- us 
a daily pleasure; better far than a whole library biased. They 
may come io us in our dull moment, to refresh us as with spring 
Hewers; in our selfish musing*, to win us* by pure delight from the 
tyranny of foolish castle- building, self-congratulations, and mean 
anxieties. They may be with m iu the workshop, in' the crowded 
streets, by the fireside ; sometime, perhaps, on pleasant hili-stdes, 
or by sounding shores noble friends and companion!— our own \ 
never intrusive, ever at hand, coming at our call 1 



VI 


LNTKODUCJ’JOX. 


Shakspcre, Milton* VV ords worth, Tennyson— ‘the words of such 
men do not stale upon ns, they do not grow old or cold*. * Further : 
though you are young now, some day you will be old. Some day 
you may teach tuai time when a mui lives in greater part for 
memory and by memory. I cun imagine a chance renewal, chance 
Visitation of the words long remember* d, long gnn.eie d m the hearts 
and I think I see a gleam uf rue joj m the eyes of the old man. 

For those, xn particular, whose lcisuie lime is shoit, and precious 
as scant rauons to beleaguered men. 1 b. hove theie could not be a 
better ux.cadbure of time than dchhvr ilely giving an occasional 
hour -it , * pares no more— to committing to memory chosen pas- 
sage* from great authors. U the mi mi were thus daib, nounshed 
wnh a few (.hoice words of the beat ftogbsh j>oi;ts «*utl waiters; if 
the habit of learning by heart were to bi-mme so < x\ + \ it. us a 
matter of course, any person presuming to be educated ua 

might be expected to be ©(popped with a few good i nu ees, - 1 «uh»v' 
it would lend, fur more than ih- mere soun l of ft* ^ugges’ to me 
'diffusion of tho best kind of literature, and the righr appreciation of 
it, and men would not long lost saddled wit a k cowing a few .dock 
pieces. , , , 

The only object iuu I can con;<‘hv to what T h.ive been s v < ‘ g 1 
that it m,n be said that a :e»\-h for * \:hn iHeiatniv bef-n^ ; n)y to 
tile few; that it is lh s result < f cubiv Hi<»m ; ivt that, toorc i* tu> 
use in tr>iug f > curate what must be in genual only a fictitious 
interest, hut I do rot admit that literature, even ih.» higher litera- 
ture, must belong to tho few. Poetry is, in the main, essentially 
catholic : -addressed to all men; and though some poetry require*) 
particular knowledge and superior culture, much, and that the 
noblest, needs only natural feeling and tho light of common ex- 
perience, Such poetry, taken in moderation, followed with gemma 
good-will, shared in common, will be intelligible and dchghtful to 
must men who will take the treble to bo students at all, and e\c*r 
more and more so. 

IhuhapH, also, there may be a fragment of Itnrb in what Charles 
Lamb has said,— that any spvtUlu? <* withers and blows upon a tine 
passage; v that there is no enjoying it aftcu it has been “pawed 
about by declamatory boys and men.'' Bat surely there is a reason- 
able habit of reoitatiou a« well as an unreasonable one; there is n 0 
need of declamatory pawing. To abandon all recitation, is to give up 
a custom which has given delight and instruction to all the races of 
articulately speaking men. If our faces are set against vain display, 
and set towards rational enjoyment of one another, each freely giving 
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his best, and freely receiving wrmt his neighbour offers, we need not 
fear that our social evenings wilt be marred by an occasional recita- 
tion, or that the fine passages will wither. And, moreover, it is not 
for reciting's sake that I chiefly recommend this moi»t faithful form 
of reading -learning by heart. 

I conn* back, therefore, to this : that learning by heart a good 
thing, and is neglected among d ns. Why is it negneted? Pauly 
because of uar indolence, but paiLy, T takv it, because wo do not 
suffusion ll> consider that it a a good thing, and ne^d.* to be Ukvit in 
hand, Wj need to be reminded of it , f hire remind you. Like a 
town-crier, ringing my bell, l would sav to you, “ Uyc/,, ovez! Lost t 
stolen, or strayed, a pvod ancient praou *e— the good am jeufc prac- 
tice of learning by heart. Every finder should be handsomely 
rew.uded.” .... i 

If any ask, “What shall I learn toe answer is, Do as you do 
with tunes -begin with went you sincerely lib? best, vvbai you won 1 ! 
most wish to remember, wh,it you would most enjoy saying to youi- 
sdj or repenting to another. V#.u will soon iirnl the list inex- 
haustible. Thou ' fc koepiue r up” is ea-y. Kmy one has spare ten 
minutes* one of »ue pii/bhinwff life la how to employ them use- 
fully. ' 'u may well spend some in l « iking aft«*r and securing this 
good property you haw won. 
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ELOCUTION 7 . 

I p LCK’i T TJON is the ml of .(pv -tUi^ and reading with 
-i siirli clntrufsi*, d Ufinp HvththPify oj 
ami yen M* arii'l'fi effect, as to '-omry to an nudmnco boil/ 
ViT-rsiMiding ( im! gratilb >1 ion. it is an an whioh Juiq 

b- s "fi practiv.sl sin" », idmeni ho-d days of ib.uorv; Aliich b, 

and prohibl} ov< ’ will l>. . »«ipul r in bl thn t 
conn* i i,-s of the gh‘bo. Jn au<T<in bre" < a-sd Uuino ipiite 
.1 com, non iporonclo was .hat oi u (ili/en i« jIii^ or ( <i in<-~ 
ingfmne few thc-.^md line*, of a fane..- m it* «», uiv an 
iuhnirln- limit e.".p ii "iully drimrr to,* coot *<* of iho 
O'eu*- rational game- anil h* Rivals, INo'Wid,* , r s, trading is 
( >1* ?! ' mo>‘- iushiom, lb*,, of dm. lalst- * *\itury 

hold*, i In* rtitiu- v iol : > plan m flu » oi]n’s e.-t*** in as* it- <inl 
^hen b \ '’Htl < :j< fTeoio, am' ethris th'indojMi huh 
t«a xvni > or inn raMpamco ‘in : he clays o>* old ' Each of 
ton** acioi mm r»U rails l«a* n ipiwK bit olhgeucv, roneenUa,- 
timi of thmmhh uni \ hn i-ib ivati. n of v»»nv. eypiv^Joii and 
•S' y ?(l ; so t h.ifc Iheii utility — ap.nt from llnart ntu t, lining 
•pieliui^ ra,n»'ol be too highly oonniK'mloil. Reading'* m*<i 
tvi it,; 1 ions an* alnaysnltrm live when delivered with smooth- 
ms- ? "’vacm *o-l iims)r;dexpmvT n, Tim i iU*t especially e.<Jl 

ii do use the powers oi memo, \ ,iyl. M.strmgi honing < iw whole 

iu • elloet uni hf*io, The tunes of * ho vo* “ are brought under 
t-mfcvol in the st oily oi bo* h hr memo. of the nr', w hi] si 
public reading is invaluable hm tv» j.welopun nt of all the, 
pt bmipl •> ot general expression. h need not, tie lvtbre. h\ t 
further insisted how desirable the poA-w-.bon of good 
olocuiiou-nw ]>owcr^ is to a man cither in business or in 
society at homo 'miong friends, or at public a-sciubJion. 
Thus wo -wiy at once proceed to give the direct ions we 
propose ottering for tlie guidance of the student,- and, since 
speech is the chief moans of communication anting human 
beings, we will, tir*t of ad, deal with the voice. 

R 


THE VOICE. 


T il K HE H no more attractive gift in tin; whole r mge of 
human acquirement- than that of a, good voice. ] t 
is, however, as rare a,s it is valuable, alt hough then* are. 
hundreds of people jjossessirig vocal powers which needonh 
the training the study of elocution gives, to herons of great 
compass and eieelh at qmbtv. The most ordin try <n oices 
onu be v underfill h strengthened and improve l In, judicious 
exercise, ' ■ > no one need despair. Demo.,! leuies used Jo 
speak with pebbles in hi-' mouth to cure iii^seif of stutter 
mg; and lie achieved hi-end. Likewise, he v us mv* adorned 
to retire to a lonely out . in order to gfto Ids vocal organ-' 
lull play in company with his heights ; and he berime at 
hrA< perhaps *he lintel orator l he world bus i\cr soon. 
Voteo is produced in the lai) ivs— or Ad on's apple - a kind 
ot uoisical-bnx fixed a( the top oi the windpipe. Luring 
the process of expiration, h muscular effort causes the air 
while passing through into the pharynx (or cavity of the 
throat) to play upon the vocal chords contained in the 
larynx, which ehoids always fly iogerjur in the production 
of voice, and separate to l.»i the air through v during the, 
ordinary process of inspiration. When the vocal chord* or 
ligaments act properly. open and close in perfect unison 
with the breathing. the voice is clear and melodious • but 
when they haug loosely together in expiration, the tones 
lock eleiu ne^yniad strength whilst, when they meet vary 
tightly, and $hb air has »o foice them open with some effort, 
« hard, sharp, unmusical note is the result. 



CULTIVATION 03? THE VOICE. 

W HEN the sound emerges from the larynx. It is still 
further developed in the pharynx. Its passage 
through this hollow, which, on ft small ntalo, is like a 
cavern on the sea-shore, has the elfect of imparling fulnew 
to the voice; and such fulness can be cultivated by 
judicious practice. For instance, if the larynx is raised in 
the thruat, it follows that the cavity of the plurynx is 
diminished iti area, and the- tones become sharp and 
mef dlie. If the larynx is lowered, the pharynx is euUrged, 
and the voice becomes deeper and more sonorous. The 
palate and other portions of the mouth likewise assist, in 
giving resonance fo the sounds; the chief object of tlie f 
ieeiter being to make Urn opening for them to pass through 
from the throat a- hiVh and lofty us possible. For this 
purpose, in impress vo peaking, the tongue shorn*! be kept 
down and the pbarvi>x enlarged: an hil^t the voice should 
be produced lowoi jn Ih* 1 tftroat. Careful and practical 
study of tie enlargement of t lie cavity of til** throat and 
that of the moidh, will greatly increase the volume, strength 
mid depth of the voice. It is rt good plan to utter the 
vowel-sound. Ah f loudly nod clearly a number of times, 
with the music d -box mwerod, tlic bond held «*mt, and the 
mouth wed op-m. 1 1 F aF > advisable to practise moving 
about the palate, tongue and lips, in order to bring the 
different part sunder complete muscular control. Below are 
two select mns suit dilo both for recitation and* for the 
promotion of resonance. Speak them in a deep, full voice. 

JIRNliY \ r , TO HIS ARM V AT AG INUOHRT, 

WhatV he that wishes for ten thousand men ? 

My Cousin Westmoreland ?- -No 1 my fair cousin : 

If wo a. re marked to die, we are enow 
To do our country loss ; and if to live, 

Tim fewer men the greater share of honour. 

God's will ! I pray 1 hoe, v ish not one man more. 

By Jove, 1 am not covetous for gold; 

Nor rare I who doth feed upon my cost. : 

It yearns me not if men my garments wear; 

Bueh outward thing* dwell not in my desire^; 

But if it be a sin to covet honour, 

I am the most offending sou] alive. 



mst$r t> to Amt at AGWCQtmr. 

fifo, fi44 my coas, wish not a man from Kugiau 4 : 

God h peace I X would not lose so groat au honour, 

As ono man more, met h inks, would ^han* from me, 
For the bo^fc bojio I hnu\ O, do not wish u*to moro : 
bather proclaim h, We dmondand, through layhoA 
Tlui he which hath no stem tch to this tight, 

L*t him <]* nari : hh> ptMpoii Jull bo nude, 

And < rovuts for convoy jiiit into his puiwe ; 

VV<* woahl not dm in tint nianY company 
That tcifft his rollout Sip 10 dtc with 
Thh vL.y is < rf d tlr* least of Crnpiau : 

He that out in is I Sis < 1 1> , and come"* s^fe ho r«\, 

Will Mand a lip toe when this d i\ is 11 u lo 1 , 

An t /•(/•'#• him at the name of (Si pj n< 

He that sh dl In 0 tliis <la> . and s: e old .tge, 

Will >e ?i> !c on the \ 1 xil h ast his neighb an 

And bay, ,l T<» morrow i Siiut tSisp^i / 

Then will ho ot rip ins sleeve* an 1 show his -can. 

And mv, ‘ Hu, ‘ worn Is 1 had on CVisprui’s dan“ 

Out ife n formal ; y* 1 <*U slnll he forgot, 

ilit he'll non »thn twit mh tutu^sj 

Wlnt feds he did tin* d,\ r i’h n -li ill •»( «* trim », 

Karuill u it* He ir in uuhs n noitvdiold worthy"’' 1- 

ibu>*\ th* K < I’ *dhn i #»u»* li^ed r, 

Warwick no 1 idnL ib u»nrv au l (ihxster, — 

1 »»* in i la It lion mg cup rkddv roinernk red. 

The st ay sh di the good man teach Ids tun • 

And < Yi-p.u # di‘jH,m shall ne'er go by, 

Fjoui t hi t <} »\ < (ho eliding of the world, 

Hut we in it -hill h'* romombu d ; 

We few - - we h fmv—wa. bind of brothers : 

Foe he toshv tit r sh sis his blood w 1 h mo 
Htall he my brother^* he neVr >0 vde 
This day idull genth hh> condition - 
Amt gt ufclcuicn in England, row a -bed, 

Shall think themselves amused they were not here; 
And hold their manhoods cheap, while any speaks 
That fought with m upon Haiut Orispiau’s TUy. 

S hairs)) re* 
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FITZ-JAMEfe AND RODERIC K DHTL 

The Chief in silence strode before. 

And reached that tomitV sounding shore. 1 ; 
And here his course the Chieftain stayed, 
Tiiivw d**wn his i argot and his plaid, 

Aral to the Howland vva? rior Haul : — 

“ Bold Saxon l to It is promise just, 

Vich- Alpine has discharged. bis t£ust. * 

This murderous chief, this ruthless man. 

This head of a red bilious elan, 

Hath led thee sale through watch and ward. 
Far past Clan-Alpine^ outmost guard. 

Now i rum to man and *4j*elrto Meol, 

A chieftain's vengt a nee thou slutit feel. 

Hi e h« iv. all Vniit/.guk ss J stand, 

Armed, like thysoJt, wjlh single brand ; 

For t his is Coihmtogle ford, 

And thou must keep thee with thy sword 1 ” 

The Saxo n paused r — ■“ 1 ne'er delated, 

When fuoman bade me draw my blade* ; 

Nay- more, brave chief, J vowed thy death : 
Yet, sure, thy fan* and generous faith, 

And my dec p debt for life preserved, 

A better meed have well deserved - 
Can nought but blood our feud atone ? 

Are there no means e i ‘‘Iso, Stiangi r, none ! 
And hear, - to fire thy flagging zeal, — 

The Saxon cause' rests on thj steel ; 

For thus spoke Fate, by prophet bred 
Between the living ami the dead, 

* Who spills the foremost foe maids life, 

His party conquers in the strife/” 

“Then by my word/* the Saxon said, 

“ The riddle is already read. 

Seek yonder brake beneath the cliff* — 

There lies Red Murdoch, stark and slid/ 

Thus Fate hath solved her prophecy ; 

Then yield to Fate, and not to me/* 
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'Dark lightning Hashed from “Rof1(3i it‘k , s eye— 
M Boars thy presumpt ion then so high, 
Because a wretched kern ye *dew, 

Homage to name to Itoderick 3 Vim? 

Il'e yields not, he, to man -nor Fate! 

Thou suhiVfc but fuel to m> hate : — 

My cLmynim’s blood demand's revenge ! — 
.Net y<.A prepared i — Savon i F change 
JV1 v thought, and hold thv \*dour light 
As that wt some vamrmpet knight, 

Whs^ill deserved my cow t*»««us e.ire. 

And whose best boast l •* hut H> YWUT 
A braid Ins fob’ Lulyh bail’d' 

** L thank due. bode rick, h*r the word 1 
It ner\ ( . n>\ he' / i . il *• I eels my n*. tod ; 

For I l.a\ o s>vot u tins braid to stafaSA 
I n the best blood that uann ; tliy , ve>n. 

Nwm, true*. farewell 1 and ruth, lu gone 1 — 
Vet think nor. » ha! by * hoe a]*mr. 

IVoutl thief, c-i;i eourtesv b * diowin 
Though noi iiom or heath, or cairn. 

Start at my wid 1 it* clansmen st'iii, 

Of this sal .. 11 ho' n one feeble bln.-l 
Would t\ n ful odvF »gainst rheo east, 
lint bar not - deub: rml — wliieh thou Wilt p- 
We try lhr» <i *m\rci tiilt to hilt 1 ” 

Then each at rmoe his falchion drew ; 

Katih on tin- ground his scabbard threw; 
Bach looked to sun, and stieam, and plain, 
As what he neVr might see again ; 

The tu loot, and jioim, and eye opposed. 

In dubious strife they darkly closed J 
Three times in closing strife they stood, 

A ud thrice the Sa yon Made drank blood : 

No stinted draught*, no .scanty lido — 

The gushing flood the tartans dyed. 

Fierce 11 ode rick felt ihb fatal drain. 

And showered his blows like wintry rain. 
And, as firm rock, or cattle roof, 

Against the winter-shower is woof* 



fitz pastes » mmmm vav . 


Tin* fun, inv ulnoneble still, 

Foiled hU blind nv*o by steady skill ; 

Till, jit advantage taon, bi* brand 
jbuvnl ICoilei'i^k’Hv vronpon from bis hand. 

Art), bnkwirds borne upon iho lea, 

1hi>n«*iP i be prowl (dhieflain to hisknro* 

“ No , yield 'hv \ or. by IJirn wh » made 

TIi- \\orld. tiiv ht'.ij iV blood <b. » m\ bbeh* 

■*Th\ thre.es, thy irfmy I wdy ’ 

lit»* o errant, ’ h i 1, who fours to died* - 

Likon.hftr lavtmp fiom lit <*oi } , 

hide uoJi lint <l;;dns £ hi u»ub tia toil. 

Like mount m-eat tint ;pmi<i- bn* Vo. »!:.«■ 

Fui’ at Fit7 br.M'"’- (broil hr ^pnny ; 
fbvtinwj, hm ivrkt 1 not, of a wound, 

And iorl.nl bin arm.' bn iorman round -- 
VV\ ;.>.i!!,ub Savon. ] old tbino o«n 1 
Nt maiden ' l( i)i) i* round tint.* thrown ! 

T ,o ,b sp -Kite* tira- ]) t hr F .laioiftipb: byk 
Tie- 't^li I * i » ‘ ot Vv-« ..a 1 H *] ib- ^ 1 t !- - 
TMw (jiijj, tiny “trim ! <1 j.ui. I rvn t n • y ,r s 
r | )u * ’eel 'i\h a e, I'Vz-bmitS lo 1 ' w. 

Tim < ' »i“U i in* oi ip bn Mm >:•» com pro * ,*b 
Hi, kar. u a pirn' *‘d on lp . breast ; 

<d loeLs he X, l.w n d ihu \v ; 

A<* o- Ins brow !±i ^ h. wd luMbew. 

From bloxl and ,iiib| ,>) elen* In’'* sieht ; 

Tbu* <i i.ntt‘<l ,M?‘t los briylu * — 

Bill it iti'l futw ill mpphed 
The stioux oi ,] fnb«, 

A ml nb tfo 1* t 4 Hi > advent iy tame 
To turn tin* o'Ms ot deadly mime ; 

JToi\ while Mr dnir^er gleamed <m hh/h, 

Jli“o|f d soul an ! s«*n-o, reeled brain and (ye ! 
I>mu emm He* blow I but m the heath 
Tin 1 erring blade found bloodless sbyahh. 

The -^r ay ling Too may now imcla 
r i‘ho t‘ intiuy (MiirfV rrituxin^ ^rasp, 

Unbounded from tlio tiivmltoi idoso, 

But breathless all. Fitz-Jamos arose. 

/S y b* Widtcr -^Uolt, 



"THE - BBE&TH. 

^T7HF4mertudefct lias m M- 

l !y v going selections, he will doubtless ftad W voice 
omprovedin tone ; Jbjut, before wf give additional ii^trortimi 
faf *tS #^V$opment, wo would impieas upon him the 
necessity of obtaining command of the breath. 

t^W* taking care to pause at proper inUvmh during 
i$4 ^peeh or recital, success in this respect depends ; but 
M have also to speak of the best method of breathing. First 
of all, %h$ shouldais should never bo raised, nor the top of 
the chert *mne<&ssanly expanded. The breath should bo 
drawn quietly into the lungs, and as quietly exuded, 
When we are asleep, the chief movement of the body occurs 
|ferthe diaphragm, a large muscle at the base of the chert, 
mKkm the greater portion of the lungs is situate. 

It is requisite, therefore, to learn to breatSjl in i Ids-— tho 
natural— manner, during our waking hours, and it is not 
only inadvisable on account of the extra fatigue imposed, 
but injurious, to expand the upper regions of the chest or 
the ribs during breathing, at the expanse of forced inaction 
of the lower and in oh* expansive parts of the lungs pre- 
viously mentioned. 

I Jr* Slmldham speaks wisely on this subject as fa 
<( Breath- taWng ( should nevei be spasmodic or humid 
comes of too frequent inspirations, and shows la&'flHat; 
leads to the panting sounds of inelegant speakeis; brings 
about rapid fatigue of \ oiec. The speaker or.rtnger shoulijl 
regulate his inspiration According to his subject. We phrase", 
and his power ; his provision of air should not be too scant, 
nor should it ovetload the lungs.” 

!fhe whole secret, however Jtaa in pausing as iw{m% 
as is necessary to retain a sumebnt amount of mt it* w$ 
fang*, without ever waiting till the stock on hand lb nearly 
exhausted. Such pauses may almost WvmdaWy be made 
during the course of a long rtmteime ok line ot 
without ill effect upon the and often with 
At «my rate, stoppages must H in order to Om 
dirtrwing gasping which* often etfcadte Mm wHbo 

im mkmmvBi to rattle ^ 4 Ixi. 
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M^vm: 

I $ addition to the ordinary <rmjtmati<mlj>ause y 

by^mi^iatio%th^o is another species termed the rbo^ 
torioal, or pause of siri&e. 2?o elocutioaist confines his pauses 
to those marked bj commas and foil stops. If he t?ere to; 
do so, the real significance of many passages could not pos&k 
hly he brought out, ns will bo shown hereafter. Wo have 
already remarked that amateurs oft air attempt to render an 
exceedingly long sentence without halting for breath, and 
become much exhausted, and wo might hero add, jmartieu 
the finish. Tins prom ding is nLo injurious to, the 
m®Uh of the jichov -like wiong been tiling, and should bo 
Studious]} a voided. Stilt, 4 the happy medium 7 mus| bo 
niaintaiun], as medium pausing produce tameness. In our 
chapter on Prosody, we* inWnd dis' losing the various 
division* of verso. 11 ere, wo may say Hud ii is generally 
easy to pause .somewhere near the centre of a Him of^ootty 
without in any degree dcsdrtn ing the .wtifo. Hit* division 
in question is called the “ ca*. mv.' 3 Example :-r- 
l sun moil, ‘licit ; of id! i survey. ’ 

Hero a rhetorical pause iuiy be made with advantage at 
6 monarch.* 

Someiinh n a h dt iimhcdiately in front of a stiiring^word 
or phrase lists a fine effect. 

4 * He rushed into the field, and, foremost fight iug-*y£ell/ 4 
Jt will ho seen how full a significance a rather prolonged 
pause after * fighting 1 gi\os to the word * felii* 

Another example ; — 

1 •' In vain #**r t Vushmco is vom* fcoul ; 

She -died at Hob Isle.”' 

In general, however, rhetorical pauses should be shorter 
than pmietuaiive, and, if the breath be taken at them, this 
mu^t be done quickly and imperceptibly. In prose, pauses 
for sense are most requisite, particularly where long sen- 
tences have to be dealt with; The student must be careful 
at th^ same time not to halt at tiro lisk of interrupting the 
sense. * h 

In declaiming the, following Sbak&perian aexflrnce : 

4i fW, Within the hollow crown '% 

That raumfs the mortal temples of a Ming, - 
Keeps Death his court, •* 



ft woni4 l>e ridftruloas to pause for breath, or to give effect 
* hollow ’ or * mortal it would bo appropriate at 

'f^eaaplos* 5 

In all this, however, the judgment rawst be consulted. 
We append ft specimen of recitative mw marked hi Ah for 
rhetoricaipm.se and jumcLuMiou. This should bo carefully 
read over aloud, till it can be given off w ithout the least 
effort of brf a thing, ;.nd with the House fully developed* 

f ; TUB TILLAGE' PASTOR, 

"Sweet' was the sound,.’ - wlrnn oft, at evening’s close, 

Up yonder hill ; the village murmur rose ; - 
3W r as I pass’d ! with careless .sti*r> and slow, 

The singled notes! came soften’d from Wow ; 

The swain responsive j- as the milk maid sung, 

The sober herd - that low'd to met l their young; 

The noisy geese - that gabbled oVr tho )>oo}<6 
The playful children j just let loo'e from school 1 1 
The watchulog s voi«v «- that luy'd the whispering w ind, 
Aral tho loud laugh - thn» sp'lo the vacant mind : 

These all in swo< t cunfud* n ’ sought the shade. 

And filled each pi use -Uu* nightingale h.ui made. 

But now the sounds of palliation full, 

No djcufulgnurmuns • ihmluute hi the gale, 

No busy steps j the gra?»s-growui footway tread. 

Bubal! the blooming flush of life is tied: 

All but von widow’d,: solitary thing, 

That fet bly bends bedde the plushy spribg ; 

She, winched matron, forced, in ago, for bread, 

To strip the brook with man fling cresses Bpmul, 

To pick her* winery fagot < from the thorn, 

To seek her nightly shed,; and weep till morn ; 

She onk left j of all the IrinlSfl^ train, 

Tire Had historian I of the pensive plain. 

Near yonder copse,; where one© the garden smiled, 

And still where ! many a garden-flower grown wild, 

There, whore a few torn shrubs ; the place disclose, 

The village preached j modest mansion rose. • 

A man he was to all the country dear, 

And 'passing rich | with forty pounds a year ; 

• from towns | he mm his godly race* , 




Hfe hom&ym known to all the vagrant tiain, ; 

Bte chid tfcefr Wandering^! but relieved tiieir pada j 
The l<mg^eiswWd Wggiar j was his guest, - 
Whos© beard descending [swept \m aged breast ; 

The ruin'd sj^ndthiift,* now nolongei proud, 

Claim'd kindred there, and had his claims alloi/d^ # 
The btoken soldier, kindly bid to stay. 

Sat by his hre, and talk'd the night away ; 

Wept o’er hm woundt* or tales of sorrow done; 
Shouldeied las crutch- nnd showed how tields w©Ae*w«m 


Pleaded with hia guests, the good m in learned to glow, 
And quite iorgel thur %ice*, in their woo. 

Careless then merits 01 thui f mlts to scan, 

His pity gne, u*e chanty began, 

(Joldfimih. 


Before leading the subject of 4 breathing' and 4 breath- 
pauses,' wo would caution the icutti to breathe always 
through tho nosinls- never through tho mouth, saving $0 
far as must inevitably ocem dtmng the process oi speaking; 
In common with most writers, we can do nothing better 
than quote a pot turn of Mr Bmndnun's excellent essay eA* 
the “Mjgiome Advantages of Nose breathing," to «$* 
press ouz own views on this point : H It has 
been laid down by gi eat atithoiities, is a rule without 
exception, that the an must be inhaled on all occasions, 
exclusively, th tough the nose, but this, while m the act of 
speateig, will be found, at least a* far as my wftrknti# 
go$$) practically inipmiMe* In theoiy it is quite co^^L 
and, m tm as possible, let it be by all means followed, but 
to carry it out on all occasions, would involve the necessity 
of a perceptible pause and a sniff calculated to disturb the 
gravity of the a tonoe. « . . But white disjwttog *m 
pmSmiiiy of inhaling only through the while m fUL 
act of shaking* still, U a golden rule for «he jpimmAm 
<4 tibe health, I am vjuite ready to admit mat it k 
able, mi cannot be too strongly insisted <**§ 


the of life, lias always floating in it also the seed* of 

death. This air, wl^n drawn in through the mouth, goes 
'ftteectr to the lungs, carrying with it all the impurities it 
Assay contain, with the frequent result of bloothpofeoning 
|md diseases. But the nose is a filter and deodorize^ in 
passing through which Uio sir Ls cleansed anti sent pure 
into the lo^gs, ' And the nose, moreover, wanes the air as 
i'iwell as ptiriiies it, and thus prevents it froth being hwtlbed 
that raw damp’ suite which is *<> injurious to th^s$ whose 
Jkngs are delicate ! 




mncvLxnm 

T HESE tftfe branches of the art of elocution 

require ih$ moat careful study. It is maifcftggfc^ 
vuting to to audi#u«e to bo competed to attain both ears* 
tod understtochug in order to catch the words and meanly 
of a speaker, simply been use bo b.u* neglected to cultivate 
the proper moans of giving dearness and loudness to Im 
Utterances. *M«uy people have an idea that the best plan 
to adopt to make one’s se)f audible at the rear of a largo 
hall in to scream away at the highest pitch of the woke j 
whereas it is an acknowledged fact UnU t low, lino, distinct 
tone is far moie effect ivo than iho shrillest squeak. It is 
wonderful to note at what a distance the deep, .sustained 
voice of a finished actor may Ik heird ; whilst the opposite 
is the case with a high pit dual vmv, and thiee times hho 
amount of e\lr»ustion is proved 111 're is thus o m 
golden rule for audibility: cultivate slicngth m the W&r 
pitches of the voW To mvompii? h this aim, the student 
uui^t refer to the mmuk wo made when dealing with the 
formation of spctrh* The ph«u\iu should be enlarged, by 
lowtu mg the voice bn\ in the lla oaf ; the tongue should bo 
depressed, and Urn heart held well up. The \oiec should bo 
produced low in rlie throat, feustuined in power* and 
increased in resonance by musculo* control. of the lips ?md 
lower jaw* The luouth should be kept well open, in order 
to avoid the common fault of leaking through the teeth*, 
When it is requisite to raise the tone for the fxpresKion of 
feeling, ciu c mus be taken not to pitch the voice so High 
as to cause undue shrillness anil perhaps ui umligttitiert 
break from treble to deep hiss. If m practice a higher 
note than the speaker is capable of giving full f sponsion to 
should lie struck, he would do well to >tup and lower it 
slightly at once. Try, before going any, farther, the 
following selections, uttering them in a deep, clear, 
sustained voice : — 

TEE SIGHT BEFORE THE BATTLE OP 

Waterloo. 

St^1-**for my tread is on an empire’s dusfcf 
A$ earthquake’s spoil is sepulchred below" | v 
la The spot marked with no colossal bust? S 
Nor column irophied for triumphal show m 



$4 toe sight before BAtfriJa ©f Waterloo. 

No m : but the moral's truth tolls simpler so* ; 

As ift&^roimd was before, thus lot it be ; 

red Taiit hath made the harvest grow l 
AnJN&ihis all the world hath gain’d by thee, j, 
Thou first and last of fields ! king-making victory? 
There was a sound of revelry by night, 

And Belgium’s capital had gather* d then 
Her Beauty and her Chivalry, and bright 
The lamps 'shone o’er fair; Women and brave man ; 

A thousand hearts be&t^h&ppfiy : and when 
Music arose, with i. yohip, uo.in h\vel\ 

Hofi oyes looic’d love to eyes uhich ^pafe again, 

, And all went rneiry as a marriage l td ;-r 

But hush l hark t a deep sound strikes bln a rising kne 

‘ Did ye not Lear it i No ; ’t was but the wind ; 

Or the ear rattling o’er the stony si reel ; , 

On with the dance ! let joy h>* unroidmed;! £ 

No sleep till worm wlior Y nth and VIoumtiv meot 
' To chase tin* glov ng bouts with ik ;ng fret- 
But hark !- that h.*av> bquiul breaks in onco {.tore, 
As if the idonds its echo would repo it ; 

And ne\m\ c]oa>vr. deadlier 1b«n »>ek»re ! 

A rm > arm ! it i* ’ — h is — tin* f.amork opening lour ! 

Within a window’d niche of that high hall 
Bat Brnn.'ui. K’s fated eliieftaiu ; ho did hear 
That sound tin i\" *1 amidst, the festival. 

And caught it* tone with Death’s prophetic ear ; 

And when t In > smiled bmwst! he deemed it near, 

His heart nvtu* truly knew that poul too well 
Which stvei n’d his father on a bloody bier, 

And roused ih.‘ vengeance blood alone could <piell ; 
lie rush'd into tin field, aiu1^£%cinost fighting, iell ! 
Ah 1 then and there was Imrty ing to and fro. 

And gathmu" tears and Ucmblingf oi distress, 

And cheeks all pule, which but an hour ago 
Blush’d nt the praise of then* own loveliness; 

And there were sudden partings-, such as press 
The life farm out jomig hearts, and choking sighs 
/Which ne’er might be repeated 1 Who could guess 
If evermore should meet those mutual eyes, 

Since upon night so sweet such awful mom could rise 1 
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And there movtnting in hot jbaistfe j the steed. 

The mustering squadron, and the catering car, 

Wont pouring forward with impetuous bpeod, 

Anti swiftly f 01*19*9# to the ranks of war; 

And the deep thunder, peal cm pt*ol, ifar; 

And no.tr, the heat of the planning drum 
X 1 oum 4 up the soldier, eie the morning Star, 

While throng’d th** citizens wit!) 1< i lor dumb, 

<)i whispering with while lips-* “The toe* the} come, they 
come ! ” 

And wild and high the * f\imoion% gatlu ring ’* to * - 

The v n note of fioducl \\h oh Alhvn’s hdk 

Uau hood md hem! to* hiu h i HuViii foes-- » 

How in th* noon ol Uigur nut nduo h *hmh, 

Sivige tnd Mmli ’ But with tin 1 it 1 \ h»« h tills 
Thut mourn tin pipe, s<\ fill Mu i * *t in uuoi 3 
With tin h »(< i) dn dui i jt, i'li h u ‘d 
r l ue Mtiu uig uu mi n\ of ithoostid v* i« , 

\mi Kv in % Hon t!d s lam lings <u ui *h 1 m>m m > eii'* ! 

Arid Ardennes w ive-« i* nr them lur gu* n lc ives, 

Dewv aitUnduti - ten hop\asth ' p*v> 

(jrtn ung -if au, hi uiuiumt ru gruv 4 
Overt!)* uuietiiMim f ht i e ali> ’ 

J5t* evening to h hohhn 1 In fho 41 I-* 4 ?, 

Whnli now l* ueath then, bill 1 s dull glow 
In if 1 n< \t veidme * w hen this fiei v mns> • 

Of living vi lour, 1 oil mg on lh< to *, 

And l>m o g with big . imp* sli ul m ild 1 udd and low ! 

Lmt noon heh Id thorn full < f lustv bfo, 
ha t eve in Ik o<t' \ ui lo pioudly irt % > , 

The midnight brought the sign il-sound of stufe ; 
lm* morn the m u 4 » dlmg iu.mm; the day 
Battle’s uiagttiliic »>My M ei u err i\ 1 
The thunder t loud close oV* d, wins h, wluen rent, 

Tl e poith is covered tlm k with other eliy. 

Which be* own clay 4 m 11 coy* r, helped and pent, 

Killer and horse,-- fiiend, foe, — m mo ivd hunal blent ! 

frrtl JiytM. 
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wi&uuit ibll xkj> ms sSk. 

A ml have these rebels Jared complain, find murmur to tkok 
4 king? + t* * 

Swift retribution on iholr heads their foolish (toOd fihiUl 
Wing 

Berehanco they thought by some st rouge fate their freedom 
thus t.> /m 

Freedom, whi i mu^ b*b u'ht v\iih wots and bitter 
jtain. 

I'll teach them 't is no on a thing to \vtM their nati\e land, 
!Rie prtee of manv a laud w on tight, iunu the proud eon- 
queioi’s hand ; 

Subjection they shall doubly feed, and to Ihm biltu oust, 
L(^rn how e* utph tidy librity for »)o to ( hem i< lod\ 

Place high mj h a upon a p dt\ and to < udi job I , »y : 
“Thcw are 3 our ^utiuis ord < is within hoar,, and. 

must obey. ^ 

Wkono’ei } r ou ] a-s bJV *e thi» cap, kc that you* 1 twt\ 3011 
bare, 

For his his loprmv'al i\o \\hi« n lie h !•» luoirPed there/* 

80 spike the* tynni <}^]<’, rd, (b< ’vi t to hi^ v* rd, 

His sonnnU sallied it tih * » do tin' 1 ’ hhng of their lord. „ 
The imperious umndaro tJi»n ^ pun, and high iijnu the 

breeze, 

Their lrnted d< *> po< *s r« bk n> oon each gallant Su itzer sees. 
And whi!* th**) g t e aj (Ids iieOx proof of the de -| k*Hc bWny 
’Ninth w‘a * opp*« >moh tiny ha\ e gt annul for many a 
wear} d»-y,\^ 

Ktuk heiu t s ah nidignaih n swell*, but ah I too well they 
know 

That to def\ tledr tyrant now will only work them woe. 

but oir» biavo Swnsor hi uadbltjait, with bold and haughty 
mien, 

iMmninuiion flmJrug from Inaiycsnnd featured wen. 
“Oij»Kul* V 7 bo cues, “too long this kthg, with hard find 
mud hand, 

lb“ *d retched eppnssioii fur aaul wide o’er all our native 
land. v 

If still my country is not free, I mil be free indeed, 

^or of this sjmbol when l fom will take theslight^theed. 
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f will not 'b’Vw to one, ranch h sa to tBJfe vaftt mitt , 

Now let him fl> t > WiUiau* It II the w >r<tib it <An hi < tn * 
S$6 spake be, ami l hoi tame 1 a nU, but ne\i # wh nc ei tl^at 
wa} 

Ho chanced to pv t/ would ’VUlh im r i 1 lib in i * won! 
obt> 

At hn/th tie nows to <<t loi ( urn ihitoxu hi a' l Svw 4 hid 
<1 iml 

ro tic xi hi* ordei^ with <out< i > f t » l iKo 1 Jilt ^ 

H» hnud not au/ht tl kin ' a xi 1 cl , in l, lull o i o v 
wiuth 

3I( oidcrs this pi* ( umptu m Sw i I o i > l » 1 »ou ft ht 
fm Hi 

l T nflm hmjru h f < H \ \n s 4 1 th ? »ft Im r, 
t union l h< h t i t > 1 s w win i t < m md 
& "< 

1 \n I s Jus iuu , i h u t isii s is * ail t tmm 1 ud 
in le< l 

l » hiuv m\ an < an 1 t i l 1 1 i uu 1 1 < bit U 

l>o t tii iui ot kn \\ t ail ti > k an I vvl t i i Last 
ihou Min i 

I h llicn \y »< m st the wait if i t i\ U ] n m jonn 
* \< t d tiu 1 i ( i tu «] th hi bn r do, 

1 l I > tl l si Hi t j ih to t 1 l \ i ] s \ d t t n tin i 
m itut 

And, tu mi di the wo* i thou m 1 u m ji h 11 tt b* 

S l i 

Ihat Will u i 1! to (t Oo «■» 1 u !i I v j }>u 1 1 ui ’ 

4 * An 1 cHu in >u | tl 1 us t > m m iijih 1 i ui t 

k Fin hiu/htv woi a hold 1 i h i ( a in k huts 
wise 

DosMhoj nd t If a inu?hi hit 1 in nn d 
i 11 pirn th w >i tli i J t iv \a n 1 > d ! Jl ( how ts n i be< 
Ho, \ vstLs 1 bun tin nluls >• ^ i tui m< w ha *p od^ 
1 11 Usl iu y tom i/o «ii(t his s] ill by < most wortlu d ol 1 
Ihetu mfc^ ouh n< ol»tu 1 1 >on iri liable tin boy* 

T* led to i h\slu, v ho uj»aid< h in w it b i < 'age jo\ 

Ua 1m an 1 #<ti am , to out w *3 j i mi w , th p \t \ u>o appe ti % 

But, ah ! wbat an/uisli hlK bi^ lit ut, what avirful, muuehss 
ftare, 
c 





Swiss f t$ lie cries, “ JHI prove thee now, O'er all 
ibe cotmtjj wide 

They unrivalled is thy skill as archer, far and near 3 
Stow shall thou show thy fm -famed jower to us assembled 
here. 

Upon the head of this thy ^on an apple I wilt pbur, 

And if thou tteavofc U light m two, 1 \s ill arnud thee gtuee / 
But failing to do, th\ lit*' the penalty shall he. 

Now of thy famed dt \lenty tin instance lit us mo.” 


With paling cheek and bursting heart listens brave William 
Tell 

To the fierce tyrants cruel words, as to hk child’s death- 
knell. * 

Oh, height of human cruelty, to moke the father give 
Th* unnatural blow by which his child perchance shall cease 
to live. 

With quivering hand Tell grasps his how, but all in vain 
essays 

Fo take his aim, for powerless he seems his arms to raise. 
Fhe child, who with Jove’s instinct quick divines hkfat$fer% 
grief, 1 ■" 

With faith implicit in his skill, seeks to bring him reSjfcf. 

^ Shoot quickly, father dear,” he cries ; u I know you &ver 
miss ^ ' 

Ymtr aim ; so wherefore hesitate, end featr to strike at this ? M 
Encouraged by his simple faith, his bow at length Tell 
draws ; v . 

One brief and fervent pravar for help, t&e ifattfy brmtl)}mn 
pause, » % 1 1 •• 1 , 

Then through the air the arrow flies : the apple" cleft in 
two, ; i ,« '■ s • ,* ; 

Palkto the ground, while all <mhut|vthe ‘dto’ in 
1 1 their view. ■ 1 - ’*■*£■* ‘ . ■; ** , * 


A smothered groan of thankfulness bursts from the lips of 
i ;jMV 1 ' 

Revealing bis -past Anguish sox®, nw that be fajows We 

■ * . * - 



Atmml, the fc%n 44 1 **k tbit it fo 

i )f skilful filthy like to pee there Mirny eeu be few. 

S«ub wherefpro hast thou yet another anew in thy halt t 
Thy M>n would not % <e needed two had ho the first one 
felt." 

With haughty mien and fiu&jftg eyo thou * peak# the jtallant 
Hwjmsj 

*' J Tk well for thee, O tyrant * that 1 have not need* d thK 
Think not that if with my own kind T lud had low mvfcon, 
That thou, the ' nu < * tl] my woo, wouhid still raburt 
hart* gone ! * 

Jfo; by my faith, if I had killed m} <hild, tin- arrow ikon 
"Had piomd thy heart, an 1 dam one of the trmdlei-t of 
men. * Martha J $v%> 

When the alum «'£<reise. hue m< u<d then full atho- 
tion in legntd to i'u*nw of j>*ah. li\ than in a hyim and 
nunv sonoious k<y. lh not !»*> aft »ui to rut. 

Practice it posdbie whne no < i.»* < m hear, and i. ive the 
nv d organ* full piuj -stopping at o «o, howe^i, when 
fatigue in. 

A great aid to audibility i> distimtne^ ofc art j filiation; 
&r the utimneo of word* m muIi a manner that their eon- 
fititinrds \i/., vow»h and consonants, tm> * \pie^ed clearly 
and purely. 

Many shakers nit ci ly >poi! their language -and cv>ns&* 
cjimnily lack audihilitv - b\ xunuiug wonts each other. 
A good e\i*uihf» for the amendment of this malpractice will 
be found in the repetition of the following words and phrases 
with clarity and distinctness ' , 

Best ales not Lost teles. 

Speakei s evo , , f Speaker sigh. 

Clear eye s ( leai rise*. 

Pain nobody Pay nobody. 

Has Sailed Jias ailed. 

Learned to glow Learn to w 

Also repeat the ensuing list of combinations of words 
needing distinct articulation : — » 

Truly rural. My sister sifts thi^ea whistling* 

Let M&tie loose Lion, Slipshod sheets shift swiftly* 

The neact texts vexed him, Ifc'&eflbcfcs 

Mixed mi$p biscuits, 

* 


6 AUDIBILITY AND AWttOUU’ 


TlOKelnuito dirdinet nt* 1 >cul«titai and poiiund^tion 
jh tW proper inaling * t the v els and cmiBonanR 
The ioltowim; t\hles shouli be* gfcuched, and repeated 
eioad a nuniba of tunes . - 


VoViDLS. 

A as sounded in Ball 
Ear 
Vast 
Km to 
Mi.r 
KanD 

E as sounded in 1 ! oh I . 

Met 

Bert 


> 


I us in Bird 
Milk 
Tw in- 
i’ > ns in Pole 

avn 

U as in Sure 
Thus 


CiLNSON VS1*.. 


p . 

as in 

, l\ii, hit* 

| 8 as 

: ft f star, iv is 

B . 

» 

. mt, bin 

i z 

„ Ztro, fiozo 

r . 

)) 

. Tar, i <t 

1 ZH 

plenM»vo 

i) . 

11 

, 1)0, huD 

: M 

Mat, rail 

Hit 

7) 

* on- Putt it 

! ?i 

V Nut# IV N 

J . 

17 

. Joke, nrfiK 

! xa 

,, mdi-, rixo 

K . 

IT 

. K ry. Wtr/K 

h 

,, Let-, tf‘LL 

G > 

>» 

» c»lns«. duo 

i a 

,* Nay, fall 

F . 

j,, 

, v\»t, ofp 

w 

v want, raw 

V * 

f 

O 

. vicf. ivw 

Y 

„ Young, toY 

m 

T> 

. Til at. bmirn 

H 

„ Iltll t 



bra . the j 

WH 

f , wum 

HU 

»> 

, KHut, nwi i 




A SFJ8W remarks && hn conclusion. Avoid ra|pijstt«L 
ml Ut thejwty or* mil as the initial \ tetter of mh 
wml he fam'd. To say u lse$ So-and So yesterday" Jmtaad 
of 1 mvol may appear ridiculous in print, but how often— 
how very often— do wo hear it in common conversation. 
The utterance of such a barbarism as taint* is equally 
common, and even more horrible to hear. If anything 
tiWtQf it h the addition of the letter II to words teginning 
with vowel#, and its omission where it k really required 
A true Cockney will say “ I ham going,” but if he refers to 
an article of food identical in sound to the second word*ft» 
it now stands, he is almost certain to say “ Give me some 
’am.” We would implore tho utmost attention to the aspi- 
rate. Below is a list of words which, amongst others, are 
frequently very dreadfully maltreated by c ireless or igno- 
rant speaker, but which only requite a little study to be 
put right. 

now it bhoum> now it st?qoxj) 


woftn. 

Yellow 

Oflioer 

fcflecpmg 

Duka 

Engine 

Widow 

Girl 


lightness 

Courage 




B£ PKONOUMiU). 

Yell ow 

OfT-is-cr 

Sleep-ing 

Buko 

Kn-glne 

Wid ow 

Girl 


Light-ness 
Corn* age 
EnulF 
Weak-uoss 


NOT, BUT OFTBN B. 
Yeller » 
Orf-is-er 
Bleep-in*. 

Book 

ln*gine 

Widiler 

Gal 

ibroll, or 

Er-roll 

Bight-niss 

Curridge 

Iimff 

tye&k-nias 


. Sjwfl 0 hi ( admiral/ and final T in * aspects should he 
usiwuBy sounded, and also the Better If /in 
etc., ofco. 



SELE< HONS FOR EXERCISE IN 
AUTK'UL VTIOV. 


rue . k\i • , K. 

H ai l io n to in ‘it sj H ' * 

»> ll t’t mi'tl AM » , 

1*‘ it t; 'll Jl(U 1 <1 * P 

r> oi 4 th\ Sol \ t 
111 |mTi o$*to]wot mj is in lii «1 nt 

lfvh« i ^ ill, and hudi t 

F) f U \ thi i h th > i pi n>M t, 

Li • j«i »ud ot ton , , 

Tie I <■ <!( ‘p ill V W Mjf f S 
Antis i.iug, * h i >" on ti l uu r } • \ » *-»!n -%t 

I Hit* g >! ] n i„»hl i mi g 
U tl -> d 1 «ili, 

U\ j \ In L i 1 1 ,ti 5 „ h‘» nit , 

H hi «If» 11 ,ij 1 un, 
kike a. * nnho h i ju4 1 3 uui. 

Pie pile p uni tvtn 
MU lu av und f liv [light , 
k’t t \ si n oi h«*non, 

In ih< !uo» 1 ritylight. 

Thou at unset n ; hot \ 1 1 hear thy fllmll delight. 

All (lit «■ >rt h and ml 
With hy \oi<|| j* kmd> 

Vs nh n night is haio, 

* x m mo hue ly cloud 

Hie nn hi j.uus out i oi he urn * u I heaven is overflowed, 

AVliat thou ait wo know not, 

What r like thoe ; 

From lainbow cloud* theie flow not 
Ih’ops so bright to soo, 
from thy presence showers a rain of melody. 



the mthim 


a pool hidden 

fn tlm light of thought, 

H nguur hyi*iiM eubnUku, 
fill till MO l ! IS * iOMf hi 
To Ui\, with hope md ietts it hi dod n >t 

Tiiko a high-b >m unnkn 
in a palm ♦ i \ n, 

^ < nthin ' lu io\i 1 1 1 n 
Son’ i ri s m i ) it, 

W it 1 muscs\u»t s t >vi * wit h 1 1 1 m i 1 ni i 

lailvi a glow wo] m o’ t i* 
in i d< 1] >f <i \ 

Siattmnj un lull t 

f ^ im i] hu< 

An oi ^ 1 < fU \ is <u <1 gi ts i ui h >u< n i h li \ 4 v\ 

J il (. I 7 t* t \ i 1 
in its ow n gi b i' s 
By w»nu w mil l Jim < » <1 
Till t iio mi t its 

MaV<s funt,\\Uu*<M iml swici th vlit\\\ wnJutliKU’* 

S mini i { vm \1 shouts 
On th t mh in^ is , 

14 i i nv i n I flow 1 1 , 

Vli th it i vm was 

J0500 , m<t(k i, and In sit ill} mu doth snip 

Teach u«t spuie or bud, 

\\ hat kw ft l thoughts m thiui , 
i have new r In ud 
Pmibe of kne oi win#, 

That panted forth a hood of i iptiu e bo diunt 

( hmw hymeneal* 

Oi tnumphant elmi t, 

M itched thmo would be all 

But an ejnpty vatmt — 

A thing whetam we feel there is some hidden tfltpat* 



'-TOE SKYtAS 

^Wrluif objects arc the fountains 
Of thj hnWdn stiaan ? 

What lit (<Is, or \mvw, op mountains f 
What nhapc s < f hkv or plum ? 

Wlul 3o,<$ ni thy o\ u Lmu i \\3ut ignorant* of pam? 

With th> oVar, Icon jojanw# 

L iRi,uoi CMimot be ; 

$ La ovv of arv*>\ uu < 

^ *\a * nines no »i flu « • 

Thou low t , fou f 11 ti knew 1 o\p’s vul Kitutv. 

\\ J ii < i \bk< j> 

T‘ in oi <U ith i owt fbttn 

r i hii>^s ii )n inn j ( i iK ( p 

j 1 in a ( tii n i iK <h ( m, , 

Or } it. ' c*oul I nn i P w iu uJi u ci'^Cil Ju la 

W* 1 b w a 1 p i 

* ml ’ m« f i i mt , 

f n i n * j iJui 

U i i it< p It i w li u «f f 

bm sviet f ,r P( j, Iu, ih Mdib Uhonght* 

h* * \ woul 1 n 
1 e, ii 1 jui'l * o«l fear^ 

1 * i \\ tiling h 1 om 
Tv OI M b [ a ar, 

^ 1 1 ih j'*) v e t\er <ouhJ <?omo nt*»t 

i wt r t 1 at ail r» cVt ur< s 
Of de)ji*iitfnl igml, 

1 Ki ti> T| **U m s 
Ihuf m books are I m<l # 

] h) kill to j M a wen, thou Wurmi of Uie ground 

T< iicli rue ! nlf th * gWnoV4 
Vint fin bt.iiu uuwt know, 
huf h hn mouimuh & mhus i 
1 A< ^ my lip* «• aid fWw, 

f lli 1 iH » uid listen th*u i - I am Intoning now, 

3Vc# /$»{% 






THE BELLS. 

H EAB the fij iw\m With tho holla -Silver Mb ! 

What a tncriiinent their melody foretells 

How they tinkle, tinkle, tinkle* 

In tho n y mr of night ! 

While tho attii ■> that u\ erspriiikl© 

Ail tin* heavens po m twinkle 
With a < sysla Jim* «h light. 

K< * ping tpue*, ti a* lime, 

In i sort of ituMc ll mho, 

To l he tmtinabnlution that so mu^uMlh ai*uib % 

From tl o bells 3>ells, lulls bAls^~ 

Fioni the jmghug uul the tinkling <> (3 e lulls. 

Mr n tho mellow m hug b V Mold* o b» fl * 

What a world of 1 apoinesvlbt n }i*iiniwn\ Wh p 11 **• 
Dootrgli the bihm nn ot pndd 
li w 0 m»\ ui'r < ut 4 lie ) 5 <h In lit 1 
Fi < i the ii& » I* n *>lu n i oks 
And d 1 m tun 
Wlnit a bp id '»tf\ ib t 
T * »V turtle t)\o taut li t< n , \ li *c h< J(,\'3 
Ot tb p non * 

On, fl** m o « the sou ndi i r lh, 

W-L.it t h ot euphony % lum n< • *1) \u 
Mow 1+ S ‘\W*1N ; -haw it l.Valb . 

On tin Vu \ h '* how n telb 
Of the lap! Ml o Mia t ip Is * * 
i ' die ->vu rgingaul (h* unurg 
< 'f the ’ e > hOb b p f 
Ot the 1> M n lb Mb bJb, , \ 

To tho illuming and U> * slum ng of the bulb 1 


lie r tho loud dan m lx 11s «l>r**r» n bells 1 
What i tal< tf tom*] now their tuybulemy tOb, 
In tho id irtled tir of ui< ht 
Mow they MTOmn out their itiVngkt ! 
Too much luni i tied to speak, 

They can on iy shrit shriek. 

Out of tune. 



In a dfensorous to the mercy of the fire, 

In a ktafl e«i>oKtuktion witfe the #eaf ami frantic fire, 
leaping higher, Idghe « higher. 

With a desperate desire, 

And a resol ate endeavour 
Now —now to sit or net or, 

By the fdde ol the pih hu » d moon. 

Oh, the holla, be! In K*iK 1 
What u tale thui tenor (ells 
* Of divjiUi ! 

flow tho} tlun^ ind cOOi, and joar! 

What a honoi th > out pour 
Oil the Ikjsojii of the }>i ? j latnig di f 
W tlie e ti it tuli\ hr >\\ >, 

B) tlu Old til* 4 hinging, 

How tin ciantti thhsuiid 
Yit th< tir <1 1 Min th tells 
Jn the j m „lmg an 1 t he vm.uj^uis, 
li w\ ilu vIj ngei smiK^ m } swell , 

By the rnnkiugoi tl«< 'uUiil in ih*. ungti of the t*> }l — 
<M < ho hole 

Oi the K1K, bdls Ik If 1> IK 
In tin el tiuou) and the d ui t our of the bill* t 


Hear the K»llnir >| (.1 < 1 < * — h m K*1J * 

WW i woild of Mih nn tnootrhr then monody comjiel# 1 
In tin sKtu oi th* i) ight, 

M >v. m -Imerwuh alhight 
\i tin nlavnhoU menaxn < of their tone 1 
1 * nn\ -ound that floats, 

Jbhom tin? mst v thm rln n tliroats, 
is a gronj^* 

And tin pt op]*- - .ft* tho people — 
f ihe> that dwOl up in tho steep!* 

All alone, 

And who toiling, tolling, tolling, 
in that muffled monotone, 

Feel a gloiy in m rolling 

< hi the human Wm?fe a stone—" 

The) are neither man nor woman — 

Ihev are neither hmfA nm» 'hnrin»n^— . 




'IWwtfttafc* ' 1 4 i 
Mm 1H* tolk ; 

&cm 1 lie roll*, roll*, rolls, roll*, 

Al^n^fiW t\m Mis ! 

Aj*( 1 Mb menf 4*\o)1n 
With the jarnn of tin) lvl!*- 
AuJ Iac tlaiioc^ an* I h< V4*)I> ; 

KtH k ]»ifiM t imc, lhn*\ Hiae, 
in H50!t of 

To tho pj<*ai of il.o i>c*Us - — 

( )t tin 4 Mib ‘ 

Ko niiitf t ;n»' s « on*, <un^, 

In n *v»ri of IJunl 1 ilivnioj 

To th * of tlxo ht V — 

of fho I ON, ^ m H-, l/c*J ■», 

To •tiohoi.im^ if MN ; 

Ka op*n<jr t urn . f Mm , um«\ 

As he km .Is, hntnK la < h . 
in a happy PuuV is,\ *n«\ 

To ike u ilhiif* oi tlm boli 
Of I hr NO’. 1 I! . MN, 

1o iin u » < v 1 * t ia" I oils- - 
</t tiio hi Up* 1 h . h 11*, 1* Nb- 
i\ ‘i. h. »u, iw n s 

To th»» laojimi ^atui the ^loanut^ of the h IN, 

///wr A. Tot* 


SwEs—Xb*. ioaiils ^ 1 < <u*jJ w<*lw 4 Il% and ,! «* t'Kw pounds rvjjrtspxa 

fth.MtM l»f !MITA IX 1* <i“l 1 i* Un JJUSfc il v W*. 



IIOW. TIIE WATER COMBS DOWN At LODOEK 

H ' OW does the waUreonxe' down At Lndo ret 

My little Wy asked me ihusy mee on a tjMMC* 
Moreover, be task'd mo to tell him itt rhytm* ; 

Anon at ike word there first camo on# daughter, 

And then came another to set end and third 
The request of limit* brother, and hear how the water 
Oonifca down at Lodore with its j ush and its roar, 

As many a time tbe\ had seen it l>«*fnvo, 

JBo I told them in rhyme, for of rh vines T had stoiu 
And *twas in nr: uiranni that thus I sSsfadd Hrg, 
Because 1 was lain out e to them and tl»- Aing. 


From its soure* > which wall 
In the tarn oji 1 he foil, 

From its fountain in the mount s<a& 
i Is rilis and its :jlla, ^ 

Through moss ami through brake 
ft run <> and it 
For t)\\ hi!-' 1 ill a k *.■ , 

In ii>> own fitti * 1 *k k . 

And r hence at dcpuilihuu 
Awakening and mtarlnm, 
i( rims through *' lie r^ed.-, 

A" d away il |<m ; ods. 

Through iMOad-oi- «* nd g f} '!e, 
la sun a lid in Muui< , 

Am) iiivom.li tl , w*.kI shelter, 

A namg crng« and it • finny, 
lb h/'? :tci*- ! >erj A.uny. 

4 - 

?low does hut water eomoltaftvn a#J locbve l 

Ih*)V »t Oota* i i-pal kHng. 

And Uuue it ii^ darkling ; 

Here smoking and frothing, 

Hs lumidt .'id wv.ith *i , 

It hastens along. conflicting, and strong, 
Now sinking aud raging, 

As if a war Waging, 1 
fts caverns and rocks muw*£ r. * f • 



leaping 

Sinking and^T^eping 
Swelling 4*w* flinging. 

Showering an<bt>prmgijng T 

Eddyi**g m< i whisking* 

Spouting and frisking, 

Twining tind twisting, 

Aroitml nr\d around, 

Collecting, disjecting, 

With endless rebound ; 

Smiting and fighting, 

A sight to delight in ; 

Confounding, astounding, 

Xhazing and deafening the ear with its sound* 


K ceding and speeding. 

And shocking and cocking, 

And darting and parting, 

Anti threading and spreading. 
And whimng and hiding, 

And dripping and skipping. 

And whitening and brightening* 
And quivering and shivering. 
Arid hitting and splitting. 

And shining and twining, 

And rattling and battling. 

And shaking and quaking, 

And pouring and roaring, 

And waving and raving. 

And tossing and crossing, 

And flowing and growing, 

And running and stunning. 

And hurrying and skurrying. 
And flittering and frittering, 
"And gathering and feathering, 
And dirunng and spinning, ; 
And foaming and roaming. 

And dropping and hopping, 

And working and jerking, 

A nd heaving and eloavmg, 

And, thundering And ftounderirq 



i »m USB® WATER COMES POWJf At MADQK&,, 

& *■■■»«* » *r***A"-^ «~ — «***■"» ««*■* - '+ « r ~»~ » «Ww« 

^AlAlallmg Mud mWim# and nprawlliig, 

And driving and ru auj imd st j n mg, 

And jsptmklmg uud lwjnklm r uul >vmdJ>ng ? 

And sound mg and Ixmndnur and Toumhn/t 
And bub! Img aid lt<wbbn n \ id dounlmg, 

Dividing md gliding md sinim *, 

And guimbhiu an 1 it u Hung m I tumid ng t 
And cbitteii] g m 1 b tNiu j 1 l iidri i , 

And gkamn 4 md ianmig mi u inmg indl> lining* 
And rushuy at 1 ilnslni) mil » dim,, ni gn^nnv 
And fl ippity mlt ppnu >1 1 ppm, ml npp i ^ 

And ftinhim tidnlmlni iHp i! u u l tv aim 
KetjpWrfbnr and i tiding m l n Pi ^ a id sb< uo* 
Delaying md sh i uy i d j I m mi “j >> utg\ 
Advancing in l pi m i „ an i I n ii * m I d i \g t 

Rmuluy tin uh m l t n ,, i l uj y c 

And thumping «mu , mij « 1 1> n L u, litl pu ipmg 

And d is m g md fit T n a t * > id n g 1 1 »< u-bin* 

And ion »i cn b t but d\ \ i uu 

Sound** in ] motions i »r i \ i 1 1 i \ t t hi uu i 

Aii it f * ♦ , id 1 u i v \ m w In \ <ij j 4 

Aul a bn «u Id m* j i < u i \vji ii { ) i i 

i? > 1 1 04 Uh&p* 




MODULATION AND INFLECTION. 

M odulation u tu #»t of ^ altering «.» p«toh 
and tone of i ho v oitcs u* to \n ivy out the passion, 
swootnese, and win do £ moling of a speuh or *U < tarnation m 
the nm«d natural if aimer* Jt hk'wxa nyuk*t« s tlm timr 
of tin* lat go pe according to it> nm o Jnfltiiwn we in- 
tend < eipong with a*' % kaolin! It 

\m*<m the s » ho** of ile u»iu uj> utd d»*vn ?h nuifctafkl 
CailOiK>«4 foi the p , }M l oi n (\ it/ tie* jo nil u! v. ni'ty of 
o\pto *i' t) to 1 n* j>« i*i% r«*> o ni|»U, m i In* 

MJht' oeo, ** \\ ini i < iti< \uii h ' i k » } e th w d* tley&vn 
tell <" it i* dearthh i v i t< H Hun tin voir** should 
gradual!} n-ei’no tie void * i uaf % t ul d u u I kn a High 
pitehon JtJhu, v\nh t < x \n um< «*n wt i<d. and 

the suise < ompU ted, th* 1 n> * \ s‘o v | d*np till */'.*//* w 
g*iiiu d. Tan, * >. «> g< m t.il ntl« i xu * >» ■* u <1 that tho 
Jti ing slide i used wVu i)u iu no * • or > / ; >"< t of a 
phi i**-* is 1 m u g In on j I i on ’id ih* } i !»' r hdo is it h 

fudo u i< lu It" Ih d< j iU n lit tie human voice 

arc usually do ided mio tlm » di**: the ft\**r n ttu 
MnhUu m I the l*n then th ad pdeh -or 

monotone i most id ipteo to g* n< t d dot I. inatiou. Gieat 
twimiauMi um fh tingujdie*. tin th« .» pow* t oi sinking 

m uionotom, ml * t* this l< \< l iking Una wo kali-uu- 
louwcioudv m> adm u in Jam. i>ut oi toui^o •speaking in 
one kt*) fimvevt i tl< * jj, tull, ami Urui that may i>e— 
if not all tint mt*i<j»uod Vonv ino<lu] iti<»n <.lo]>en<b for 
it « anjusto rket ii|h n its Miiuhility to the tNpu^ion of 
the language it would bt* idi“ to uUi r seutaw nlfe of aharp 
anger or h»ah i<sol\e m low tirnr^, oi ^ealimtnta of lore 
anu tendenu h in high The lulo ls. that deep emotion#, 
odch as thaw* ot s tdness, deFpau, awe, and rrv me, should 
bo given olf in a low kev ; de^cnptn e and ordinury language 
in a moderately developed voice, alid feelings of anger, 
appeal, and lofty <ieti rummtion at a high ixiH pitch. 

Wo ghm several examples of our moaning > 
taw keif. 

HAMLET’S SOLILOQUY, 

To ng *• or hot to bo - that m the qnesiiou ; 

Whether 9 tStf %aUvr in the mind to suffer 
W& Moffami arrow# of outrageous fortune - 



*U»*l & ">, ' 'i' H » « '< 

Of to toke tens sgatost** #to of troubles 

And* by opjio&mg - end thbm ? - So *To * 

No mar* / ami by a steep to say wo < ad 

The heartache ami the thousand natuial shocks 

That flesh is hoir to ~ } tu & consummation 

JDevovthf to be wished. To me - to sleep - 

To SLEEP* • Po^fhweio -DKB \M * - A} , th >n$ the nth- 

For tb at sleep of death what dnoms may come, 

Whet* we have shutttod off this mm l vl coil 
Must give us pa us i Tm fti’s the icspeel 

Thxt makes calamity of m long hfe 
For who would b ar the uhtps am 1 > onis of turn 
The Gjjpressoi '& i mm // th o nroud m a n*s> am turn* f / 

The jpAng» ot low l ho law s -<Way - 

ot oliice - ami th< s purn $ 

That patient ? i<r/r ol thr vummthtj tul m - * 

When ho kinw{f might la (ft* ulus m ,ke ^ £ 

With a bare bodb) i Wbc wouldy ad h l o« i, 

*To grunt and .s^r d nadu \\cai w v Id* - 
But that the dnad of ‘oui hum ujtn thath - 
The uvducovntd count i \ fiom wlio»e bourn 
iVo traveller returns * p i/iln* the o t f l 
And makes its iath< i btai those ills wo 
Than fly to oth s «. that \u know n it </i. 

Thus* row ii t <1 <h > unk* i ow kxk of m all - 
And 1hu f tin natru hue of tp i Jut ton 
Is sick i it d oei with tlu / d* cast of tfttm fht 
And tntfipnst** it git u f <th and moment 
With this icgai d th* ir eiaient# turn away 
And io*e Jhe name oi acuon. ffhnkspm. 

Middle Ki*f 

MAVBtyWlLfZU. 

Maud Muller, on a feummoiV d<ty* 

Ralnri the meadows with hay. 

Ihmath her torn hat glowed the wealth 
Of simple beauty and* rustic health. 

Singing, she wrought, and her meiry glue 
The mo* k-bird echoed from his tree. 

But, when she gl&nced to the 

White fooia itshilhslope looking down, * 


mtt ywjixmg Am mnwrnm. 

The sweet song and a vague unrest 

And a nameless longing idled her breasts 

A wish, that she bad hardly dared to own, 

For somethin.# better than she had known 

The judgp node slowly down the lane 
Smoothing his horse’s chestnut matte* 

He drew his bridled n the shade 
Of the apple inns to greht the maid* 

And asked a draught from the spring that flowed 
Through the meadows across the road. 

Sfao stooped w here the cool spring bubbled tip, ^ 
And filled for him her small tin cup; 

And blushed as she gave it, looking down 
(An her feet so ban*, and her tattered gown. 

u Thanks \ said the judge* “ a sweeter draught 
F r< «n t\ fairer h ami w* is n ev er q an fled * '* * 

He spoke of the grass, and dowers* and tr* os* 

Of the singing birds, and the humming bee.® ; 

Then talked of th« k haying, and womb red whether 
The cloud in th« west would bring fair weather. 

And Maud forgot It# v briar-torn gown. 

And her gntceitd ankles bare and brown ; 

And listened, while a pleased surprise 
.Looked from her long dashed ha^el eyes. 

Ail list* like one who for delay 
Seeks a~vain * xouse, he rode away, 

Maud Muller looked and sighed — “ Ah me ! 

That I the judge's bride might be 2 

u He would dress me up in silks so fine* 

And praise ami toast me at his wine. 

“ My father should wear u broadcloth 4^at ; 

My brother should sail a painted boat, 'i 

44 Fd dress my mother so grand and gay, 

And the baby should have a new toy atsth day. 





The judge looted b&efc m tm climbed the hi% 
And mm Maud Muller standing still* , 

u A form more fair, a face moi*e sweet, 

Ne'er hath it been my lot to meets 

u And her modest answer and graceful air, 
Show her wise and good as she was fair. 

Would she were mine, and 1 to-day, 

Like her, a harvests of hay. 

P No doubtful balance of rights and wrongs, 
And we&iy k wyers with endless tongues, 

u But low of cattle and song of birds, 

And health of quiet and loving words.'* 

But ho thought of Ms sifters, proudn^d cold, 
And his mother, wiin of her ?nnk and gold. 

Bo. (dosing iw- heart, the jud^c rode ^tx 7 
A r J Maud was left in the lieid id one. 

Brt the lawyers smiled that iittemoon, 

W iU'U he hummed in court an old love tune; 

And t ho young girl mused has! tie the ws H t 
Til] Hit- rain on Use an raked clover fdJU 

!!«• "wedded a wife of richest} dowel', 

Who lived for fashion, as he for power. 

Vet oft, iii Ins marble hearth*# bright glow, 

Ho w«;c}iu<l h picture vein** and go ; 

And sweet Aland Alulae’s hazed eyas 
Looked (.id in ih'di lfcnoceni kwrpris®. 

Oft when Hie wine in hkgln&rf 'fifa 
He longed for the vruydSa mellimimtl; /\y ' ■ 

And, closed his tym on $ ho g^rnkhed rocstf^ 

To dream of meadow* ipd clever bioBims, 

And the proud man s*$bed with a secret -'Bhu; * 
“Ah, that I were free again ! 



IVherelfao barefoot maiden raked her hay, 1 


She weddedfji jrati unlearned s$d pofflfy " 
And many rmidren , played rmmd her door 


Bui care &nd borrow, and ckihbbirth pain, 
Left their' traces on heart and brain* 


And oft when the summer sun shone hot 
On the new-mown hay in the meadow lot, 

And she heard the little spring-brook fall 
Over the roadside, through the wall, 

In the shade of the apple-tree again 
She saw a rider draw his rein ; 

And, gazing down with timid grace, 

She felt hri pleased eyes read ^her face, 

jStomeliince her narrow kitchen walls 
Stretched away into stately hulls ; * 

The weary wheel to a spinnet turned, 

1 he tallow candle an astral burned ; 

And for him who sat by the chimney log, 

Dozing and grumbling o’er pipe and mug, 

A manly form at her side she saw, 

And joy was duty, and love was law* 

Then she took up her burden of life again, 

Baying only, *‘ It might have been J" 

Alas ! for maiden, alas i for judge, 

For rich replner and household drudge l 
God pity them both ! and pity ns all, 

Who.jrainly the dreams of youth ltcalL 

F or of all sad words of tongue or pm 

The saddest am these : il It might have been P* 

Ah, weltl for u& all some sweet hope lie* 

Deeply hmiod from human eyes ; 

And in the hereafter angel# may ' 

Jftoll ih^ stone from its grave away! 

Mk Qrmfyrf mam 


Aisn 

High fay. 

TELL'S AIMDRESS TO THE ALPS. 

Ye er&gs nxid peaks, I'm with you once again 1 
I held to you the hands you first beheld, 

To elbow they still are free, jttethinks J hear 
A, spirit in your echoes answer me*, 

Ana bid yenr tenant welcome to his home 
AgainT* O sacred forms, bow proud you look ! 

HoW high you lift your heads into the sky ! , 

How Jlugo you are I how mighty, and how free ! 

Ye are the things that tower, that dune- whose ruuik 
Makes glad, whose frown is terrible^ whose forms. 
Robed, or unrobed, do all the impress wear 
Of awe divine ! Ye guards of liberty, # 

I'm with you once again ! 1 cull to \ou 1 
With ull iny voice ! 3 hold my hands in you. 

To show they still are free. 1 rush to \ou 
As though 1 could embrace \ou, 

Scaling yonder pe *k. 

I saw an eagle wheeling near its 

O’er the abyss. His broad expanded w mgs 

Lay cairn and root ion I**-* upon the air, 

As if he floated there without their aid, 

By the sole act of his unloaded v ill, 

Thai bonded him proudly up I Instinctively 

I bent my bow ; vtt kept he rounding, still 

His any circle, as in the delight 

Of measuring the ample range beneath 

And round about ; absorbed, he honied not 

The death that tlucabme^jjim ! 3 could not shoot • 

*T\vas liberty I l turned my bow aside 

A ud let- him roar av ay. 

Ob 1 Emma ! when l wedded thro, 
Tim land was free ! Oh I with whnfc pride I used 
To walk these bibs, and iuofc up to my (Tod, 

And bless him that it was so f It was free 1 
From end to end, from cliff to lake, # twa& free I •< 

Fj?ee as our torrents are, -that leap our rocks, 

' And plough our valleys without asking leave p, 
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O r as our p#aks, that wear their (saps of snow 
In very presence of the regal sun 1 , * 

How happy was I in it then i I loved 

Its very storms I Ydh, Eulrna, I have sat 

In my boat, at night, when^UJwn the mountain gorgtft 

The wind name roaring— eat W i% and eyed 

The thunder breaking from his cloud, and smiled 

To 8®e him shake his lightnings oVr jay head, 

And think I had no master, save lik own ! 

You know the fatting cliff, round which a track 
Up hither winds, whose hum is but the brow 
To such another one? Overtaken there 
By the mountain-blast, JVe lard me flat along; 

.And while gust followed gust mo^ furiously, 

As if ’t would sweep me o'er the horrid brink, 

And I have thought of other lands, whose storms 
Are summer-flaws to those of mine, and just 
Have wished me there —the thought that mine, was free 
Has cheeked that wish : and I have raised my head, 

And eti** 1, in thraldom, to that furious wind— 

4 Blow on 1 This is tin* land of liberty 1 * 

$ Wtmd'm Ktwwl&i 

If the above are practised well, a good general idea, as 
well as pow «>r of, modulation, will have been acquired. Be 
particular, however, not to develop a sing*ftangy, artificial 
manner* Be true to nature, and never change or*vary the 
voice wheiv ruch variety is wholly unnecessary, merely for 
the sake of -how*. To go more deeply into the subject of 
4 inflections/ we intend presently to give a few specimens 
for study, but first of ail we would my that in sliding the 
voice upward to the word upon winch it should imeh its 
height,, tho reciter should bo careful never to allow it 
to rise too high, and become shrill and weak, nor, 
in lowering it, to become inaudible. Only close attention,; 
and a thorough understanding of the of ihfloo 

tions, will enable him to overcome this danger. * 

Some waiters attach supreme importance to this branch 
/of elocution, and give musical diagrams to illustrate their 
mespiig but experience has taught Us that iflhe student 
upon following nature, by avoiding a0 prtificmlityl 
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he win, if he confers f lie risk of going to extreme ik hi« 
slides, and so losing command of the voice, intleci properly. 
We jiow submit the following illustrations ; — 

He told us to g^not BLOW. 

Here lower the tones gradually to </o, and raise them «& 
Mow, 

. . Bid he say BLOW— or </<* ? 

In this sentence the voice should rise at Uow f and kink 
at $a. 

' * Who would fardels hear ? to groan and sweat 
* under a woary JiKV* 

From a high ])itch on r:ko, (lie tones should full evenly, 
till the sense is completed at the word 1 life.’ 

u What is the happiness that this world cau give ? 

Can it defend us from dimst< r>, or dkt+w, or gtiefV* 

In exact* contrariety to the preceding sent' nnvtho voice 
should rise here from a monotone to a ‘wvllimj pnch on 
dim* font, and sustain its power on ddmine^ and 




TIME. 


T HIS is part of the sfSc !y of modulation, 

the degrees of motto & of the voice in it* varMMRe& 
The time of a passage depend!) .entirely upon what ih# 
passage represents. It would be as idle to my “The Lord's 
Prayer ” at a fast speed, as to give “The Charge of khe 
Light Brigade” at a very slow rate, or “ Hamlets Advice to 
the V) .y k : V 7 In anything but a light, tripping tone. Mrs. 
Siddons gave as a tin- l i ah; for gw.,d leading : “ Take 
But this applied rather to the* net esai tv for clear, distinct 
articulation than anything elwc. The student must never 
speak .«> fast as to render the mt anitig ob^curo j£jft>r, while 
the audience is digesting one sememv« 1 he following words 
escape them. As elocutionists are ready to adndr,, the 
great, difbvnhy is to be slow, but not to ^ m slow. In rising 
to the 1 eight* of passion, many recii ers Io-’h all control of 
the voice, the breath, and modulation, because they wP! 
liurry the word* along at an abnormal rate, and neglect the 
proper breath-pause \ Jt is perhaps worse to be. too alow, 
lor nothing is more tedious than to listen to a speaker 
drawling out las w ords and ' sentences a.s though it were an 
effort 0) ariieu late. Thera may be t lintinctnexs, but alas 
lor brant#, exprutnion, energy 1 Never speak too fast, then, 
to bo distinct, nor so slowly as to become wearisome. Both 
exlrt men jr ■ injurious to the reciter 7 * health, and utterly 
spoil the fascination ot the most beautiful passage. When 
a parent hi ‘mm occurs* in a sentence, it should be spoken at a 
faster spued and in a low y er tone than the main portion, so 
that th<‘ substantive,- 'predicate, and object of the sentence 
may be distinctly duiglit and connected. 

A few words mom to eonHnde our remarks on modulation 
and inflection. In reciting scenes from Shakspero or the 
other great dramatists, where the words of the different 
speakers are sufficient to identify them, if is not necessary 
to attempt to imitate then* voices. The tones should be well 
modulated— ^for instance, the words of a womafe should be 
ufterod softly — but it is inadvisable to ehangfe the voice : 
It is of course necessary to turn frontside to side 
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in ord&r to bring tie characters together (see u Filial Re- 
marks to the Reciter ”), but the other proceeding of ton 
checks intensity of feeling, and renders a ciwp^ctor 

<muatural 




EMPHASIS. 

T HIS branch of elocution ne^ls with the degrees of stress 
placed upon different words and sentence*, in order to 
distinguish them above others upon which unusual sites , 
is needless. When two words oi’ opposite meaning occur 
in the same sentence, it is necessary to give those two words 
superior force, in order to bring to light clearly their con- 
trary relations. When ouo word seem* to over-ride the 
significance of all others in a sentence, it is obvious that 
considerable sire ^ should be laid on that word. Here, how 
ever, arise, one danger oi undue attention to rules of inflec- 
tion, In a sentence like the following : “ The eui fey tolls 

S knell of parting day ° — it, would be absurd to raise she 
*e to a high pitch on the centre word, and gradually 
lower it it) the end. And why ? Because in such a line 
no particular emphasis is required, and inflection is emphasis 
of a kind. True emphasis is apart from audibility. The 
voice should he loud enough to fill the room — ‘Mo reach 
that little boy in the farthest corner,’' as a well-known 
elocutionist observes — but, if it is all upon one key — or even 
nicely modulated— it is altogether incompletely educated 
unless it gnes emph.-.ds to every word and sentence needing 
extra prevmre. Where two words occur in a sentence, the 
one bearing a relation to the other, but being stronger in 
meaning, emphasis should be laid on the sujwrrior word. 

Example .-- ** A man — ay, a C 1 1 11 might understand it.” 
Hero It is plain that greater force should be given to the 
word * eh lid.* In ‘‘He is not only a coward— but a 
VILLAIN,*’ * villa in* must receive considerable emphasis, 
in order to bring out its superiority to coward. 

Emphasis is used also to demonstrate the particular meaning 
of a sentence. For instance, in that of “ The boy ran fast/* 
if pressure is put upon * fast ' it signifies that the boy did not 
run slowly. If ‘ ran * is accented — the boy ran fast— we 
understand that the boy did not walk, or swim** or crawl, 
but ran. If * boy * is emphasised, the fact is brought out 
that ‘ it, was a hoy t and not somebody else, whof ran faktJ 
The above simple specimen proves how uecessaigf emphasis 
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is, tkfth to distinguish meaning fend’too -add wmght ant 
colour to speech of any kind. It is, however, to be under- 
stood that sti’ess upon words which do hot require iuperioj 
accent js to he studiously avoided, Only for the two pur- 
poses We have just pointed ouhjs it to he employed. The** 
are, too, different shades, as it Were, of emphasis. Some- 
times very great force of expression is needed to 
«adeqUato weigft to a word or phrase, and at others htifth 
v*$ty slight increase of the adopted tone of the piece. Is 
this, the reciter must consult his own judgment. He will 
discover for himself that, whereas in such a sentence as u Mi 
shook the fragment of Ms blade, and shouted — VICTORY V 
the, Jsat word should be uttered with plenty of vigour, in 
jarder to justify its greater importance ; in a simple expres- 
sion, such as “He took from the tree an apple/' it would he 
Jolly to shout the last word with trejggndons powitt| 
although it should be slightly accented terlhow what wH 
taken 4 from the tree/ Nature is the guide, however, to 
proper emphasis. If the student takes care to he natural, 
he will not err very grievously. It happens now and again, 
though, that a most ridiculous result iullows pressure upon 
a word that, above all others in a sentence, should remain 
unaccented. A minor ease of the kind occurred once with 
the line, “ This lady is certainly a woman of good taste/? which 
a reader made to sound as follows : 4 This lady la certainly a 
WOMAN ’ — (with great emphasis upon 4 woman '), a si igfat 
pause, uhd then—' 4 of good taste'; as if the 
meant wholly to prove beyond doubt that 4 thisWy was a 
WOMAN/ In the employment of sarcasm emphasis jg 
everything. 44 The atrocious crime of being a young man ” 
owed, its wonderfully cynical effect in the House of Com- 
mons, to Pitt’s pressure uprn the words in itoMc, -which 
brought out their full measure of irony. they ell 

— HONOU RABLE men!” says Mark Antony — with a 
stress upon honourable which expresses its opposite meaning 
with more completeness than a column of abuse could do. 

We conclude our remarks on emphasis, with * ' few 
strongly marked selections in verse. ^ ■ 



THE 'MANIAC. 

Stay, gaoler, 1 lay, and Lear my woe ; 

SLe is not mad wfSo kneels to thee : 

J?W what Ihn now, too* well I know, 

Au<i wliat I was, and what should be. 

Ill jpive no more in proud dosgnir ; 

My language shall be mild, though, sad ; 
But yet 1 firmly, truly swear, * 

1 aiu not mad, I am not load l 

My tyrant husband forged the tale, 

Which chains me in this dismal cell ; 

My fate unknown my friends bt .avail — 

Oh I gaokv, haste that fate to tell : 

Oh 1 b&ste, my fat her’s heart to cheer ; 

His heart at once 'twill grieve and glad 
To know, though kept a captive here, 

T am not mad, I am not mad ! 

He smiles in scorn, and turns the key ; 

He quits the grate ; 1 knelt in vain; 

Hi*> glimmering lamp 'still, still 1 see— 

Tin gone 1 and all is gloom again. 

Cold, bitter cold ! — Iso warmth, no light- - 
life, all thy comforts once 1 had ; 

Yet here I’m chained, this freezing night* 
Although not mad; no, no, not mad 1 

'Tis sure some dream, some vision vain ; 

What ! I, the child of rank and wealth, - 
Am I the wretch who clnnks this chain, 
Bereft of freedom, friends, and health t 
Ah ! while, I dwell on blessings fled, 

Which never more my heart nm’st glac^ 
How aches my heart, how burns my headp 
But 'tis not mad ; no, *tis not mad 1 "" 

Hast' thou, my child, forgot, ere this, 

A mother’s face, a mother’s tongue ? 
She'll ne'er forget your parting kiss, 

Nor round her neck how fast you dungj$ 
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‘4 JTor how with her, yon sued to stay ; 

Nor how that suit your sire forbade ; , 

Nor how — I’ll drive such thoughts away ; 1 

Theyll make me mad, they’ll make me m&it! 

His rosy lips, how sweet they smiled ! 

His mild blue ere s, how bright they shone ! , 
None ever bore a lovelier child ; 

And ufi thou now for ever gone 1 
And must I never see thee more, 

' My pretty, pretty, pretty lad I 
I will be free ! unbar the door I 
I am not mad ; I am not niad 1 

Oh 1 hark ! what means those yells and cries f 
His chain some furious madman breaks ; 
lie comes, — I see his glaring eyes ; 

Now, now, my daugeon-graH* he efejike*. 

Hel]) ! help ! — lie’s gone !— oh ! fearful woe, 

Such screams to hear, such sights to see 1 
My brain, mv brain, - 1 know, L know, 

I am not mad, but soon shall be. 

Ye*, soon ; - -for, lo, now — while I speak— - 
Mark how yon demon’s eyeballs glare l 
lie sees me ; now, with dreadful shriek, 

He winds a serpent high in air. 

Horror! — the reptile strikes his tooth 
Hoop in my heart, so crushed and sad ;<*' 

Av, laugh, ye bends: — 1 feel the4;ruth; 

Your task is done — I’m x&ad ! JPufctaatf'i 

Matthew Gregory Lewis 

SELECTIONS FROM TfW BATTLE OP PIODDEN 

Blount and Fitz -Eustace rested still 
With Lady Clare upon the hill ; 

On w hich (for far the day was spent), 

Tim western sunbeams now were bent* 

. The cry they heard — its meaning knew, 

Could plain their distant comrades Yiew, v 
Badly to Blount did Eustace say, V 

u Unworthy office here to stay, , 

No hope of gilded spurs to-day I * ’ ’ ' 





Far on ike left, tm&een the while, 

Stanley broke Lexmolc and. Argyle ; 

Though there the Western mountaineer 
Rush'd with hare bosom on the spear ; 

’Twin vain ; — But fortune on the right. 

With tickle smile, cheer’d Scotland's fight. 
Then fell that sjtotlcsB banner white. 

The Howard s lion fell * 

Yet still Lord Marmiou’s hi IcOn flow 
With wavering flight, while fiercer grew 
.Around the battle yell. 

A Bolder Slogan rent the sky, 

4 * A Homci*'’ “ V Gordon,” was the cry. 

Loud were the clanging blows ; 

Advanced, — forced bach, - now low, now high 
The pei' >on sunk and iom ; 

No longer Blount the view t <mld bear, 

“By Heaven and all its sahibs 1 ’-wear 
1 will not son it lost. 

Fltz- Eustace, you, with Lady Clare, 

May bid jour beads and patter prayei— — 

1 gallop to the host.” 

Then jWuHtace mounted too — yet stayed 
A^» h \ h to lcsrve the helpless maid. 

When, fast as can fiy, 

Bloodshot his eyes, his nostrils spread, 

A loose rein danehng from las head. 

Lord Mai mi on's stood rushed by ; 

Ami Eustace maddening a i the sight, 

A look mid sign to dura cast 
To mark he would leturn in haste, 

Thou plunged into the fight. 


But lo l straight up the hill there rode 
Two horsemen, drenched with gore ; 

And in their arms, a helpless load, 

A wounded Knight they bore. 

His hand still strained tine broken brand ; 
His arms were smeared with blood and land 
Dragged from auiid the horses’ feet, 

With dinted shield, and helmet beat--** h 





The falc and phtmage gone -"^ *- ^ - 
Oan tK&t be haughty Marmibu ! * 

Young Blount im armour did unlace* 

And gazing on bis ghastly face. 

Said, M JBy St. George lie’s gone I ” 

44 Umuirtiired Blount ! Thy brawling cease 1 
Me opes Ids eyes,” said Bustaee w ! ” 

When, doffed Ins casque* lie felt free air, 

Around ’gan Marmion wildly stare : — 

44 Where’s Harry Blount i FitzrKustance whore? 
Linger ye here, \e Inerts of ban ' 1 
Kedeem my pennon. ~ charge again ! 

Cry — * M*u mien to 1 he rescue ! ’ — 

Vain 1 — 1 tst of my nice, on battle-plain 
That about siiall ne’er be hoard again l — 

Yet my last thought is KngUndY:~~ i^Tv^ 

To Datre bear rn> signet ting, 

Tell him Ins squudioms up to bung. 

FitzTlustaco, to iioid >S iue> lne i 
Let »Stinhj charge with *pm oi the. 

With Chi *tei «. U irge, an 1 Lm 
Puli upon M*o(l oul’s eentiul Jms-t, 

Or s yi ioiv mi' 1 Knidand's lost* 

Mu 1 1 bid twice / Lt uu', variety, fly! 

Lome Maumou here ulouo — to die.” 

They pirted — and alone he lay ; 

Otare drew hoi from the sight away. 

Till pam wrung forth a lo\vl} r moan; 

And hilf ho murmured, — ** Is theie none, 

Of all my halls ha\o uui^gtf, 

Bage, sc] u i i o, oi groom, one cup to bring 
Of blessed water, from the spring, 

To slake my dying durst ? ** 

O woman ! in our houri* of ease, 

Uncertain, coy, and hard to please ; ** 

And variable as the shade 

By the light quiveri^ aspen made ; 

When pain and anguish wi mg the brow* 

A ministcruag »agd thou ! •*— * * 



Bcaree were the pi$e&u$ tm&ntx 
When* with the Baron’© casque, the maid 
To the nigh streamlet ran : 

Forgot uore kM&red** wrongs, and fear#* : 

The plaintive voice alone sho hears, 

Bees butf the dying niiun 
She stooped her by the runnel's side. 

But in abhorrence backward drew ; 
For, oozing from the mountainside, 

Where mged the war, a dark red tad© 

Was curdling ii the streamlet blue ! 
Whore shall she turn ?~ -Behold her mark 
A little fountain cell. 

Where wate^, clear ac diamond spark. 

In a stone basin fell. 

Sh© tilled the helm, and back she hied, — 
And, with surprise and joy, espied 

A lie ^k, HupjKU'ting Murmion’s hf ad ; 
A pious man, whom duty brought 
To dubious verge of battle fought. 

To fchrxvo the »1> mg, bit* ft the dead. 
Deep drank Burd Marmiou of the wave, 
And *is sh* stooped his brow to lave— 
u Is it the hand of < Tire,” he said, 

“ Or injured Cousiatire, bathes xny head > M 
Then, as ivmemti mcc lose, 
lt Speak not to me of shixft or prayer, 

X must redrew* her woes l 

Short space, few words, are mine to spare * 

Forgno * —and listen, gentle Clare ! 19 

** Ala** ” she said, the while ; 

v< O think of your immortal weal l 

In vain for 4 'VmsUuuce is your seal — 

She — died at Ijfoly Isle ! ** 

Lord Marmipn started from the ground. 

As light as though he felt no wound. 
Chough in the action bur&t the tide 
fn torrent© from his wounded side 1 
* Them it was truth \ * he said : — 44 1 kne# 
That the dark presage must be true I 
X would the Fiend, to whom belongs 
The to all her wrongs, 

4 DMU ****** **** w* ■0*. t 



EMPHASTSr 


For* m bating fire, and dying groan, 

And priests slain on the altar-stone, 

. Might bribe him for delay. 

It may not be — this dizzy trance ! — - 
Curse on yon base marauders lance I 
And doubly curs’d my failing brand ! — 

A sinful heart makes Feeble hand ! ” 

Then; feinting, down on earth ho sunk, 

Supported by the trembling monk. 

With fruitless labour Clara bound. 

And strove to stanch, the gushing wound ; 

The monk, with unavailing cares. 

Exhausted all the Church’s prayers : 

Ever, he said, that, close and near, 

A lady’s voice was in his ear, 

And that the priest he could not h^r, 

For that she ever sung,- ~ * 

“ In the lost hat tie, borne down by the dying, 
Where mingles wars rattle, with groans of the 
dying ! ,f 

Bo the notes rung. — 

“Avoid thee, fiend !- with cruel hand, 

Shake not the dj ing sinner's sand ! , ' , 

O 1 look, my son, upon yon sign 
Of the Redeemer’s grace divine ! 

O 1 think on faith and bliss !— 

By many a death -bed I have bean, 

And many a sinner's }>arting sebi. 

But never aught like, this f 1 *- — 

The war, that for a space did fail, 

Now, trebly thundering, swelled the gale, 

Anil — “ Stantaf 1" was the cry 
A light on Marmion’s visage spread, 

And fired his glazing, eye; 

With dying band, above his head 
He shook the fragment of his blade, 

And shouted u Victory 

Charge ! Chester, charged Oh {—Stanley ! — on I V 
Were the last words of Marmion* ' , 

e Sir Waiter Scott,' 



THE UNCLE. 

I h«4 m uncle onge— % x§m of threescore years and 
'three;— ' ti > 

And, wheirxay reason Vdawa began, he’d tat© mu On his 
Jam© ; 

And often talk, whole winter nights, thing*-? that seemed 
strange to me. * 

He wa& a man of gloomy mood, and few his converse sought^ 
But, it was said, in solitude his conscience with him wrought ; 
And there, before his mental eye, some hideous vision 
brought. 

There was not one in all the house who did not fear his . 
frown, 

Save 1, a little earek- 1 child -who gambolled up and down ; 
And often peeped into his room, and plucked him by the 
v gown. 

I was an orphan and alone— my father was his brother; 
And all their lives I knew that they had fondly loved each 
other ; 

And in in\ uncle’s room there hung the picture of mv’ 
mother. 

There was a curtain over it — ’twas in a darkened place, 

And few or none had ever looked upon my mother’s fat?©, 

Or seen her pile expressive smile of melancholy .grace. 

On© might — T do remember well — the wind was howling high, 
And through the ancient qprridors it sounded drearily— 

I sat and read in that old hall ; my uncle sat close by. 

I read— hut little understood the words upon the book ; 

For, with a sidelong glance, I marked my uncle’s fearful 
look, 

And saw how all his quivering frame in strong convulsions 
shook. 

A sflent terror o’er me stole, a strange, unusual dread ; 

His lips were white m bone —his eyes sunk far down in hia 



^enVeuddeidy, W turobdhim mad, tad. d^4AJ$$,tSje 
veil * i 

Ttoi bu$ig before my mother's face j^wtaece toyr 
might fail, *&, 

But, ne'er before, that face to me bad seemed so ghostly peje I 


u Come hither, boy 1 n my uncle paid,—! started at the sound; 
'Twos choked and stifled in bis throat, and hardly utterance 
* ' * 'found: — ■ } * 

H Come hither, bov ! *’ then fearfully he cast hiseycsaroudd* 

u That lady was thy mother once — thou wert her only child ; 
-O boy i live seen her when she held thee in her arms &M 
; . smiled,— 

She smiled upon thy father, boy, *twas that which drove me 
wild i 

#.* He' Was my brother, but his form was fairer far than mine ; 
% grudged not that -he was the prop of m^nec^toi line, 
And manly beauty was of him a token and a sign, 

“ Boy I 1 had loved her too,— nay, more, ’twas I who loved 
her fltsi ; ■ 

For months —for years —the golden thought within my soul 
was nursed ! 

Ho came —he conquered— they were wed ; my ^air-blown 
bubble burst ! ,' v 


u Then on mv mind a shadow fell, and evil hopes gffw rife ; 
The mfidd’uing thought stuck in my heart., and like 

a knife, * J u \ 

That she, whom all my days I loved, should bp 


u 


wife l : 

I left my home— I left the land— l crossed tbfe 



sea y — *» * 

In vain— in vain !— where’er I termed, my memory went 
with me ; — , .. T , ; - 

My whole existence, nigLt and day, in rnmcsy seemed to be. 

“I came again— I found them here he % died— no one 
knew how j ' ■ \ 

The murdered body ne’er was found, the tale it hushed up 


now 3 - - * 

But there was onewhorighlly guessed tike h»ndth&t«’mck 
the blow. 



Stop she had dm$ ta &ope, when all knew wall that that# 

wasmetm; - 

Ho, boy t it was a sight she saw that froze her into stone ! 

« I am thy undo, child-— why stare to frightfully aghast ^ 

xhe arras waves,— but know'bi thou not # tis nothing but 
the blast! 

I, too, have tod my fears like these, but such vain fears are 
past. * ; 

u 111 show tJWwtoi thy mother saw, — I feel ? twill 
my bre*u3t, 

And this wild tempest-laden night .suits with the purpose 
best. 

Come hither— thou hast often sought to open this old chest, 

u It has a secret spring ; the touch is known to me alone ; 

Sldwly the lid is raised, and now — what see you that you 
groan 

So heavily 1 — That thing is but a bare-ribbed skeleton.* 

A sudden crash— the lid fell down— three strides he back- 
wards gave. 

u Oh, Pate i it is my brother's self returning from the grave ! 

His grasp of lead is on my throat— will no one help, or 

, "save?” - • 

Theft night they laid him on his bed, in ravi&g madness 
tdased; 

He gugsbed his teeth, and with wild oaths, blasphemed the 
Holy Ghost ; 

And, ere the light of morning broke, a sinner's Soul was lost t 

JJeury GU&tford JW$^ 



PROSODY. 


P ROSODY deals with the construct ion and character of 
veis*\ and is introduced here because the proper 
recital of poetry depends very mudi upon the spcak#r^ 
“knowledge of fba properties. Terse is distinct from proee, 
in that it is bound by the laws of metre. Those are certain 
rules for the arrangement of words in regular undulations 
of sound j or, to speak plainly, in successions of accented 
and non- accented syllables. This arrangement constitutes 
rhythm, or metre. In addition, of course, in any but blank 
V#rse, rhymed syllables are required to conclude certain 
chosen linos. Every word of two syllables has one of those 
syllables long, and the other short, fcine^gjg) rule is with- 
out its exception, we may mention that thereaie two words, 

’ and two only, in the English language upon whose syllables 
an equal accent must be placed, vi/., Fare-well and A-meu. 
Examples of the general rule me : Treasure, holy, 
wis xhnn (where t hojirst syllable is accented), and restore 
min-', and complain t 9 where the second is long. In some 
instant -s accent is required to distinguish the meaning. 
Eor instance, oh' b et is a w ord no aning to oppose; a ud o}>'>ject f 
a speeilied article of any hum. Similarly, we have cob 'jduct 
and conduct*', rebel and re'bd, etc. It may be stated that 
most words of two syllables have the first accented, and 
that in those of three the last is seldom long, whilst the 
middle one generally is. Examples : Engin eer and 
e;ter 'pal. A line of verse signifies a combination of ac- 
cented and mamiccented syllables, divided into feet. Each 
metrical foot is composed at least, two syllables, long 
and short, except in the case of the Spondee) which is never 
used soldy in the composition of a poem. 



Tile following are the difibrerit feet employed in English ' 
verse : — 


' ' ' *»' 

Xh, OF 

ACCENTED 


i 1 1 * 

SYIitABins. 

. 

SYLLABLE, 

EXAMPLE. 

The Iambus*. 

2 “ : 

2nd. 

Despair ; 

Sendee 

2 

Both. 

A' men' 

Trochee 

2 

* *Iflt 

Ne Ver 

Anapest 

3 

3rd. 

En gin eer 1 

Dactyl * * 

1 3 

1st. 

(le'ne ral 

Amphibrach . , 

« 

2nd. 

A bun dance 

Of the above, tho Iambic foot 

is by far 

the most coin- 


munly used in English poetry. We subjoin a specimen^*— 

<£ My soul 1 is dark ' ; oh, quick ' ly string ' 

The harp ‘ I yet ' can brook to hear ' ; ” 


As stated before, the Spondee occurs only here and there 
in a poem : as -“Of man’s fust disobedience, and the 
fruit w here M Marts first dia r are in the Spondaic mea- 
sure, being equally accented, and the remainder in lambic 
<For an example of the Troche , we select the following 
from Tennyson's u May Queen ** • 

u If yon re waking call ’mo early, call bio 
early, mother dear' ; '* 

where the first syllables are heavy, and the seooqd light* 
Cowper’s “ Alexander Selkirk M poem, which we deal with 
in another portion of the book, supplies us with an Anajpett* 

man ' arch of all ' I sur vey J ; 

Sty tight there is none/ to dis pute f ; 

From the cen ' tre, all round/ to the bay', 

! am lord 1 of the fowl/ and the brut# V* 

The second line is slightly irregular* 

A Dactyl occurs in the first lino of, Wordsworth's u Ode 
to & Skylark” : — 

. “Up' with me, up' with me into/ the clouds ! * 
and InTdoore’s 

Sou'nd the loud ti'm brel o’er E'gypt’s dar| s'eaj” 
whilst an Amphibrach may be represented thus 5jff- 


ransomr. 


Jh ] whht wrs love made for, if J t 'is not the Win© 
Through jo'y tod through tor inent thro’ gl J o ry and 
shatae. * 1 ;t , x 

Sometimes we find a mixture of feet in a tine of verse. 
For instance, in the poem of Moore’s on “ Human Bap* 
istence,” wo find : — 

“ Thus man, the sp'ort of bliss and m/re , 

N „ * II i $ fa on times e ve nt fai sea. 

where ti' ses is Trochaic and every tiling else Iambic, 

'When the above exerck’S hare been run through, the 
student should take up any book of miscellaneous poems, 
mid scan a few vetoes at random. This will accustom him 
to giving poetry it* Rhythmic flow j but, although such adds 
much beauty to a reading or recital, it should never inter- 
fere with the sense . 

In the lines 

y<t Short space few words have! to sjvare ; 

Forgive'— and t ku n g untie OVaie 1 ” 

it would utterly spkd t ho rtKwt to pronounce the words 
exactly as accented Kim hm must stand aside a little here, 
and the lines l>e delivered as follows ; - 

*' Shojt space few words — ha.vo I to spare; 
Forghe— and list* n, gentle CSare I w 
Still, as we hinted \t the < nnuuoiicement of this chapter, 
the knowledge * jik vkmuul construction -u u ;se gives 
one conuuaml .- l r»ythin . ,nd it may he addl’d that duo 
attention to tie's impoi taut feature in poetry may bo paid 
without k the lost interfering With the pauses* for sense* 
Verse differs fiom pro<", of course, in possessing rhyme 
as well as rhythm ; and, although it is not advisable to 
iniieci the rhyming syliabl#*ftem*% in order to make their 
presence clearly understood, yet they must not ter forgotten 
altogether, especially in ‘comic* verse, A $Jj§fht pausey at 
the end of each line, for the purpose of bringing out all the 
beauties of rhythm and rhyme, has been recommended by 
Sheridan : bul, where there is no stop, and the mom flows 
into the next lino, ns, 

“ My soul k dark— oil, quickly string 
The harp I yet can brook to heals* - 

such a course is detrimental to the mo&nuig. 



. the tfcry nature ejf -verse, its jwopertiw And'' 

, suffice to render tie rhymes sufficiently 4i#tt . 
lo, althoB|b, aajt js needless to remark, the voice 
unset be sttstained, and not allowed tS drop at the dose of 
various lines. Avoid artificiality* let the tehee be dearly 
Understood, and the accompanying knowledge of what verse 
really is, will accomplish a groat deal towards extracting 
the Ml force and harmony of a ppom. • 



GESTURE. 


T HIS is a most inqxjrtant accompxmmeni of the art of 
Elocution, but an extremely difficult art to acquire from 
a book. Realizing the virtual impossibility of teaching ( Ges- 
ture’ in any other manner than by personal instruction, many 
writers on * Elocution * pass over this branch of the subject 
with a few general remarks; others, on the contrary, 
plunge into it very deeply, and oiler several bundled 
specimens and modes of action, more or le^ polling- - and 
often wholly unintelligible -to the anxious student, who, 
jif tor floundering about in a futile endeavour to catch fcho 
author’s meaning, generally relinquishes the task in 
despair. ' ^ 

We intend to confine ourselves in the present volume to 
the narration of the most useful rules for i ( hstvre ' that 
have come under our notice, so that the student may form 
his cohipltite style thereon. 



To commence with, the reciter should ' study to jhe 
graceful ; and to ascend this miniature Parnassus will ~g$ye 
tim far more* trouble than ho may fondly imagine. fi^El 
nr ions to note how very few amateur actors and loiters 
•f the present day are re<tllj*graoefiil in their deportment, 
low many of them, might we enquire, can really stand 
till before an audience '? We would advise .the tyro to 
ukivate this art of standing still first of all, and doubtless 
he best way to achieve this result is to proceed as follows : 

Place the left foot slightly in advance of the 'right, tod 1 
urn the latter away at an angle of about 45°. * Best the 
weight of the body upon the foremost foot, and stand thus, 
n an easy, erect position, with the ball of th VftjM foot, 
ouching the ground, but the heel elevated. Or course, 
•his gesture may be taken vim-verm, Do not allow th© 


'Body to quiver violently, and iaktf care that the* lathing £* 
^imihragmatUf so tbit the sbouideFs are not raised in u&y 
Effort to inhale. endeavour to repeat a stanza if Any 

fleeted poem without the slightest attempt at geefcioulation, 
but simply to practice standing &itl whilst it is being 
delivered. Part of Longfellow*^ u Wreck of the Hesperus* 
running as follows, will do : — 

“ tt was the Schooner Hespenis 
That sailed tho wintry sea ; 

And the skipptr had taken bis little daughter 
To bear linn company. 

u Blue were her e) es as the fairy flax ; 

Her cheeks* like the dawn oi da) ; 

^n<t bar bosom, white as the hawthorn bud*, 

Tlini ope in the month of May ” 

The next dlfhculty the ►student has to fare i> the pi'oper 
method of using liis hands and arms Sometimes these are 
flung wildly about with no notion of t nit ability or effective- 
ness. On other occasions* they are carefully hidden behind 
tho back, or- bocdle&dy and aimlessly «l\mg at the sides. 
Now, there can be too much gesture, and too little ; and, to 
mis-quote B)ron: '‘Each is idle— all are ill and none 
can be called the wont/* In our opinion, tho best position 
in which to place the hand^ while at rest, U to clasp them 
in front of the body, tho elbows Wing turned slightly out- 
wards in a graceful curve. This method is esperyaUy suit- 
able for ladies ; but it is likewise adopted by one of our 
finest elocul ionistg, Mr. Child. A change from the i clasping ’ 
posture is that of resting tho hands at tho sides; and 
another, that of placing the left arm artistically across the 
body at an angle, and keeping the right down. Awkwartl- 
no8% however, sometimes results when this latter position 
is maintained for too long a period. The head should be 
held erect, except when inclined in any direct ion for the 
purpose of gesture, such as during the process of imaginary 
jMetttOjg* The shoulders should be kept well bu4 b and the 
fee# pliant and upright ; whilst, as an important fact, it 
i my he< noted that the finger joints should n6$ be held 
etif% bmt,$hould be ready, with every nerve ii^bhe body, 
to afeeiu themingW emotions called into pkymudn^tiiA 
vqmA by competing the gestures of the am &nd|band, and 



GHE8T0!U£. 

7 -< 

m gmng full artistic effect to the colouring and feeling 

of the piece. 

All action {should commence from the shoulder — none from * 
the elbow. To move t he hand and forearm without; t&6 upper 
portion of the arm is to produce a degree of angularity 
which is positively painful to a critical eye. it k, indeed, 
necessary to avoid all unsightly angles at the elbow-joint* 

4 except in passages requiring great force and expression, when 
angularity is suitable rather than otherwise. In ordinary 
descriptive pie<*es, however, the arm should be moved in a 
series of grat eful curves, and the only way to loarn%o do 
this thoroughly is to practise bid ore ;h mirror. The 
elbows, as stated, should be curved outward; and, 
supposing the reciter wore to commence Shelley’s beautiful 
u Ode to the Skylark* T ’ — where in the first- lino, u Hail to 
thee, blithe Spirit T* it is advisable to jyise both anus 
towards Leaven, — lire gesture would b<y%> follows ; The 
arms should be lifted — elbows outward — in a semi- 
circle toward the body, and then lorimed away a gun till 
well up; the whole movement bn mg something like the 
shape of the letter S. The fhgyrs should ho held loosely 
till the curvature of the arm,* is foinpivted, when they 
hh'Hild bo oft ended in tlm direction of the object pointed 
out. If i hU gesture is performed with grace and evenness 
it is an exti emely effective* one for adding weight and ex- 
pression to all utterances having reference to the shy, sun, 
moon, clouds, etc., etc. ■ * ;w . 

Another desirable gesture to practice is that movement 
of the right arm which is used to demonstrate 
of some particular person or object the renter is wtotioua 
to bring before the mental vision of his auditor^,., ,$im 
gesture is on the same lima»Lj» the last, < xeept that ifej&not 
necessary ir» direct the h ana or hands upward to any^^feat 
extent, but rather to point it or them outmml ; aU<l, if tSha 
object is a large one, to give a circular sweep of tho arm 
when raised to the requisite height, as though to demonstrate 
the full bulk of the mountain or sea that may be reforr^- 
to. When the action is finished, the arm or arms should fee 
gracefully lowered with an inward curve to the side, this 
being called the * invisible ' gesture. It is really a reversal 
of the order of the ujnmrd' curves; that is to gay, the arm 
should first of all cross the body and, then curve outwardly 
to the side, again performing a k$nd of 8 movement. 



tf‘A b t Ut ni drearer, 

Adowu the glen rode araM men, 

Their tMifnjphng founded nearer” 

To represent the fc lis toning attitude * one arm should he 
drawn upward and held aboul a foot from the ear, Whilst* 
the head should he slightly averted from the direction ot 
the supposed sound, as if the ear wf re drinking it in The 
other hand should likewise bo slightly elevated, to give finish 
to the gesture^ 

It might be stated that most of the action should be 
performed with the tglit am, the mmenmuts of which 
a soit oi 1 balancing pole *#to the prrsMU« of the 
weight of the body on the left loot. 

la recitations requiring demonstrations of anger, scorn* 
and hatred, gt ace of gesture must si tnd aside fox 1 p tasxonate 
expression * , stiff, sharp angles being the rule lather than 
the exception 

‘We intend giving a ft w Sections in which there will he 
plenty of room for the practice of forcible action, but the 
extent and nature of such must be loft to the discretion and 


the susceptibilities ot the reciter, although it may bo well to 
res^aj^th^t when the hand and arm are thrown mp in an 
appMW Heaven, or a fierce denuneivtion,they should first 
ca *31 t the body — never getting ojutsido the shadow 
of It, — and th( n rise up across the face to the full height 
afterwards being brought down in a swift, straight 
linesto the side, a complete triangle thus being described, m 
Opposed td the circular gesture of grace. We harp Said that 
top touch action is to be avoided as well as too Jittlej for 
the pfteeonfui m the eye and distracts the mind from the' 
t teg asge, whilst the other renders the recital in most cases 
iykm fried wptosy* Nature should be studiedjjook end 
mlskffy fuited to the word, the word ‘suited t$f look Knud 
•Aft* « ^ jtftfe aAtamJ wad graceW; or -,:i« mA 


(iwcordelji to w 

facial p ag e 


mm) movemeiit 
, •wmh ewanoi 



accox^anying them, the reciter’s language may 'fee 
strengthened and finished off in the best possible manner. 

Demosthenes stated once that the first requirement of 
oratory was action ; the second, action ; and the third, 
action. Whilst he, of course, did not mean all that this 
represents, he was testifying to an indisputable fact when 
ho so lauded the value of gesture. 


TUB CHARGE OF THE LIGHT BRIGADE, 

y< 

Half a league, half a league, 

Half a league onward, 

All in the valley of death, 

Rode the six hundred. 
u Forward the Light Brigade ! 

Charge for the guns,” he said ; 

Into the valley of death 
Rode the six hundred. 

“ Forward the Light Brigade ! n 
Was there a man dismayed f 
Not though the soldier knew 
Some one had blundered : 

Theirs not to make reply, 

Theirs not to reason why, 

Theirs but to do and die ; 

Into the valley of death 
Rode the six hundred. 

Cannon to right of them, 

Cannon to left of them, 

Cannon in front of them, 

Volleyed and thundered ; 

Stormed at with shot and shell, 

Boldly they rode and well ; 

Into the jaws of death, 

Into the mouth of hell. 

Rode the six hundred. 

Flashed all their sahras bare, 

Flashed as they turned in a% f , 

Sab’ring the gunners there, 




Charging an arrriy^ wMIe 
All the' world wondered ; 

Plunged in th*> }*att*ry smoko, 

Right through the line they broke ^ 1 

Ooas&ak aacta Russian 

Reeled from the ^bjfcp stroke : 

Shattered and jsuude^d. 

Then they rode b&ok* hut ne|~ - , 

Hot the six hundred. * 

Cannon to right, of them, 

Cannon to left of them* 
i.Vmjon behind them. 

Volleyed and thundered ; 

»S termed at with shot and shell. 

While horse aSud hero foil, 

They that Lad fought so well 
Came through the jaws of death 
Back fioin the mouth of hell, 

AH that whh left of them, 

JLeft of Six Hundred. 

"When can their glory fade ? 

Oh ! the wild charge they made l 
AH tin* world wondered. 

Honour the ^harge they made! 

If onour too Hi ght Brigade, 

Noble Six Hundred ! 

T( nmjmn* 


JLQRJD TIIXIH‘8 DAUGHTER 

A chieftain, to the Highlands^bouhd, 

J 0t *&m f ** -Boatman, do not tarry l 
And I’fi give thee a silver pound f 
; To row us Ver the ferry ” 

yf, _ / . ' -» * 

/^How*wbo be ye would cross liochgylo, 
This dark and Bfcormy water 1 '* 

’*? Oh; l f m the chief of 'Viva’s isle. 

And this Lord \TlIin% daughter. 



taaaSHML ' 


Ami 'JFmt before Wr &mn , 

Three days w^Ve ‘tied togetJS#** j 1 
“For, should* he rind us in the glen. 

My blood would stain the heather. . 

“ His horsemen hard behind m ride l 
* Should they our steps discover, 

Then yrho will cheer my bonny bride 
When they have slain her lover J 77 

Out spoke the hardy island wight, 

“ 111 go, my chief — I'm ready : — 

It is not for ymir silver bright., 

13 ut for your winsome lady ; 

“And by rny word, the bonny bird 
In danger shall not tarry ; 

Ho, though the waus are raging Ac 
I 7 11 row you o'er the ferry/* 

By this tie* storm grew loud a pace, 

The wa ter w r.* t « i h was si i ricking : . 

And in the scowl of heaven each faee 
Grew dark as they were shaking. 

hint still, as wilder grew the wind, 

And as the night grew drearer, 

Ad own the glen rode armed men, 

Their trampling sounded nearer. 

“ Oh ! haste thee, haste t ** the lady cries, 
u Though tempests round us gather : 
111 meet the raging" of the skies, 

But not an angrjfajfat her/ 7 

The boat has loft a stormy land, 

A stormy sea before her, — 

When, oh ! too strong for human hand. 
The tempest gathered oVr her. 

And still they rowed amidst the roar 
Of waters ia^t prevailing ; 
laord IXIlin reached that fatal 
Hi* wi« th was changed to 





For eoredisihay^, through siarpi and shade, ' 
. His child be did discover ; 

One lovely hfcnd she stretched for ai*l, 

And on# w m ^oupid her lover, 

\ u Come back J eome*bac^ ? ” he cried ia gri#f, 
i w Across, this stormy water ; 

, A$dl ? Il forgive your Inght&nd chief, 

V My daughter, oh, my daughter J ” 


Twas vain : the loud waves lashed the shore. 
Return or aid preventing ; 

The waters wild went o'^r his child, 

And he was left lamenting, 

Campbell . 



HOW A RECITATION SHOULD BE 
STUDIED. 

W E now propose to select a stanza of some wall -known 
poem, and take the reciter step % stop through t]he 
various methods for extracting its full beauty, meaning, And 
effect* * We Iboose, at a venture, the first eight lines of 
Cowper’s well-known poem on “Alexander Selkirk/* running 
as follows , 

“ J atn monarch of all I survey j 

My right there is none to dispute ; 

From the centre, all round to the sea, 

I am lord of the fowl and the bmte. 

Oli, solitude ! where are the charms 
That sages have seen in thy 1$# ? 

Better dwell in the midst of alarms 
Than reign in this horrible place.” 

In reciting, our first duty to the audience is to raider 
every vowel, consonant, syllable, and word spoken perfectly 
distinct and audible. Our tone must therefore be regulated 
in power according to the area and acoustical pro(grtiee 
of the room. A good way t o practice the dear art# tfyk&im 
of the above lines is to cut up each word 
and utter them in the following form slowly jmao^ts- 
tiuctlv *' •'* ' 

“ I am : monarch j of | all i I ( surjvey ; ) 

My | right there , is j none 1 to } dispute ; I 
From j the j cen tre all j round j to j the sea, | 

1 j am 1 lord < of • the ■ fowl j and [the j brute. 

Oh, J so litude ! , when4*u*e j the I oharmpr|" . 

That j sag es ! have j seen } in j thy j fatselj 
Better j dwell j iu j the j midst ! of j alarms j 
Than j reign j in j this j borjrvble place/' j 

In endeavouring to ensure audibility, however* remember 
our remark that a shrill voice baa no advantage over a fete* 
firm, sustained note, but rather the reverse, . v 

Perhaps the next objects of our study should he/»$jhfi >' 
breath and sense pa Uses; and, since we have declared fhat 



miw a wccrriTtoV laouts? ns tffmtim, * '<W 

* . Mb.*.. 

, wka tacitin# verse a sjl|bt jofeiffc for< liwpir^n or saw 
may^ft«rally be’ conveniently . made at or near the middle 
of the line, we now cut up the verse as follows, breath 
being taken swiftly mi W^jferceptibly at mwaixh, surety, 
rUjht, dis^mtty etc., eUv: *r- 

1 am monarch j of, all J survey ; 

My right j t here is none to depots ; 

From the centre, > all round 4 to the ww, 

J am lord j of the fowl and the hruiu. 

Oh, solitude l j where are the charms 
That sages; have **0**$ in th)* face t 

Better dwell in tlm midst of alarm*— 

Timn reign ; hi this horrible place. 

Now Modulation and Jnjkrtwtt claim attention. and in 
reading and studying the lines it will occur to any person 
of judgment, that while the iirst four express either bitter 
irony, or pride mid gratification (w«? prefer to think t he 
latter), the fifth and mumming lines break off into sorrow- 
ful reproach of solitude, so j»hurn of its allege.] rharius as to 
be nothing less than kwribh, Tht meaning having been 
dissected in this way, it is oh nous that the \ race hi the Itrst 
hull of the stanza .should be firm end lofty in tone; that at 
the words ‘ Oh, solitude ! * li should sink to a low, ropmmbful 
note; and that t two concluding lines should be uttered 
with a burst of something like horror and repugnant* 1 . 

With regard to iuifection, the notes should** gradually 
ascend from ‘ J 9 to a high pitch on * all,’ and then slid** down- 
ward to ‘$iuayy/ Ju the second line a similar inflection 
should bo made, but, ‘none’ should be the loftiest, and 
turning point of the geiiieime. 4 From (he centre, all 
round th the sea, 1 am lord of the fowl and the brute. 1 In 
this, .the voice should be raised slightly at centre, and 
lord, and descend very gradually to At 4 Oh, 

solitude i 1 the notes should begin to ascend slightly, 
culminate in force at * j$vixms,’ and fall at ‘ face/ ; though 
the fact that the sentence is a question must not be lost 
sight of. In the linai^lines the tones should ascend to 
‘akirmti/ sini again, rim up sharply at 1 horribl^ 1 and fall 
an the last word. £ : j 

It must not be inferred from the fact that w^ihave.en* 
deavoure d to inflect the whole of these lines, tha||fche 



'flftta&'&eep ia v4»t would quic&ly becftaifi artificftl 

fi&dweg. tone tiWuld he natural above ewrjrth&jf j 
but monotony is to bo equally avouhd* and the,, t$o J w 
fc.iiuuM V given w Itb Mi proper degree of musical rhyikm 
In dwelling upon 4 inflection ’ m? have almost ^iticipafeed 
our remarks on *mphamf seeing that ‘inflexion.' and 
*mnph$&k * bare a very similar eftki in developing the i*0#l 
sense and boautw of a passage. In all sen tenopa there ii.ro 
'vaheu, plains^- find monmain«. The valleys aaw the eon- 
junctions, articles and other , words that, or ft rule, require 
only the most.* limited wq«iv*wion. The plains are those 
pxssoesmg quite an ordinary- though not mi extraordinary 
— significance; whilst the mountains are those words widely 
unless exhibited in their full strength and * magnitude. 


utterly fail in t heir object, which is primarily to distinguish 
and express. If, therefore, * monarch ' mid 4 all } are not 
accented above their fellows in the first li*^4where m the 
real meaning of the sentence? Similarly wuh < none * in 
the second lino. 1 Sum to dispute * not half a ckzm, bfifc 
nmc. However, va* need only give the sfc&nm once mow 
with the words to he oiuphnM,Wi in italics, in order to 
present our full i(b??is of thii branch of elocution m /ippl$§$f 
thereio. 


1 am monarch of off J survey; 

My right there is mate to dispute ; 

From the centre i all round \h t be tfca, 

1 am lord of tho/oW and the bntic 

Oh, solitude ! whirr are the chart** 

That sages have soon in thy face ? 

Bettor dwell in the moist of atoms 
Than reign in this h&rr&U jpmod. 

Of course U must, he rememksrod that the d^m of expres- 
sion upon a word entirely depends on that word's r$kim 

impor inner, ; , ; ’ ■ * v ' 

Little action is required in $ie‘ .selection we deal 
but, such as it is, it should bb Well thought out* a I 
am monarch of all I survey ” could hardly 1** delir erred with 
effect if the r or her kept his im**dg , stiffly at his side, and 
locked vacantly before him. Beubnist give Ida audience 
some notion that he is on a desert-island, and alone &£ hk 
kind. With a graccfuhoatward sweep of the firns, un4 ft 


^ **** - W 

%m. fof Vbi Wad a* though the ayes kafcmg*in <W 
Atut^uudmg scenery, thk result ritay be attained, * 

A dollar gesture from left to right with tW right hand, 
and another from right %o left with both, will well describe 
the e^rfrc-portion of thc&slaftd~-~jmd the opposite. The 
eeeond and fourth 14 o& require no aroompartynig action, 
but should be spoken proudly, and with the neari well emit. 
TW hands might bo < losped at * Oh 1 solitude, * and, as a 

E ture of despair and aversion, thought hand would act 
yjf it were raised half-way, palm Vmt wards, toward the 
head," with the fetter xnoml>er turned slightly away in order 
to intensify the significance of %\ words. 

Of a surety, so much gesture as this might be superfluous, 
but we give it as a general example of the manner in which 
appropriate action should bo thought out for any recitation 
taken up by the student, in order to add greater weight to 
the same by this exterior aid . 

In conclusion we would observe that there is no better 
device for the committal to memory of a number of lines', 
than that of first raiding the piece through carefully 
several rim-*, and then dealing with six lines at a time, 
coupling the various divisions together as they are acquired, 
and repeating the whole from memory till perfect. ' 



comumm remarks, 

f 

W® have accompanied the reciter through K#e- 
training, articulation, modulation, and other exerciser 
We will now suppose that he is about to perform in 
public for the first nine, and that he is 
anxious to make a successful ddntL 
He has chhson to recite, we will say, Scott's r< Battle Of 
Flodden ; ,J and, having carefully committed it to memory, 
studied the necessary gesture, and otherwise mastered the 
piece, he has no fear of a 1 break -down 1 unless such is 
caused through nervousness. How to conquer this latter 
feeling hs a great conadt) ai ion, for it is wonderful what 
a vast difference lies between reciting before the looking- 
glass or one's friends at home, and facing \ sea of eyes, the 
owners of many of which are both ien*S| and competent 
to criticin and condemn *m> deft d in the performance. 

llowevei, the thing must be done, and the wisest plan is 
to attempt to take people ‘off their guard* by appearing 
calm, cool, and confident bdorc thorn, as if no fear of 
failure wore gnawing at the he at. 

We once IluI the pit imho of hearing Mr Brandram 
recite at Brixton. Just as ho advanced to the <*eutre of the 
platform for Lis first dibit, a gentleman, who had prolmbly 
not .seen the famous dot utiomsi before, exclaimed enthusias- 
tically, “ rW how he w-ilLs up * r he looks as if he could 
do it, doesn’t he l ” * . 

This is an instant e of the ©fleet of nu air of conn|fe^ce 
upon a poition of an audience, at least pand thus, 

) ou mav be so, do not let anyone see you are 
Ju$t befoie coming to the front, draw 
ste whly a few times; otlllhw© it is prcrt&WlM ifc the 
first few lintn* a choking sensation will l>e Mi In i$i© thcoat, 
and tho vm t*l come to an abrupt stop, through the xu&ka 
colUpse of the air suppl w * | 

The proceeding we have advised gives soma amount of 
regularity to the excited breathing. 

Whcri wdlking to your place, move with firm, easy strides, 
keep the head up, and eudeavonr to be aa jjjWtti*# 
poasible. Bow to the audience as a matter of courtesy* and 



m 


commence with m announcement ui the tibl$ and author of 
your selection. Thou, 1 the decisive moment at hand, let the 
s withr put everything else on one side, ami throw brain, 
heart, nerves, and limbs into the task before him. Let him 
study to bo natural, tiy imagine himself amid the scenes 
described, disregard those around, and stick to the' “pie&C. 

If the latter is purely descriptive — aS distinct* from 
colloquial -it must he addressed direct to the company ; 
btit in Shakosperian and other seleety'pns, where conversation 
is indulge d in, hr* should turn from side to side, so that the 
characters in ay regally speak to each oilier, * 

In “Lord Uilin’s Daughter/ 1 for instance, the three 
Rpeakdi'3- the lover, the lady, and the ferryman —should be 
grouped together so that, apart from the of Uo& 

necessary for their fit vopi oxidation, the\ may also appeal , 
from the iaHous altitude taken up in the rceitm, \o he 
really communing with one another in a group of three. 
A turn to tin: light for tin* hoer, at a greater angle to 
the light for the lady, and a r«*\ei*« j d position, to the left, 
for the fern man, will accomplish this. 

At the olose ot Ins performance tlm reciter should again 
bow, and retire with the same en*y t giMeofui «tep — oniv, 
may we hope, to he at once recalled tor a well -merited 
encore. 


*,ataaw$ft 




oratory: 

A JPBW words specially upon this portion of the 

l elocution. The student will no doubt havo already )per* 
©dved that ttye rales m to voice- training, breath-taking, 
Edibility, modulation, inflection, emphasis, 
and gesture, apply aipaily to orator and m iter. But there 
is a great gulf 4xed between more repetition from memory 
and the delivery in public of the production of one's own 
brain. The orator Las higher powers to cultivate, and not 
the least of these is that of commanding language, suitable 
to the subject upon which he is called to discourse*. 

Then he has to study co/iciitenttt#, in order to prevent his 
becoming verbose and tedious; o rig inn Uty*jknd freshmss of 
thought, in order to please and interest ; and action^ that 
shall give grace and dignity to Ids words as they flow. 

The following - -culled from an American paper— proves 
what a ridiculous effect verbosity may sometimes have, 
course the piece is a burlesque, but Tjovcrthelesrs it ip'wSe 
th — to use a well-known phi;i.>e — it is possible to bOome 
almost “intoxicated wiflt tlio exuberance of one's dym 
verbosity.” Tt is generally a gi i evens fault to Ufc&R long 
word, or utter a complex sentence. where, a simple word or 
sontonce might fitly take their place. ijufc we now append 
the promised selection. 


“DON'T USE B)&J0QXD$' 

“ In promulgating your esoteric cogitations, or 'Wided** 
ting your superficial scntiwtntalitiea, ami amicable philoso- 
phical or psychological obset rations, beWare of platitudihottss 
ponderosity. - >s " , : ■%> > 

“ Let youv conversational wfiihnitiieatJOTVs possess a clarified 
conciseness, a compacted comprehensibility', coalaacent '©on* 
aistoncy, and a concatenated cogency. 

“ b^hew all conglomerations of flatulent garrulity, jejune 
babblement, and asinine affectations, ; ,L ; 

u Lot your exfcemjwao un| 

. expat iat ions have intelligibility and yerb ^o iaai ,1 * 





out rhodomonta<Ia or thrasonical bombast,. Sedulously 
avoid all polysyllabic profundity, pompous piolhrity, 
psittaooous vacuity, ventriloquist verbosity, And vanilo- 
qu^t; Vapidity. • * ' " 

*' In ofclmr words, talk plainly, briefly, Naturally, sensibly, 
truthfully. Keep from .slang ; don't put on airs ; say what 
you mean, Ihe&n what you say; and dcmt use hig word#?* '• 
The youthful orator should be careful not to k>se his head, 
lie must remain cool at ail hazards, »thoifgh that is a thing 
far more easily aaki than done. Keep the mind fixed upon 
the sentence that is being uttered till it is complete. This' 
will prevent the common fault of beginning a phrase with 
the nommative mid* -verb, and then wandering away into 
some niter woven clause till the speaker forgets he has stil| 
to finish the main sentence, or, failing to remember how it 
was begun, gets into a hoped ew muddle. 

Another word of advice. Never speak too quickly. If 
an idea comes into the head, seize it, but do not exhaust Jt 
in a torrent of hasty language, with the result that, its real 
IuUhms and extent are lost, and that no further thought is 
ready to follow. I3e cool, and deliberate, (rive the idea 
its full weight, and, in the meantime, another is almost 
certain to arise, as it were, from its dying embers. < 

A most excellent plan for tho attainment of proficiency 
in public oratory, is that of Viking part as often as possible 
in what is called 4 impromptu speaking.’ In the majority 
of instances the modus opt rand* i« as follows ; Tapers, 
each bearing the name of a different subject, ar£ thrown 
into a hat. and the members in ttirn select one therefrom, 
speaking forthwith upon whatever topic may come to light 
for about ten m mutes. Of course, the subjects range from 
the sublime to the ridiculous ; but this, as will be seen, is 
the bast of practice tor the speaker, since he can never tell upon 
what he may be called to debate at some time or $tker dur- 
ing his life, whilst nothing is better for the production of 
versatility, amid the other important, brandies of the art. 

The aspirant to oratorical honours, moreover, should never 
lose %$ingie opportunity of speaking in public, jlle must 
both ConquoivhiS nervousness and become worth A?cmn^~ 
qualities which cun only be acquired by the most Jontiun&l 
practipS, It k one thing to talk in animated and sparkling 
fashion to a bod^post, and quite another thing to <hJygo before 




if 4 hi** ,•****•+ faf " 


..,. . # o£k Therefore never Jose an * 

^r^WN^ffiptilfc it is to shine in oratory ttgpMf^ fa 
ttn<krstood from a gknee at the re^oirds of faihuta therein, 
On the part of some of our greatest men* ThaMjhk S* oo 
ml cause for despair, may just as easily be gathered from W 
remembrance of the after success t>f many whegwere Utter 
failures at first. 

The Earl of Rochester gave up oratory in despair after 
making a ludicrous debut m the House of Commons; but 
the Earl of Beaeonsfield'h early want of success proved only 
an incentive to further elicits, that finally cairiedhhn to the 
top of the tree. Curran, the brilliant lush man, and many 
others whom it would be neediest to mention, have likewise 
furnished proofs of the tact that oiatory is not the achieve- 
ment of a day. 

It is built with the biicLsofper tn franco, and the mortar 
of hard work , and although some peopjjft have a natural 
ialcnt for the art, }et much can be, and his been, done by 
aid of the two instruments 1 !m\e specified. 

The novice should read the speeches of our great 
and piactise them with appropriate, but not over-a’ 
gesture. 

We append heie a fcw r selections foi study 



LORD (BAIIIAMV REPLY TO MR. HORACE 
WALPOLE. 

8ir, -The atrocious mine of being a young man, which 
the honourable gentleman has, with such spirit and decency, 
charged upon me, 1 shall neitliey attempt to palliate 
den) ; but content myself with wishing that I may he on* 
of those whose follies may cease With their youth, and not 
of those who continue* wignarant in spite of age and 
experience. 

Whether youth can bo attributed to any man on 4 
reproach, I will not, sir, assumed** province of dotarnfab 
mg? but surely, age may justly become contemptible, fifth* 
opportunities which it bringl have passed away 
improvement ; and vice appear to prevail who* the W0&M 
have subsided. The wretch who, after ®pen $ he 

consequences of a thousand enore, coriillMacSa tio^ 1 1 


mii'bi whom agf has only added obstinacy 4o stupidity, is 
surely the objept either of abhorrence oreontempt; and 
deserves not that his grey head should secure him frotn 
insults. Much more, sir, he is to be abhorred, who, as he 
has advanced in age, ms receded from* virtue, and Iteeome 
rn^re. wicked with less temptation; who prostitutes himeelf 
for money .which he cannot enjoy, and spends the remained? 
his life in the ruin of his country* 
v But youth, sir, is not my on\y epme* I have been ac- 
cused of acting a theatrical part, A theatrical part may 
either imply some peculiarities of gesture, ora dissimulation 
of niy real sentiments, and the adoption of the opinions ;uid 
language of another man. 

Jn the first sense, Mr, the charge is too trifling to be e^u- 
fated, and deserves to Ije mentioned only that it may he 
despised. 1 am at liberty, like every other man, to use mv 
own language; and though I may* perhaps, have some 
ambition to please this gentleman, I shall not lay myself 
under any restraint, nor very solicitously copy his diction or 
his mien, however matured by age or modelled by ex- 
perience* t 

But if any man shall, by charging me with theatrical 
behaviour, imply that i utter am sentiment^ but my own, I 
shall treat him as a calumniator and a villain ; nor shall any 

f refection shelter him from tin' treatment which he deserves 
shall, on such an occasion, without scruple, trample upon 
all those forms wit h which wealth and dignity entrench 
themselves, nor shall anything, but age, restrain *oy resent- 
ment : age, which alw ays brings w it it it one privilege— that 
of being jnspknl and Kujiemiions -without punishment. 

, Bui with regard, sir, to those whom J have offended, I am 


•pt opinion that if 1 had acted a borrowed part. F shoukbhave 
avoided their censure ; the heat which often ded them is the 
ardour of conviction, and that zeal for the service of my 
ewMtyy which neither hope nor fear shall influence me to 
suppress. I will not qk unconcerned while my liberty is 
invaded, nor look in upon public robbery. I will 

my endeavours, at whatever hazard, repel the 
drag the thief- to justice, whoever may protect , 
Wttl in. hifi vflkny, and whoever may partake of to plunder* 



i ORATORY. 


. BHOLISH SELF-ESl'^EM. 

And now I wli grapple with the noble Loyd [Paliffi«sfeoj4|' 
on the ground which he selected for . himself,/ in. 
the most triumphant portion of his speech,, ‘fey- }m 
reference to those emphatic words, Civis stiM,*' 

He vaunted. anfidsir the cheers of his supports, ifew 
ufeder his administration au Englishman should be through*" 
out the world what the citizen of Rome had been* What 
then, sir, was a Roman citizen ? Ho was the member of a 
privileged caste ; In belonged to a conquering race — to a 
nation that held all ot hers bound down by the strong am 
of power. For him there was to be an exceptional system 
of law ; for him principles were to bo asserted, and by him 
rights were to be enjoyed, that were denied, to the rest of 
„ the world. 


* Is such, then, the* view of the noble lord, as to the rela- 
. fcion that is to subsist between England and other countries? 
Does he make the claim for u->, that we arc to be upl|Rgj|| 
on a platform high above tin* standi ng-gmuiid of all A |^fclf 
nations ? It is, indeed, too clour, not only 
precisions, but from the whole spirit of the -spew^<of)J|« 
noble Viscount, Unit too much of this notion is luriing^m 
his mind ; that be adopts in part that vain conception, that 
we, forsooth, have a mission to be the censors of vice and 


folly, of abuoe and imperfection among the other countries 
of the world; that we are to be the universal school* 
masters ; and that ail those who hesitate to recognise o«Jr 
office can be governed only by prejudice or personal 
animosity, and about] have the blind war of diplomacy 
forthwith declared against Qtgm. ‘ " . f ' 


Sir, the English people, whom we are here to ropresimt,. 
are indeed a great and noble people ; but it adds nothing to’ 
their greatness or their nobleness that, when we aesembfe 
in this pla.ee, we should trumpet forth our virtues in 
elaborate panegyrics, and designate those who may not be 
wholly of our mind as a knot of foreign censpiraiorsj, Now, 
the policy of the noble lord tends to encourage and confirm 
in ns that which is our besetting fault and weakness, both 


* “ I am a Roman *itteo&, w 
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■wifi a%a private person, he is ft »»■ *« ^**m*»* 
it, bi^*jj(»l»idE,«wr®, Ubw*l > *:.?4J®u«: but 



» Wfcbo pal & tendency t 
Um " i to regard the feeing#, the habits, and the i 

J^bbt net that*use will be madabf dur present debase 
Upon this peculiar weakness of the English mind* 
The people will be told that those who oppose the motion 
&m governed by personal motives, have no regard for public 
principle, no Enlarged ideas of national policy* You will 
tofco y«nr ope before a favourable jury, and you thin| to 
gim your Verdict ; but, sir, let the House of Commons bo 
warned -let it warn itself— against all illusions. There is 
in this ease also a tourse of appeal. There is an appeal, 
s&ch as one honourable and learned member has already 
mftde, from the one House of Parliament to the other. There 
,jft & furtWr mppeal from this House of Parliament to the 
people ol England. But, lastly, there is also an appeal from 
ijb&poopJe m England to the general sentiment of the eivi~ 
IhsOd woild, and I, for my part, am of opinion that Eng- 
lahU will <*tand shorn of a eluef part of her glory and her 
pride, if she shall be found to have separated herself, through^ 
the policy she pursues abroad, from the moral support 
which the general and fixed convictions of mankind aiford 
if the day shall come in which she may eontmue to excite 
the iMbder and the fear of other nations, but in which she 
shall hhve no pari in their afioctions and their regard, 

William Eufari Gladstone. 


COLONIAL LOYALTY. 

to the Queen, our own Yicfcoria* is 
With a tenderness not inconsistent with, the 
‘ sentiment, which it softens end embeUiiiee without 
tS^ Let hm legitimate authority ###. oonetitu^ 

Ssvjrtsm 1 

1 family was passed, tl««a&B<te©f 




‘ fiKATOR ^,' 1 '' 

;fiJJi their scabbards to avenge her. Ay, and they would- 
Tbe drawn as freely and wffeldfad as vigorously and bravely 
in (panada or in Nova Scotia as in England. ^ Loyalty l 
love of British institutions !*— they are ingrafted on our very 
^ nature] they art) part and parrel of ourselves • andri mu 
no more tear them from my heart (even if I would, and 
lacerate all its fibres) than I could sever a limb from my 
body. ^ . 

And what uyo those institutions? A distinguished 
American stutes&ian recently answered this question, fte 
said : u The proudest (Govern in out that exists upon the 
face of the Earth is that of Great Britain. And the -great 
Pitt, her proudest statesman, when he would tell of Bri- 
tain's crowning glory, did m»t speak, as he might have done, 
of h#r wide-spread domimon, upon which the sun iunei 
gets.- Hi* did not <p< akof martial achiovonmnl*, of gl or lot m 
battle-fields, and of splendid naval con diets Bui he said, 
with swelling breastaml kindling eye, iliat t&$ poorest man 
of Great Britain in hi* collage might hid defiance to all the 
force of the Grown, it migld he frail, its roof might shake, 
the wind might blow through it, the storm might enter, the 
rain might enter ; hui the King of England could hot enfe^ 
it. In all hi* forces he d.u\;d not ero*s the threshold, filial 
ruined tenement.” • >G' 

}h»u IG. 'Powiyr ,i 


WHAT IS WAR ? 

What is war? I -believe that half the people that 
talk about war hive not the slightest idea what it 
is. In a short sentence it may be summed up to be the 
combination and concentration of all the honors, atrocities, 
crimes, and sufferings of which human nature on this globe 
is capable. But what is eve? a rumour of war? Is there 
" ' yboily Imre who has anything in the funds, or who is the 
owner of any railway stock; or anybody who has a largo 
stock of raw material or of 'manufactured goods? The 
funds have recently gone down JO per cent, t do not say 
that the fall is all on account of this danger of war, but a 
great proportion of it undoubtedly is* A fall of 10 per 
cent, in the funds is nearly £80,000,000 sterling of value; 
and railway stock having gone down 20 per cent* 



m&te of £80,00^000 in tin* value 4?f &Hk 

jE&iJwey property' of thta eiraatiy. Add the Mo — 
£140,1)00,006 — Xftd take the diminished prosperity and value 
of miwaffu^iirea cf ail kinds during the teat few months, 
.and )«« will underetat & the actual losrto the country now 
if you pit it down at £$£00,000,000 sterling. But «*at is 
merely a rumour of war, Hunt is war « long way oflMthe 
small cloud no bigger than «> mans hand : what will it he if 
itifeoine# nearer and becomes a fact I ; And surely sane inea 
ought to consider whether the caho Is a good one, the ground 
fair, the necessity clear, Wore they drag a nation of neafeiy 
thirty millions of people into a long* and bloody struggle, fur 
a decrepit and tottering empire, which all the nations in 
Europe cannot long sustain. *< 

Well, if yon go into war now, you wiB have more banners 
to decor n to your cathedrals and churches. Bngitehtnen will 
fight now as well iim ever they did ; nnd there is ample 
power to back them, if the country can be but sufficiently 
excited and deluded. You may raise up great generate, 
"You may have another Wellington, and another Nelson too ; 
for this country can grow men capable of every enterprise. 
Then there may be titles, and portions, and nun We monu- 
to eternize the men who have tints become great ; — 
but what becomes of you and your country, and your 
children ? 

Speaking here, however, ip Such an audience— an audience 
" probably, for its numbers, as intelligent and as influential 
as $Vor was n>sfiembled within the walls of any hall in this 
kingdom, - J think .1 may put before you higher considera- 
tions ever 1 »i*m those ni property and the institutions of 
your couu: n. 1 ma> i <*muui you of duties more solemn 
and of obligations moic imperative. You profess to be a 
Christian nation. You make it your boast even- -though 
boasting is somew hat out of place in such questions— you 
make a your boast tfa^t you are a Christian people, and that 
you draw your rule of doctrine and practice, as from a well 
pure and undefiled, from the lively oracles of Clod, and from 
the direct revelation of the Omnipotent. You have £ven 
conceive! the magnificent project of iUuminati% the whole 
. Rarth, even to its remotest and darkest recesses, by the 
* dissemination of the volume of the New Testament, m whose: 
p&ge aro written lor ever the words of Within. 



M limits of ibis island a!on©> every S*ibbatb^day r 2tMK)0^ 
yes, far more than 20,000 temple are thrown, open, in 
which devout men and women assemble to worship Him who 


is the ‘‘ Prince of Peace,’' „ , , 

; Is this a reality ? or is your Christianity a roman** jmi 
your profession a dream? Nq; I am mm that yOar 
Christianity is not a romance, and 1 am equally sure that 
your profusion is not a dream, it i* because .1 believe thia 
tJiat t appeal to you with confidence, and ill at J have hopo 
aftd faith in the future. I brixeve lh,.t we shall see, and at 
ho very distant time, sound economic principles spreading 
much more widely amongst the people ; a sense of justice 
growing ujp^juei a soil which hitherto has been deemed un- 
fruitful ; and -^hich will be better than all— the Churches 
pf the United Kingdom, tie* Churches *»f L drain, awaking 
as it were from their s!m» *■ s, and girding up their loins 
to mOre glorious work, vrL r they shall noi only accept and 
iK/iiove In the prophecy, buf labour earncstlji^or its fulfil- 
ment, that there shall come a tium- -a blessed time— a time 
which fchall last for ever- -when “ nation dhuil not lift up 
sword against nation, neither sli.di they learn war any 
more.” 


John Bri0bt’-^ 


LORD BROUnilAM OX THE HE FORM BILL. 

We stiuid in a ti uh critical position. If we reject the" 
bill through bar of being thought to be intimidated, 
we may lead the hi** of ret irmnerd and tjffiftd , buttle heaths 
of the millions of our fellow-citizens are gone for efer; their 
ailfecUnns are ; we. and onr order and its privileges, 

are the object** of i hr people’s hatred, as the only..nhs|!^w 
which stand between tlienr afft the gt atiifcation of their 
passiormtt desire. The whole tody of the ari$CK£rii#y intuit 
expect to share this fate, and he exposed to aftigh 

ns these, For I bear it constantly said that the bill i# #&-'■ 
] acted by all the aristocracy. Favour, and u g*xx1 number of 
supporter, our adversaries alb rw ii has among the people; the 
ministers, loo, are for it ; but the aristocracy, say they, is 
strenuously opjiosed to it. I broadly deny this assertion. 
■What I my Lords, the ari^todwv sot timnsolves in a m 



<y 

IWM^ wwp ip M 
pn mtvkm chiefs m the poptet Thtym 
th $«* people, for wham p<m*» a#e etprtMeA, 
Miijgp v Mftmm te^* kij#> anoimea^tbe people, Iq mhm 
whosfc Vwltm&tf itself &* m esristmiea, and the 
p4 nil its instatofcions are o^stitaied, and without ymo^ 
nm& of thorn could eadsfc for m hour? TJm assertion of 
\03^Sm^mg ttm is too monsdapus to ho endured. As a 
nSmbber Of this House, I deny it with indignation— T repd 
it with scorn, as a calumny upon m all. And yet there pe 
these who, even within these wails, speak of the hill aug* 
mooting so much the stwtngth of the democracy as to en* 
danger the other ciders of the state; and so they charge its 
authors with promoting anarchy and raping Why, my 
hords, hare its authors nothing to fear from demo* ratio 
spoliation ? The fact is, that there arc members of the 
present Cabinet who possess, one or two of them &3om\ far 
mo re property than ary two administrations within my 
recollection; and all ot them have ample wealth, f need 
luSrdly say, f include not myself, who luvo little or none. 
But even of myself I vi ill say, that w bnltvei l 1m e depends 
m the stability of existing institutions, and it is as depr to 
me as the pi ineely poss< ssions of any amongst you. Permit 
me to say, that m becoming a member of your Bouse, I 
staked my all on the nnstouaUe institutions of the state ; I 
abandoned certain wealth, a largo income, and much real 
j*6iv«ir in the state, lor an office of great trouble, heavy 
re»po»sihility ? and very uncertain duration. I say, I gate 
up substantial power for the shadow of it, and for distinction 
depending upon accident, I quitted the elevated situation 
of representative of Yorkshii e, and a leading member of the 
Oommims. i descended from a position quite lofty enough 
th satisfy any man’s ambition, and my lot became hourijfetp 
iivth» stability of this House, Then, have I not a rjgh& to 
lay self on ybur justice, and to desire th4t you 
MAttst in jeopard^ all J have now left ? * 

Bat the pi^nlaoe only, the rabble, the ignobtak 
WIH Then what is the Duke of Hu 
mm of England? What the Duke of £ 

WWyS&e 3Nfcs4rf Bedford? I am aware it is i 
Ibhfe iord that k a friend to the 


liwro 

Ear] 



adversaries are patiently suffered to mil Peers oven by their 
‘(Shrisbian and surnames. Then l shall be as regular m they 
were, and ask, does my friend John Russell, my" friend 
William Cavehdish, my friend Harry* Vane, belong to the 
mot or the aristocracy f Have they no poasessionef Are 
they modern names ? Are they wanting in Norman blood, 
or whatever else you pride yom selves on 1 The idea fa too 
ludipoiis to be seriously refuted, That the bill is only j* 
-fa^ourit^* with the democracy is a delusion so wild ar-ib' 
point y man’s destiny towards St. Luke’s. Yet many, both 
hem tmd elsewhere, by dint of constantly repeating the 
same cry. or hearing it repeated, have almost made them- 
selves belfcve that none of the nobility ore for the measure. 

My Lords, I do not disguise the intense solicitude which 
I fed for thAevent of this debate. Because I know" full well 
that the pe&fee of the country is involved in the issue, I 
cannot look without dismay at the rejection of the measure. 
But grievous as may be the oonseq non e^&|f a temporary 
d ef eat — temporary it can only be; for its ultimate and even, 
speedy success is certain. Nothing now can stop it. Ik) 
‘not suffer yourselves to be persuaded, that even if the 
present ministers were driven from the helm, anyone ‘00$ 
steer you through the troubles that surround you, 
reform. But our successors would take up the task 
circumstances far less auspicious, i'nder them you wopWl 
!>e fain to grant a bill, compared with which the 
now proffer is moderate indeed. Hear the parable ofthe 
Sibyl ; for it conveys a wise and wholesome moral. She 
appears at your gate, and offers you mildly tho volume^ 
the precious volumes of wisdom and peace. The price stfe 
asks is reasonable to restore the franchise which, 
any bargain, you ought voluntarily to give, You* rethp^mv 
t-eims — her moderate tcrig^ ; she darkens the po^Ko 
longer. But soon, for you cannot do without her Wjfferf, 
yon cii.ll her back. Again she w-mevs but with diminished 
treasures ; the leaves of the book are in part torn away -byi 
lawless hands — in part defaced with chanteter^of blond*- 
But the prophetic maid has risen in her d^IrkidS'r-rM - fa > 
Parliament by the year — it fa vote by the ballotr— -it fa 
suffrage bv the million 1 From this you turn away indignant, 
and for the second time she departs. Bew$j& of hen thud 
visit ; for the treasure you must have \ and what price she 



may next demand, who shall tell ? It may fco even the mace 
which rests upon that vfrdolsaek. What may follow your 
course of obstinacy, if persisted in, I cannot take upon mo 
to predict, nor do 1 wish io conjecture. But this I know 
fall well, that as sure^as man is mortal, and to err is human, 
justice deferred enhances the price at which you yrast 
purchase safety and peace; nor can you more expect to 
gather in another crop" than they did who went before you, 
if you persevere in their utterly abominable husbandry of 
sowing injustice and reaping rebellion. 

But among the awful considerations that now bow dowi| 
my mind, there is one which stands pre-eminent above the 
rest. You are the highest' judicature in the realm ; you sit 
here as judges, and decide all causes, civil and criminal, 
without appeal. It is a judge’s first duty never to pronounce 
sentence, in the most trilling me, without hearing. Will 
you make this the except ion ? Are you really prepared to 
determine, hut not to hear, the mighty cause upon which a 
nation's hopes and fears hang ? You are 1 Then beware of 
your decision 1 Bouse not, 1 beseech you, a peace-loving, 
but a resolute people —alienate not from your body the 
afifoe^ions of a whole empire. As } our* friend, as the friend 
of my order, as the friend of my country, as the faithful 
servant of my sovereign, I counsel you to assist w ith your 
utmost efforts in preserving the peace, and upholding and 
perpetuating the Constitution. Therefore I pray and 1 
exhort you not to reject this measure. By all you hold most 
de»r~~by all the ties that bind every one of us to our common 
order and our common country, l solemnly adjure you — I 
warn you — T implore you— yea, on my bended knees, I 
supplicate you — Be jeot not this bill! 

Brougham* 


BENJAMIN DISRAELI ON THE DEATH OF 
WELLINGTON. 

- The .House of Commons is called upon to fulfil 

a sorrowful, but a noble duty. It has to re^pgnise, h* 
the fane of the country, and of the civilized wbrli, the loss 
of the. most illustrious of our citizens, and to ojjfer to the' 
ash# of the great departed the solemn anguish of A 






The fskml# fKTfmtog* who litopEjWt 
’was bmt h* «n age mm #©mfe*of great % p&'wm 

period of rfca>rded time, - Of these va^iivsdoots the ys# 

conspicuous wWe hie r own deeds, endues© were jtiglfarQMri 
with the emaliebt iuoam, mud in defiance of 
obstacles He was, therefore, not only a great the 

greatest man of a great age. Amid the chaos and com 
fiagration which attended the end of the last ceutury there 
arose one of thdhe beings w ho seem bom to master mankind* 
Tt if not too much tosay that In apoleon combined the imperial 
ardour of Alexander with the strategy of Hannibal. The kings 
of the earth fell bnfoie his liciy and subtile genius, end at 
the head**# dll the power of Europe, he denounced clcsttrwu* 
tion tptheenly land tlmt dared to be free. The prov idenlhd 
mperiittendenoe of this world aoem^ seldom more manifest 
thap in the dispensation which ordained that the French 
Emperor and Wellesley should he bom in the same year : 
that in the same year tiny should have eiAolaeod the aatno 
profession ; and that, natives of distant lands, they should 
hoik have sought their military education in that ilhiKiric«s 
land which » ,u h in In* tur n was destined io subjugate. During 
the long struggle ft r our h eedom, our glory, f may myifflfjgW#* 
hi cure, WelJcshy iuu&ht and won fifteen pitched 
of the highest class- concluding with one of thcis^^flmflg 
victories which give a colom and aspect to h^P^v 
this p©j iod that oan be said of him which 
otlici captain ^thafc he captured throe 
from th< enemy, ind never lost a single gun* The gAm^gk 
of his exploits was onl) equalled by the difficulties he over- 
came. Tfi UJ t o encounter at the same time a feeble 
< Government, a iaetiouk Opposition^ and a distrustful people, 
scaiiMous al’jfis, and the most powerful enemy in thejMrld. 
He gained victoues with*st&rvmg troops, and outfacf on 
sieges without tools; and, ns if to complete the fatality 
which, in this sense, always ©waited him, when he hstdmio* 
seeded in creating an army worthy of Roman legion©, and 
of himself, this invincible host was broken up m the eve of 
the greatest conjuncture of his life, and he entered the 
field of Waterloo with raw levies and discomfited fjj fofr u 
But the star of WoBbsJw never paled. lie bint faMi 
mlM fortunate, fcf fdrtun/is a 
tho» who are alike sagacious, iatrepid, ln*Wi*ra, **§ 
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patient. It was his cliaracter thftt * treated bis mtotot. 
■This alike achieved lus efciMts aftd gtfarded him from 
ritteitudes; , fa ms his sublime self-control that regulated 
his lofty fate. li has been the fashion of late years to dis- 
pmg*Khe military eha*a<eter. Forty years of pace have 
hardly qualified m t$ be l^aro how considerable and ,&>m~ 
phx are the qualities which arc necessary for the fornfM^on 
of a great general. It is not enough to say that he must be 
an engineer, a geograplfer, learned in human nature, adroit 
in managing mankind; that he’ must be able to perform 
the highest duties of a Minister of State, and sink to the 
humblest offices of a cmuiniatsary and a clerk ; but he has to 
display all this knowledge end he must- do all these things 
at the same time, and under extraordinary circumstances. 
At the sumo moment he must think of the eve and the 
morrow- -of 3*^ flanks and of his reserves ; he must carry 
with him ammunition, ] provisions, hospitals ; he must calcu- 
late at the si tine time the sfatr of the weather and the 
moral qualifies of man ; and aJi these element^, which are 
perpetually changing, lie mu, *4 combine amid over whelming 
cold or o\eipw<*ring heat ; sometimes amid famine, often 
amid the ?)iuu(hi of artillery. Behind all this, too, is the 
ever present imago of his country, and the divadful alterna- 
tive whether that country is to receive him with ey press or 
ktigreL But all these conflicting ideas must bo driven fr>m 
tMf mind of the military leader, for ho inust think— and not 
cadjjp think* —he must think with the rapidity of lightning, 
iof.mi a moment more or less depends tha fate of the finest 
coihbdnation, and on a moment more or less, depends glory 
or Doubtless, all this may bo done in an ordinary 

manner by an ordinary man ; ns we see every day of our lives 
m v dinary men making successful Minister’s of State, successful 
speakers, succe.-sful authors. 4 . But to do all this with genius 
is sublime. Doubtless to think deeply and clearly in the 
ree$$H of a Cabinet is a fine intellectual domon^itition, but 
to think with eqn$l depth and equal dearness amid bullets 
is the most com plete exercize of the human faculties 
Although the military career of the Duke of Wellington 
fills so large a space in history, it was only a cmuparatjvely 
man section of his prolonged and illustrious fife. Only 
elapsed from Vimiera to Waterloo, and from the 
iatehf his first commission to tlie last- caaiK^^mt on f ihe 
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®f!kly twenty x$»s% m?ho miuW. After nil 

^ ^ it# 4 m (hffemed for another a$4 #$ 

in tin# prime, certainty lit the pufoetion of b«b#e4 «* 
commenced # civil o&ietf" swnoeJy h^jmihwmt than thOte 
military achievements* which will live foi ever in Jpsu*iy; 
Thrive Was he the AmbMuulor of his flomeign id those 
great lustcih congresses that settled Uia af&us of Europe ; 
twice w»«* he bi^rewy ot i*te*a : twice was h< Oomimmdeiv 
imChief , and once ho was Prime Minister oi England. KJa 
labours for his ouuntT \ lasted to the uid A tew months 
ago ho favoured the piw* id adv.s* rs ot the thrown with hn 
thought** on tlu Burim se Wai e\pios*d in a st lie paper 
charac*te*fced V i! his sagaotj at d wptuience , and ho 
died the mci\e chicftun of that famous auuy to wh*. I he 
kte left the 1i adit ion ot hi*- ")<hj 

btmidL 


C'RDIE 1TH OWN DFIE« foil 

As? mist the prisoner at ttio bat , l> n ir hw hnl, f 
cannot have fh' slightest prejudut. I would not do 
him the miaihst injms oi mjmtue. Ikt t do not *vtTeot to 
he ndiflaent to tV d scrnciv nul ine puntehme nt of thh 
deep guilt T cheerfully shin m the oppinhi nun, how much 
soewu it may tie, which if. ci*t on those who foil and 
fosi an an'Joite coin c rn tb t all who had a part in pUttnmg, 
01 a hand in igniting, tins deed of nndmgkt as 
may be brought to" answer ior then enoi inous nmu* tyUm 
bar of public justice. Oentlt men, thte is a mof»t 
m*> Ur,*, Jn j i expects, if has h irdl y a pftceAifet any* 
whtiu a. tain!) non* m <w New England liistory. An $$#& 
man, without an ennui* in th% world, in hU awn Wt^e, Jjpd 
in his own bod is made th^rietim of a butcher^ tnuttlm 
for mere j»ny I >cep skep had fallen op the dofithiod vfcum, 

and on all beneath his roof, A healthful old $km to Whwm 
*l»rp was sweet,— the £L t sound slumbers of the night hold 
him in their soft but Urag awkiuv. Tim &mmi& 
through the window, already prepared, into an 4 

apartmeut ; with noiseless foot he paces the temdjMw&tj mU* 
lighted by the moon , he winds up the asmit of kite Minim* 
mi readies the doot of the chamber. Of this b» d 0 
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, by soft and continued j»^fesur^ tilf it turns on its 
hinges , and ho enter?, and beholds his victim .before him* 
The room was uncommonly light. The face of the innocent 
bleeper was t \n nod from lUu murderer ; and^tba beams of 
the moon, rating on the grey locks' of hie aged tea$pK 
showed him where to strike. The fatal blow is given, md 
the victim passes, without a struggle or a motion, from the 
repose of sleep to the repose of death ! 

It is the assassin s purpose to make sure work ; and he yet 
plies the dagger, though it wiu obvious that life had bfM*% 
destroyed by the blow of the bludgeon. He even raises the 
aged arm, t.lmt lie may not foil in his aim at tin* heart, and 
replaces it again over the wounds of 1 lie poniard ! To finish 
the picture, he pieces the wrist for the pulse ! He feels ft, 
and ascertains that it b* its no longer ! It is accomplished ! 
The deed is don* * 1 He iv treats, retrace s his steps to tho 
window, posses through as lie came in, aiid escapes. He has 
done the murder; no eye has seen him: no ear has heard 
him ; the secret is his own, arid ho is safe! 

Ah, gentlemen, that was a diiMdfut mistake. Such a 
secret run be safe nowhere. Tho whole creation of God 
has neither nook nor <*ornei\ where the guilty can Wstow it 
and Bay it is safe. Not <o speak of that eye w inch glances 
through nil disguises, and beholds every tiling as in tho 
splendour >i noon -such werofcs of guilt are never safe; 
* murder wij] out/ 

True it is that TVo\ idenc" hath so onhiinid, auj doth so 
govern things, that tho^e who Jitvak tin grout law of 
hearten by shedding man* 4 blood seldom succeed in avoiding 
discovery, K^pcviull) in a ease exciting *0 much attention 
as this, discovery must and w ill t ome sooner or later. A 
thousand eyes turn at once to explore every man, every- 
thing, every circumstance, connected with the time and 
place ; a thousand ears catch every whisper; a thousand 
excited minds intently dwell on the rfoeue ; shedding all their 
light, and ready to kindle the slightest circumstance into a 
blaze? of discovery. 

the gmlty soul cannot keep its own secret. tt 
h fafie to itself, - or, rather, it feels an UTesistih|> impulse 
of a&wieace to be true to itself— it labours undents guilty 
possession, and know s not what to do with it. Tip human 
heart was* nyt made for tho residence of such an iwabitant ; 




4?he secret which the murderer possesses mm comes m 
possess bm, a&d, like the evil spirits of which we read, 1ft 
overcomes hm, mi loads him whithersoever it ydll. ffc 
feels it ljeafcin£|at his heart, i isingto his throat, mi 
iag disclosure Ho thinks the w hole world sees it in Ms & ice, 
reads it m his eye, and almost hears its workings in the very 
silence of his thoughts. It has become Id# master ; It 
betrays his discretion ; it breaks down Ids courage ; it cod* 
quers his prudence. When suspicion# from without begin 
to embarrass him, and ike net of circumstances to entangle 
him, the fatal secret struggles with still greater violence to 
burst forth. It muni be confessed ; it will be confessed ; 
there is no refuge fioniconfe^iou but in #*£<|do ? and suicide 
is confession. 


Daniel Webster* 



SELECTIONS “tN VERSE. 




THE Bt)M> TO HEAVES. ' - 
(Bp special permissmi), 

f 

H OW is the boy this morning?' Why do yon shake your 
head? , * 

Aio! 1 can see What's happened —there’s a dbreei^ drawn 
round the bed. 

Bo, poor little Alike is sleeping the last long sleep of all ; 

I'm sorry -hut who eon Id wonder, after that dreadful fall f 

Let »io look at him, doctor — poor little London waif ! 

His frail barque’s out of the tempest, and lie* in God's har- 
bour safe ; 

It's better he died in the ward here, better a thousand times, 
Than have wandered back to tho alloy, with its squalor and 
''j&miehw crimes. 

Too young thorium t,; sully, he’s gone to the wonder* 

land 

To look on the thousand marvels that he scarce could under* 
stand, * 

Poor little baby outcast* poor little waif of sin ! * 

He has gone, and the pitying angels have carried the 
cripple in. | ' 

.Didn’t you know- his story \ — Ah, you weren’t here |I believe. 
When, they brought the poor little f#|w to tm hospital 
Uhristmas Eve. ' ' M 

It Vras I who came here with him, it was I who safw him go • 
Over the lirulfce that evening into the Thames be||w. 



13ZS ItOJk^ .tO a >4TfR* 


,ebid air that eY§ning-~a biting Oltristma&sy 

I was looking ab ait for a collie— a fjgtrouriio dog IM lost. 

Some ragged bovs, so they told me, had been seen with one 
that night 

In, one of the bridge recesses, so 1 hunted left and right* 

You know the stone recesses— with the long broad bench of 
stone , ' l 

To many a weary outcast as welcome as monarch’s throve ; 

On 'the fiercest night you may see them, as crouched in the 
dark they He, 

Like the hunted vermin, striving to hide from the hounds 
in cry. 


The seats that night were empty, for the morrow was 
Christmas Day, **4 

’■And even the outcast loafers seemed to hate slunk away ; 
They had found a warmer shelter — some casual ward, may- 
be — 

They’d manage a mornings (al>ouv for the sake of the meat 
and ten. 


t fancied +ho seats were empty, but, as I passed along, 

Out of the d.»rhnosK floated the words of a Christinas sdrig, 
Sung in a child i>h treble — twas a boy’s voice hoarse, with 
cold, ' .. “ 

Quavering out. the anthem of angels and harps of ge&jy : /- 

I stood where the shadows hid me, and peered about' tint i I 
l could see two ragged urchins, blue With the icy chill, 
Cuddling dose together, (Touched pat a big staho^ jSe.lt •— 

Two little homeless arab^waifs of the London street* * 

0 ie was singing the carol, When the ether, with big round 
eyes— , ■* 

It was Mike — looked up in wonder* mid said, u 
* we dies t f >* ’ 

Is that the place el ire- goes to -that place 
dressed in white! 

And has golden ’arps to play on, and it's Wa$*m and jolly 
and bright! 



'#ti$re ye¥ 
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“ Is that what they me uui by 'navon; 1 ** the misflhun coves 
talks about, 

Where the children's always happy and nol>ody kicks 'em 
out!'* 7 ’ ^ x „ ^ 

Jack nodded his he?#i assenting, and then'?* Sitenecl and* 
heard 1 .. '* v *.■ * • 

The talk of the little ?aubs— listened to every ywmh - 1 

Jack was a Sunday scholar, so J gathered from what hd 
said, *» 

But he sang in th« road for a living — his father and .mother 
were dead ; 

Anti he had a drunken gtutjmy, who turned him into the 
street — 

She drank whal he oarned, awl often be hadn’t a erustHo 
. eat. * 

II o told little Mike of heaven, in his rough untutored way, 

He made it a land of glory where the children sing all 
day ; 

And Mike, he shivered and liMenrd, and told hit talc to 
his friend, 

Uow he was starved and hoc ten ~ *tw\a.-> a tale one’s heart 
to lend. 

f IcM ft drunken fa, the,: and moMmi , who -cut. him out to 
hog, 

Though he’d just got <>\ er a fewer, and was lame with a 
withered leg ; 

lie told how he daren’t **ra\v] homeward, because ho had 
Wgged in lain, 

And his parents’ brutal fury haunted his baby brain, 

4 * i wish t could go to eitven/* ho cried, as he shook with 
t fright ; 

'‘If I thought as they’d only take mo. why IM go this 
very Bight. 

Which Is the way to ’eaven. ifow d’ye get there, Jack ?” — 

Jack dimed on the bridge’s coping, and looked at the water 
black. 

u That there’s om road to 'ea\eu,” he said, aayhe painted 
down. ’ ^ 

To where* the cold Thames water surged rauddjl mi thick 
- and brown. 
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THE HOAD TO tffcAttt, 


fall la tl Mike, we'd be dead ; and right 

tlS^FthnB 

Is the place where it's always mushing and tlie angela hm 
ciowns to wear,” 


Mike rose and looked at the viator ; ho jeered in the big 
hi o&dVtieam, 

Perhaps with a <hd«hsh notion he might catch the golden 
gleam 

Of the fax oil* land o( gloiy Tie IoukhI light o\cr and 
cnod — 

“ If them ace tho gate* of Vavcn, how I’cl hko to be 
nt id<* J ” 


f UeM htood hut a momein looking how it lnppeiied f cr<u 
not t» 11 ~ 

When he seemed fo i w lus balance <n\ ‘■hr il u\, 

and fell 

Fill <>u the inn >w coping uad [ head Ins poor head 
‘duke 

V itli a thud ou the Horn woik nndot , thin splash m the 
rinmi-swuif Vliki 


We bi ought him hm tbit f veiling Foi kip 1 had 
manajt d to diou* 

A boai put oil fun th» lutding, and the) dragged life body 
out , 

His h»t hi id i iv i ut and blmUngt bttt & vesii&O of hfo we 
fount, 

When the > hunurht him here he was sentries, but bltmly 
ibe iluid lame xoun 1 «* 

I came here on ( hr ut mas morning- the ward vrm «J1 In iglro 
and ga\ 

With mi tletoo, green, and holly, in honour of Christmaa 
}>♦* j ; " 

And the patients kid clmn white garments, and a fow ui 
the room out there 

Had joined in a Ohustmas un vice*- they were a 

Christmas air. 



jwraai* ki Btmait 0$* 

They, were singing a Christmas carol when Mike from hus 
. stupor woke, , , \ 

And dim tin his wandering Houses the strange surroundings 

\ broke. ' / T * 

BWf dreamily he remembered the tale ho^ba^ heafed from 
Jack— \ r « 7 1 * " ' v 

The song, and the white-robed angels, the warm bright 
; Heaven came back. . , 

. l 1 ! 

in Heaven," he whispered faintly. “ Yes, *faek must 
v have told me true ! ” ‘ - 

And> m ho looked about him, came the kind old surgeon 
through, 

Mike gaxf'd at Ins face a moment, put his hand to # bis 
fevered bend, 

Then to the kind oM doctor, “Please, are you God V* ho 
, wild. 

Poor little Mike ! Twas Heaven, this hospital ward, to him — 
A heaven of uarmth and comfort, lib the flickering lamp 
grow dim : 

And he lay like a imvlbuby in a dvemuleso gentle rest. 

And now he is safe for ever where Mich as he ait' best, 

This is the day of scoffers, hut who dial! say (hat night, 
"When Mike asked the road to Ifeaven, that dark didn't tell 
him right} >« 

'Tvm» the children '« JAsus pointed the way to the kingdom 

For the poor little tired Arab, the waif of a London slum* 

Geo. It Sim#, 
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NOT IS THE PROGRAMME, 

A stroller's story. 

A H, gfcod ’evening to you agen ! So you’ve brought the 
proof thefe, oh f 

Macbem, Mr. Hubert Villiers.” Yes, that's better; T 

3Etis| say. 

Now, whatl! you taker & Hot whisky ? Right I What ho, 
there, Polly, my (fear !— ,/ 

Two fours of Irish warm for me and this other gentleman 
here. 

Not half bad tipple, is it, my boy \ Tain^^ften I drink 
from choice, V’ 5 * 

Rat I fancy a drop of Irish warm softens and mellers the 
voice : u 

S > you liked my Claude last night, you say? Well, 'tie. 
fairish they all allow; 

But I’m getting a bit too ol 1 and fat for the lover business 
now. 

Ah, well, I mustn’t complain, I suppose ! I can stick to the 
heavy line, 

And I’ve got a few browns put fey, you know* in th&tTold 
stocking o’ mine ; * . 

Tho\ mind you, with a company near a dusen strongs or 
quite, ' . ’ ^ 

If business is slack, ’tis a tightish fit when iL fiomeeto 
Saturday night. . *''«■ 

Saa some queer things, we travelling folk ? Well, yes, that's 
perfectly true : ‘ ,‘V ^ > v ; 

Why, ’tyras only now while sitting here^ smoking and wait- 
ing for you, . 

1 was thinking over a curious remote you may hitvO heard 
about _ 

That shows how the real thing after all beats 

"ami-miti ‘ ^ ' 
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4 KWMJT WpiRt 

»Wfc.L ^a*«h I* 

I know {ft trot, for It 4 took pi ice under my eyes, ycm 
tawt 

Letffc see, *Was at-^es, at Doneastur,~~abaat two yem «go, 

Me ahd the misus wa^ fitting down at lodgings one 
day at tea, * ‘ 1 

When the slavey told ntoja lady had *» JIM, and wanted to 
bpe&k to mK 

" Show her up bore,” I says, hn*T thought u ’tin one of oitr 
folks look'd round * 

To ask me ko in-thjpg about to night$Aut [ w, e ^ wrong, l 
found ; /* 

For there cutei'd, blushing upt iduotf eyes, shrinking, tri^iu 
lous, oo v 

A lady l d novel seen bcfoie, with a chummy 1r tie boy*. 

A bmutihd blonde be w is, not more than two and twenty 

OJ *o, 

With witching <, \ Os of a lustrous b*own but ah, how ftf l of 
woe f 

And 'slue ml hoi hn> w ue ilr* Wd in black, ml she woio in 
mour Hxlmool 

Ou her fit' n hur, thu w tstm/i d with gol 1, the woods of 
widowhood 

She took the than I gAvo her, and spok* m a low sweet 
von e - 

I could see tint she was i lady lurn, sli* seemM so gentle 
and n 

She*d had soim knowledge oi the stage is in ltmieur. she 
said, 

*\nd could l gno her something to do to find ha boy in 
bread i 

( 0, that's how the wind lays, is it * n X thought. “ Well* 
p'raps 1 might do woise ; 

tf she only aeta as well as she looks, she'd nicely line my 
purse 5 ” 

An4 1 tool good stock of her as she sat with hc^boy beside 
her chair, L 

M^oked with dainty tremulous hand his tttfgii* golden 



'Wtor IN THE SfeQGOUinCfc. 

bit by bit Wrt&y came out, ’ Lbng back her mother bad 
died,. ‘ ■ , r 

A nd feft her, an only child, to be her father’s darling and 
v pride ; ^ **: 

He was in tho law, and thought to be rich, and was held in 
high repute. 

But, ah 1 he died a ruin'd man, and left her destitute. 

Then the only relative she had — an aunt, who was well-to- 
do— 

, Had taken her in, and had found for her a wealthy suitor* 
tOO; V t t 

But she loved nnotlMftSvB sailor lad -who, like herself, was 
pod*; 

And when they married, her haughty aunt had spumed her 
from her door. . ’ 

They were very happy at first, she said, and her voice was 
* tearful and low , 

But, 0, she had lost her husband too -he w.as drown'd four 
months ago ; 

Ills ship was wreck'd, and all were lost * and now, in her 
need and care, 

She'd no one left in all the world, but her little Charlie 
there ! 

And here she droop'd her head, jx>or girl, and her voieo^pps 
choked with sighs — • ■ ^ . * 

Hem, horn ! confound the smoke ; how it gets fti b fellow** 
tli mat and ey^s ! ' * 

Then shf finished her tale : Shcbfelt at first nil stunnJC^S 

dazed, she said * ‘ ♦ ' ' l $ ',/ ' ■*** 

And even to think of aught%it him seem'd treachery to the 
dead. 

But by -and by, for the sake of bet boy, now doubly precious 
and dear, * , 

She nerved herself to look beyond to the future that seeth'd 
so diw 

She thought. -of a governess's place at last, but then they 
would li&ve to part, % 

And to give "up her only darling now would almost break 
her heart i 



'^^er^borao too had to beghen up, and all seem’d lost 

' i«dw4 ; ■; • • - ' * ■ ' . - 

Then she thought of how 1 she loved the stage in the happy 
long Ago, , , ; 

And how well she p’ayM as an amateur — at least - they told 
her so. . 

She’d call’d at all the thefofcreilhe kpew , but ’twas still the 
same old tale— % ’ * , - 

A Sbviee had no chance at ail where even vet’rans, faii;y 

Then some one had told her to come to, me, and she’d tear 
' > vellM here to-day ~ ' f ; > 

To see if I could take Her o%ln however humble a w&$, , 4 

*< 

I should fiftdher quick and willing, she said, in all 1 wanted 
done; 

And all she* ask’d was lodging and food for her and hoy little 
’ one ; • **< '' * ; 

She’d nothing left but her wedding-ring and one poor half-ii- 
«wn, 

And, 0, there wan only the workhouse* if— and here she 
quite broke dow n ! - « ’ 


W ell there, the parsons give it sometimes to we “ poor players 1 * 

, * jhot, 

But whatever our faults may bv 7 my boy, we ain’t a hard- 
: hearted lot ! 

There was the missus scrying too, with the little kid op her 

Apd I— well this weeping business, somehow, always gets 
* over me! - * * • 't 


Aftd the end of it was Uiat I took her on, as a #upcr, m to 
- speak, *% ' ; 4 1 



She help’d the missus in different ways,* and did |t capitally 
too; ' <* ' ' * 

And wo sent her ou in little parts where she lutdjl’t much. to 



fy Kot rr *m rWwuuwnfc 

* i&Mdy ” Is ne\a knew , and khe'd 
bettor and bight r - 

| could #oe that she was an actiosb born- the woman bad! 
j.uiva.011, €10 * 

took with tin* public from tlu first, whai with Juwewaet 
young face, 

Aud passion and j *>wu, md wo gue ha Mini the leading 
ladv’b pi ice 

Hftxm ti oin h In s wuo jealmi alike, when tJu % &eo her 
taking the k id, 

Anl msd to sum at ha nug and woe d ^ and muttered 
u Ahs, nidi* 1 1 * 

But she was so guttle, obliging, mock, this soon wore oil, it 
did, 

And tho)- ill oi \n\ got to love lui *t li>1, \nd b almost 
woislup the h T d 

She '■com 1 1 1 m forc’d with passion ml } whin omo 
sin got on tli* 

And Ah^ AJ< tv hi is she \v?u < dl d, c am U bo qmt* the 
1 uo 

Witdonh t > “how hast b foi ilt cbeus to thundej not, 
an 1 i 1 

She dw it w is g H»d f< i {hue kc dlls of a night, and often 

juou f 

fwus the be t d i) s woi k iau did win n 1 b lit hu 11 Ik Ipmg 
hail 

Bv Jo\t sii, is < 4 oi»stmce in Jnun T oht\ that woman wa$ 
m)i u tl mg gi md 1 

And in i 1 Oplnhi, whole she sings that song before &he 
di 

Ha duid old stag a is ] «ln, it hi ought tie Mlg* to. my 
<\ts ^ 

Otic night I happen d to bo m the front when she was exlry 
fin* 

Twasm F«*i / */aa , a 1 Ow’u jtwt come <m, with her boy, 
as Mad uiu Vim 

She & uuppohed, is 1 Luty ImI <d, to have wronged her 
hndiand and fl« <1, 

Bn* tb“» tlu governor b pbwo dingmstd^ ufto he titthka 

khe\ dead * * 
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Sh</d got to that crowning scene of all, Mike thSb mother 
s longs to stretch 

Her arms to her boy, but lias to check and school herself 
poor wretch! ” # 

Ajhd the house was%u4t’<i in pity and aWe/Arhfth I saw her 
stare and start; * r « 

Then stagger, and turn as white as death, and put her hand 
to her heai-t. t >*J 

I follow’d her eyes, and there dose *%y in the pit, looking 
pale and thin, * 

Was a tail young fellow ia naval dress, who Ind only jrwt 
come in ; , 

He sprang to the stage, and bounded bn, and you can gg<$s 
the re**t. 

u 0 Alice, Alice ! ” u 0 Harry, dear 1 ” — and she swoon’d 
away on his breast ! 

I think for a moment the people thought ’t was part of the 
pHy, forsooth ; 

But her si ory, you see, had boon whispered about, and they 
easily guessM the It uih. - ’ " 

And then — ah ; talk of a scene my l>qy ! such cheers you 
never heard — ' ^ 

I thought the roof would have fallen iu — 1 did upon iny 
word ! 


Of course the curtain had to be dropp’d, and I whisper’d to 
the band « 

To strike up something, and hurried behind at once, you 
understand, 

To find her just “ coming to,” dear heart, with the women 
eB weeping there, 

\ad her husband, with her hand in his, kneeling beside her 
chair. 


knd her little one clinging to her— all! what a tarbhw that 
would have been ! 

ftiwM have made the fortune of a piece to have brought 
in such a scene I i 


.Ve^toe to lobk at it now, you see, in a sort of flrofessional 
light ; s / 

fell &n t was vety nearly as weak m the w om$n were, or ' 
* .quite, . v t '• , 
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sbo#: hi* «|£j> waa wreck'd, and'tww &$#$ 
that tfi Were drown’d, * 

$tait he end afeoiker citing to a spar, an^Were packs tx|t *#0,* 
and sound ; * 

v tma wore like the Tiehborne (story agon, than asi^aung 
^1 ^1% j kn ow * 

Bo I believe in the Claimant * Yes —I believe he’s Arthur 0* J 

They landed hh|» eloc* to the Diamond Field , and he wrot$ 
to his wife, but she 

Believed ho wab dead, and had changed her name, and 
taken serv ich with mr ; 

Then be took a turn at the digging, and there good lock 
came tlnek and fast, 

And heM come hock rich to find her gone, but they'd met at 
last— at last ! 

»£* 

Then her story was told, and how good 1M heeft, and all the 
rest, dear heart, 

And hhe would insist on going on aejen to finish her part 

Ho I wont to the fiont my^Jf, you know, and told the 
peopb all, 

And, u}>nii my word, f thought thi^ tme the roof must 
smeh ful* ? 

And when die tarn on a gen at last, wlut deafening 
thumb i </ fltMM > ' 

Men waving (hen hat like mad —women and h^f In 
teais t 

I thought of the night when Kean fast set all England 1 ^ 
hem r a^tir * 

Hir, the pit ro^e at mu ! ” lie said \ and m it did at her 1 

And she seem’d inspired, so grand she was, so p&safonaie* 
tnie, and warm ; 

From the time fd*e open’d her mouth agon, she took the 
house hy storm : 

'Riree times they had her back at the end, and I shall 
forget 

Ifow he had to lead her on at the last — 1 can see aft d hetff 
W yet. 
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A bttanm couple they. w?rv my bay, 4o see 'em tegetfcep 
then-— ' . 

Hem L bother tho ismoke ; its been and got into my ey0»‘ 
' agen l * j. 

He dropp'd me a *Uct for a food for tho company 

day, 

■And she bought me this here diamond ring -up to the 
knocker, eh t * * 

1,1 «< * ' 1 ' 

Hb toofe a nice little place in Kent, where they’re living in 

style, you know ; , “ 

And there?* always a knife and fork for me'whenever I like 
to go. V' 1 

ft ain’t so yery Jong ago — perhaps two or three monthly or 
mo; e~— 

♦Since me and the missus was there for a week, and was 
treated u up it. the door.” 

I ’had their story put in a play, and it answer’d pretty wail. 
But, bLv? your heart, it wasn't a patch on the genuine 
v articled , ^ 

Well, goojwbye for the present, old friend, if you won’t have 
any more: 

You won't forget about the bills ? (*obd on y erj 0 remmr ! 

Edwin Colter. . 


0(JB TRAVELLED PARSON. 

(ifr&m ** Farm Fmladsf by permission of Messrs. Sintpxm Zoic «$• Co* 
(FublUheU At 1$.) ■ 

TTfOR twftnty years and over, our good parson had 'been, 
y, toilingj , ’ I 

To<cJup tnO bwl meat from our hearts, and k^ep Hie good 
from spoiling ; V ; 

Bttt suddenly he Wilted down, and went to loak^g sickly, ' J 
And the doctor saia that something mast be imfeup for him 
Quickly. 
h — 2 



Ste khjjl o' dub&l together, eads scowling tofcisSo&js, 
AM bought a pim&u- tictat, in tfaa ka<%*sro«*ilHf Otjfljua} 
^gapped niwa£ podcet-nianef in it— <whnt wo thoug&t WWud 
easy do 

4&d appoitit©^ me (iiommittee-jra&n, to go and take it to turn. 
X found hill in his ibtudy, looking rather worse„than W ; 
And tola Km ’twas decided that Ins flock and he should 
* sever, 

then his eyes grew big w ith wonder, and it seemed almost 
to blind *m 9 * 

And some tear* looked out o’ window, with some others 
dose behind Vin 1 

I haudod him the ticket, with a little bow of deference, 
^And he studied quite a little ere he got the proper refe 
" fence $ 

And then the tears that waited —great imm^&ggeahle crea- 
tures— 

Let themselves quite out o* window, and .'ante climbing down 
bis features 


I wish you could lia’ seen him, when he came back, ire^h 
and glowing, 

His clothes all worn and seedy, and hi^ face all fat and 
knowing ; 

1 wish you could ha’ seen him, when he prated for us who 
sent him, 

Paying back with compound iniWt every dollar that we'd 
lent him * « 

*Twaf* a feast to ti ue believers— *’twas a blight on coutradie 
tion — , 

To hear one just from Palvory, talk about the crucifixion ; 

’Twau a damper on those felkiws who pretended they could 
doubt it, 

To have a man w Wd been there stand and tell 7 tm efl about 
it ! 

Why, every foot of Scripture, where location used to ttora 




awope ana mm 

Bo m crowded Out to hear him* quite mstrucfcal 

lighted, i * * , , 

*Twas a picture-show, a lecture, and a sermon— all united ; 
4^4 my wife would rub her gl»s#s, and serenely pit bm 
TeSt’toeni, r 

And whisper, * That W ticket was a splendid good 
meat/ 

Now, after six months* travel, we was most of us all rea#^ 
To settle do\rn a le, so ’s to live more staid and steady; 
To develop home resources, with no foreign cares to fret ns, 
Vemg home-made faith more frequent, but ow 'parson 
wouldn't let ii si 

To view the same old scenery, time and time agafti he’d call 
us— 

Over rivers, plains, and mountains he would any minute 
Wul us ; 

He slighted our soul-sorrows, and our spa its’ aches and 
ailings, 

To get the cargo ready for his regular Sunday sailings 1 
Why, he’d take us offta-tounng, in all spiritual weather* 

Till we at last got home-sick and sea-sick all together I 
And ** I wish to all that’s peaceful,” said ope free-expres- 
sioned brother, 

“ That the Lord had made one cont’nent, an’ then never 
made another I M 

®W^0tiines, indeed* he’d take us into old familiar places* 

Aw |«dl along quite nat’ral, in the good old Qospel traces ; 
But soon my wile would shudder, just as if a chill had got 
her, 

IfUimtittQ, “ Oh, my goodness gracious, he'# a-takia' to 
the water I ” 




Ancftfee «S&ners got to langhii^s aafl that 

and stung us# , * 

to ask Uitti, ^Wouldn't lie kii^youi^ mew ailwttmi 
' among ns t * 

Didn’t he think that more home produce would improve mv 
souP»4I^oBtionsV 

They appointed me committee-man to go and ask the ^ 
* ttun«e * ' 

I found him m his garden, trim an' buoyant as a feather , 
$Ifc shook m} hand, exclaiming, M This is quite Italian w «v 
tberl / 

Mow it ’minds me of the evenings when, your distant hearts 
, caressing, 

tJpon my dear good brothers, T imoked God’s choicest 
blessing i ” 

l went and told ike brothers, u No : 1 caimdt&$t\ir to griou 1 
bun t 

He’s so hnppv in his < xj b , it’ 4 the proper place to leave hum 
I took that joutrnn t«> hnn, iuid i »gkt biKui> I me it , 

But I cannot takc'jt hum lam , ii you want to *go and do 
it.” 

Now a new restraint entnrjy seemed nett Hunday to enfold 
him, 

And he looked so hurt and humbled, that I knew that they 
had i Id bun ; 

Subdiwd-Jike was his manner, and some tones were hard!) 

vocal, r , 

But every word and sentence was prominently local 1 
Bull, the sennun sounded awkward, and we awkward felt 
who tieaui it : «*> 

*Twos a grief io see Itim steer it- ’tw n u pain to heal’ him 
word it, 

“ When I was abroad -was maybe half a dozen times re- 
peated, 

But that sentence seemed to choke him, and w m always tin- 
completed. 

As weeks went on, hfe obi smile wmdd occasionally brighten, 
But the voice was growing footsie, and the lane hmm to 
whiten; 
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8* wmiM Iwk off to $0 eastward, #& * wfetfid, tmry 


sighing, v v ‘ ♦ 

And f twm whisj^red that our pastor in 

% . 


a foi^ign Jnnd was 


Hie coffin ky ? mid garland*, Minting sad as if they kn#sv m ; 
Che patient face Within it preached a final sermon to \\n $ * 
Our parkin had gone tomiag — on a trip he’d long been 
earn mg- - ’ ^ 

In .that wonder laud, whence tickets are not issued for ro- 
turmng I * 

0 tender, good-heart shepherd ! your sweet, smiling lips, 
half parted, 

Told of >mmry that burst on you, just the minute that (you 
sta - ted I 


l Valid ym preach onco more among us, you might wander, 
without femr % ! 

V^ou could give vla tales of glory that we’d never t’re of 
hearing ! 

Hi// Oarhton. 


BARBARA FRIETCH1K. 

U P from the in* udows rich with corn, 
Clear in the cool September mom, 
The clustered spires <>f Frederick stand * 
Omen -walled by the hills of Maryland. 
Round about them orchards sweep, 

Apple and poach tree fruited deep, — 

Fair as a garden of tin* Lord 

To the eyes of the famished rebel horde , 

On that pleasant mom of the eiuly fall, 
When 1 j6c marches I over the mountain wall,- 
Over the mountains winding down, 

Horse and loot, into Frederick Town. 

Forty flags with their silver stars, 

Forty flagb with their crimson bars, 
flapped in the morning wind; the gun $, 

Of mom looked down, and mit 



BARBAE* WllBtot.MU 


■ I i .1 ,««■ < ■» ... '.-m*-*-** — *,*** ! **** — , ^ fUwMt 

'^tTp rose old Barbara FHetchie fche& 

Bowed with her fourscore years and tee ,* 
Bravest of all ii^ Frederick Town, 

She took up the flag the mm hauled down : 
In her attic window the staff site set, 

To show that one heart was loyal yet. 


TTp the street came the rebel tread, 
Stondwall Jackson riding ahead. 

Under his slouched hue, left and light 
He glanced : the old flag met his sight. 
u Halt ! ” — the dust brown ranks stood fast. 
" Fire ! ” -out blamed the r i f ! « - 1 ; 

r#^hivcr*ed the window, ,o, and sash, 

It rent the banner with scam and gadi. 
Quick, as it fell fiom tho broken Mail*, 

Dame Barbara snatched the si(kej,v$<*arf. 
Bho leaned far out m the wiudow 411, 

And shook it forth with a ro^al will 
u Bhoot t if you must Ibis old grey head, 
But spine y\nn count iV* dag !*' she said* 

A shade of sadness, ti blush of shame, 

Over the j nv of the leader came ; 

The nobler oatme will tin hint stirred 
To lift at that woman*** deed and wojd. 

<% Who Lounhes'a him of yon grey head, 

Dies like a dog < March on 1 * he said. 

All day long through Frederick Htreet 
Bounded the tread of marching feet ; 

All day Ions' that fiw hag tossed 
Over i he heads of the rebel host* 

Fa er its tom fold* lose and fell 
On the loyal wiiicftHhat loved it well : 

And through the hill gaps sunset light 
Shone over it with a warm good night. 
Baibara Frielehio\s work ii oVr, 

And the lebel rides on his raids no more. 
Honour to her ’-—and let a tear 
Fall, for her sake, on Bt one wall’s him 
Over Barbara FnetchioVs grave, 

Flag of Freedom and Union wave J 






THE SPANISH MOTHER, 

* * 

SUPPOSED TO BE BELATED BY A VETERAN FRENCH OFFICER* 

Y ES! 1 have served that noble chief throughout his 
proud career, 

And heard the bullets whistle past in lands both far and 
near, 

Amidskltalian flowers, below the dark pines of the north, 
WhereW th*r Emperor willed to pout his clouds of battle 
form 

TVas then a splendid sight to see, though terrible I ween, 
How his vast spirit filled and moved* the wheels of the 
machine. 

Wide sounding leagues of sentient steel, and* fires that 
lived to kali, 

Were but the echo of his voice, the body of his will. 

But now my heart is darkened with shadows that rise and 

Between the sunlight and the ground to sodden and appal ; 
The woful things both seen and done we heeded httle then, 
Bnt they return like ghosts to shake the deep of aged men 

The German and the Englishman were each an open foe, 
And open hatred hurled us back from Russia’s blinding snow f 
few in blood-red light, like fires tinquench^remain 
deeds wrung forth by war from thq|reo®ng 


Ijpx* SPANISH 


ffwr a village in the hills, as silent as a dream, * 

Nought Stirling Imt the summer sound pi a merry mountain 
stream ; 

The evening star just am And frfttn liMven with ij® quiet 
silver eye, 

And the chestnut woods were still and calm beneath the 
deepening sky. 

"But in that place self saeiiticod, nor man, nor beast WO 
found, 

Nor fig tree on the sim-touched slope, nor corn upon the 
ground ; 

Each roofless hut was block with smoke, wrenched up each 
trifling vine, 

Each path was foul with mangled rac'd, and floods df wasted 
wine. 


We had been Bunching tra\ cl worn, a long aiiB burning way. 
And when such welcoming we mot altu toilsome 

dav, 

The pulses in our maddened breasts were human hunts no 

mofce, 

But !i&$.the spirit of a wolf hoi on the scent ni gore 


We lighted oa otte dying man, we slew him where he lay, 

His wife, clo^o dinging, from the cotpso they tore and 
wrenched away ; 

The) thundered in her widowed ears with awns and curses 
grim, 

“Food, woman, food and wine, or else we tear thee limb 
from limb.” 


The woman, * hairing oft* hiAlood, rose raven-haired and tall, 

And their stern glances quailed before one stonier far than all; 

“ Both food and wine,” she said, u 1 Lave ; l meant them for 
the dead, 

But ye are lining still, and so let them be yours instead,” 

The food was brought, the wine was brought out of a secret 
place, 

But each one paused aghast, and looked into Ws neif^bouris 
face; 
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and MAM i$&K usa^ti^L MMmxfo 

pifouj 

Suited so %toting$y with the gloom ml g xbxpm&ot ihfc 

» Me. 

Elia glided hero, she glided there, bef0& our ^^4e^%«ye% 
Nor auger showed, tior shame, nor fear, ntijr torrefy/^ 
surprise ; 

A% eiwiy atop from soul to soul a oamdfess horror rah, 

And made m ]^ile and silent as that *il$nt murdered man. 

She date, im«l calmly soothed her child into a slumber gw eri j 
CUmly the blight blood on the floor crawled red around our 
feet; 

Oh placid fruits and bread. 1 ly soli the shadow s of the w inj 
And w r e like marble statues glared- a still unmoving line. 

All white, alleold , and mom cuts thus flew by without a 
bteath, 

A COm{>airy of living Oxmgs win re all was still— but (hath. 
My hair lose up bom roots of ice, &h thm unnerved 1 stood, 
<Ynd watched the only thing that stared - the tippling of 
the blood. 

The womans voice was heat'd at length, tt bioko the jsolejmi 
Spell, 

And human fear displacing, aw e on our spirits fell. 

14 Ifo 1 slayers of the sinewless ! ho \ trampWs of the wfvfe ! ’* 
fi Wjhat ! shrink ye from the ghastly meats, and life bought 
wine yo seek ? r • 

u Feed and bo wne, I wnJi to weep— X bring you out my store, 
Devour it, wu \ it all, and then pas* and be seen no more. 
Poison ) is that your craven feai 1” she snatched a goblet 
op, 

And Jfitised it to her qheen like head, m U to drain the cup. 

But our fierce leader grasped her wrist, “ No, woman, no I n 
he said, 

(t A mother's hrnxi of love is deep — give it to you* child ia- 
She ohjy smiled a bitter smile,— “ Fieaehmen* || do not 
As pWge of my fidelity, behold the infant drink. 


THE ‘'mUKXm MOTHER. 


jjjpisfced on beta his broad black eye*, jBca^axuiz^ , 
soul, ii ' * “ 

But her chill fingers trembled not m returned the bowl* 
And we with lightsome hardihood dismissing idle <$re f 
Snfc down to eat, and drink, and laugh over our daipjty f$re. 

The laugh was loud around the board, the jesting wild and 

. mi- 

But X was fevered with flic march, and drank no wine that 
night ; 

I just- had filled a single cuj>, when through my very brain, 
Htuug, -sharper than a serpent's tooth, an infant’s cry of 
pain. 

Through all that heat of revelry, through all that boisterous 
cheer, 

To every heart it-, feeble moan pierced like a frozen .spear : 
u Ay ! !> shrieked the woman, darting up, “ I pray you 
trust again >ii 

A widow’s hospitality in our unyielding SpaSh. 

“ Helpless and hoj^eless, by 1 lie light of Hod himseH I swore 
To treat you you treated him — that body on the floor. 
Yon secret place I filled, to feel, that if u v did not spare, 
The treasure of a diead meugo was ready hidden them. 

“ A mother’s love is deep, no doubt, ye did not phrase it ill, 
But In your hunger ye forgot that hate is decker Still. 

The iSpanhb woman speaks for Spain, for* her butchered 
Jo\ v the wife, 

To tell you that an hour is all my vintage leaves of life. 1 ’ * 

T cannot paint the many forms by wild despair put on, 

Nor count the crowded braves who sleep under a single 
stone ; 

T can but tell you how, hgfore that horrid hour went by, 

L saw the murderess beneath the self avengers die. 

But though upon her wrenched limbs they leapt like beasts 
of prey, 

And with fierce hands as madmen tore the quivering life 
away, 

Triumphant hate and joyous scorn, without a trace of pain* 
Burned to the last, like sullen stars, in that haughty eye of 
Bpain. ' 1 



tm ‘ 


Attdt, dPten new 2t treats my rest^ t&e t&hnlt vague aaad 

“wild, * ' ' 

Drifting, like storm-tossed clouds, around the mother and 
her child — ^ * 

While she distinct in raiment white, stands silently the 

while, . ‘ * - 

And sheds through torn and Weeding hair, the s&me un- 
changing smOe. 


THE VAGABONDS. 


W E ara two travellers, Roger and l. 

Rogcr'fl JO} dog , —come htue, you fecarnp * 

Jump foi tin gentleman, —mind ypur eye t 
Over the table,— loot out for ilierlamp f - 
The rogue is givming a little old ; 

Five uais we've tiamped through wind and ueathei, 
And slept outdoors when nights wore cold, 

And ale and drank — and starved togetliei 


WeVe learnrd what comfort is, T tell you ! 

A bed on the flooi, a bit of rosin, 

A fire to thaw oui thumbs (poor fellow ! 

Tho-juw he holds up tbm**s beau lrozen), 
Plenty ol catgut for my Addle, 

(This out door busmen is bad for the strings). 
Then a few mce'bn^k wheats hot from the griddle 
And Roger and I set up for kings 2 
* 

No, thank ye, sii , I “never drmk ; 

Roger and I are orceodingly moral — 

Aren't we, Roger?-" see him wink ! 

Well, something hot, then, — we won’t quarrel. 
He’* thirsty, too, —see him nod his head ! 

Whet a pity, sir, that dogs .can’t talk I , 
He understands evetfy word t^t’s said,— 

And he knows good milk from waterand~ch($k 



"Th© titwtih now I reflect* 

IV© been m sadly given to grog, 

I wonder IV© not lost the reSf>ect * 

(Here's to you, sir !) ©von of my*dog. 

But he sticks by, through thick and thin ; 

And this old coat, with its empty pockets,' 

And rags that smell of tobacco and gin, 

He'll follow while he has his eyes in his sockets. 

There isn't another creature living 

Would do It, and provo, through every disaster, 
So fond, so faithful, and so forgiving, 

To such a miserable thankless master ! 

No, sir l— sec hipi w ag his tail and grin 1 
By George I if makes my old ey<* water ! 

That is, there's something in this gin 
That chokes a fellow. But no matter! 

Well have some music, ifvouYo willing^ 

Ami Ttoger (hcicx ! a^plague a cough is, sir !) 

Shall march a littK StaTt/yoh villain 1 

Stand straight ! 'Bout face ! Salute your officer ! 
Put up that p iw ! Div^ ! Take your rifle I 

(Some dogs have arms, you sec !) * Now hold vour 
Cap while the gent 1cm on give a trifle. 

To aid a poor old patriot soldier 1 


March ! Halt ! Now show how the rebel ©bake© 
When he stands up to hear his sentence. 

Now tell us how many drains it take© 

To honour a jolly new acquaintance, 
five yelps —that’s live ; he’s mighty knowing } 

The night’s before AH the glasses t~i- 
Quick, sir ! I’m ill- my brain is going! 

Some brandy, — thsiik^ou,— th^re ! — it passes 1 

Why not reform ? That’s easily Whl ; 

But IS © gone ’through st$h wretched treatment, 
Sometimes forgetting thetjW&e #f bread, 

And scarce remernBetyng what meat meant* 
that my j>oor hfcoaaaaeh’e mist reform ; 

And there are time© mad v$th t h inking , 

I’d sell out heaven ior something * * 1 

I To prop a homble inland ©inking, 


Jfc ffem a way to fotgett© thfekt 
At your age, sir, 'home, fortune, friends 
A deatf girl's love^rbut I took to drink 
The same old ; you know bow it end$* 

Xiym could ha^%eao iheao eksrip features.— 

' You needn't laugh, sir f the} were not then 
Sudb. a burning libel on <Jo#» creatures ; 

I was one of your haudsom^ menj , 

If yon bad seen her, so fair and yotlng, w " 

Whose head was happy on tliia Waast ! 
if you could have heard the songs f sung 

When the wine ^‘nt round, you’d never have guessed 
That ever I, sir, should bo straying 

From door to 4bor, with fiddle and dog, 

Ragged and pen riBee% and playing 
To you to night for a glass of grog l 


She's married since,— a pars$p^ wife : 

Twas letter for her that w^shotild part,™ 
Better the soberest, prosiest life 
Thau a blasted home and a broken heard. 

T have seen her! Once • I Was weak and spent 
On the dusty road, a curnge slopped : 

But little she dreamed, as on she went. 

Who ki^ed the coin that her fingers chopped 4 

You've set me talking, sir; I’m sorry; * 

It makes me wild to think of the change t 
What do you cate foi a beggar's *tory ? 

Is it an usiugf you find it strange? 
t had a mother so proud of me ! 

’Twas well she died before— Do you know 
If the happy spirits in heaven can see 
The rmn and wretchedness here below ? 


Another jjlass, and strong, to deaden 
This pain ; then Roger I will 
I wonder, has he such a Ixhhpi^fi; leaden, 

Aching thing, in place of a heart? 

Ha is md sometime** and would weep, if he could, 
Ko dou^t, remembering things th&kwere # *-~ 

4 t?rtuou» kennel, with plenty of foot£ 

And himself a sober, re»$^*abte our* 
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Tm better now, that glo$s was warming. 

You inscal I limber yotir lafcy feet t 
We must be fiddling and performing 

For supper and bod, or starve in Jhe street. 

Not ix very gay life to lead, yon think? 

But soon we shall go ^here lodging* ore free, 

And the sleeper* need neither victuals nor drink ; 
The sooner the better for Huger and me ! 

J T. Trowbridge, 


POOR LITTLE JOK 


P ROP yer eyfcs wide op( n, J oey, > ** 

* Fur I’ve brought you suxnpin grp it. 
Apnjes? No a denied sight better ! 
you t iko no interest, wait * 

Joe, — I knowYi \ Oti’d like ’em- - 
K * Ain’t them <rmuphous, ain’t (hem high? 
Tears, my bo>, that’s them tm Joey 1 
There — pool little Jot* —don’t cry. 


I v. e- <Jrfppm’ past a wintler, 

\ r ! < «< i }><*»/ up l v<ly sot. 

Ah runong-ta lot of husk* a — 

Each one climbin' fftqtsx a jot* 

Every bush had flownnt on it, 

Pfetty? Mehljapot! Oh no! 

Wish yon conbl a set^’m growing' 

It was buqh a sin finin’ show. 

Well, I thought of yoiL^poor feller* 
W hat;e m 

Never knowm' any comfort, 

And I puts on lots o’^jhe^k, 

" «&y* L « If ftm please, mum, 

Could I ax you fear a none f v 
For my little brother, tfhjamm, 

Never *>eed one, I aqftpft**/’ 



toot srm* , 

, — -p - - 

Then I told her eW about yoia— 

How I brmged you tip,— poor Joe 1 
(Lackin' i^men-folks to do it,) 

Sidh a %op yap* was you know— 

Till yer got that awful tumble, 

Jist m I had bro^e ye$ in, 

(Hard work, too), t^-earn yer livin' 
Blackin' boots for homs^tp^ 

How that tumble a ippkni of you— 

So’s you ccndda t hyper much — 

Joe, it hurted when I seen you 

Fm tin* first time “with yer crutch , 

44 But/' 1 bn\& 9 he’s laid up now, mum, 
*P« ars to weaken every daj.” 

Joe, she up and went to cut tin’ — 

That’s ( ho how of this bokay. 

Bnv ' it seems to me ole ieUer, 

You is quite yourself to mgidr; 

Kind o’ ehnk, it’s been a foitmglit 

Bence >oui eyes huue been so bright * 
Bbtiu I well I’m glad to hear it I 
Ves, thev’re mighty piotty, Joe, 
biucUm' of them’s made yon happy ( 

Well, I thought it would, you know. 

Never see the count ly, did you? 

Flowers giowi n’ owry where l 
Bonn* time when you’re better, Joey, 
Met/be I \in take you Hu i e. 

Flowers m heaven ’ Vt- — I spuse- o , 

1>mmo much ahotii ii though ; 

Ain’t as fly as wot I might ba 
On them" topics, Httlo Joe. 

But I’ve heerd it hinted somewheres 
That in heaven*!* goldou gates, ^ 
Things is evoi lastin' cheerful, 

B’lieve that% wot the Bible states. 
Likewise, tber$ fo&s don’t get hungry 
Bo good p^Jje^when they dies, 

Hods themselves w^lhfixed for over- 
Joe, my boy, wot tils yotfr eyes? 


•PM X&03 


ITm_ *»■ ^ 

Thought mgf looted a lftttfc ifetgk** - 
Oh* 340 1 don't jwfc have 140 fear * 

Heaven Was made fw *mob as yoH is— 

Joe, wot makes you look m queer % 

Here— wake up J Oh, don't look that way $ 

Joe, my boy, hold op your head 1 
Here’s your flowers, you dropped Vm, Joey* 

Oh, my God l ean Joe be dead ? 

Peleg Arkwright* 


POOR JACK.. 

(With a pelagic* to the Author.) 

A IJj y^ 8 — poor Jack : I mind hit4*#ieo 
XJL Hfe father's white huiml joy : 

A grauthold gentleman was ho : 

(Luff, Jack, lad ; ship ahoy 1) 

Hut he is dead now — and poor Jack 
Is oply a sailor hoy ! 

Gertrude — Squire Marin ion’s only child: 

'Heaven 1 how Jack’s Iieari would quake 
At ->ery mention, of her mime l 
For hi r dear darling Sftke 
He would have died — poor Jack^f^ftd glad. 
To save hex heart one ache 1 

Her fare, like sunlight on the 
Made his Waste life rejoice : 

Like music on hu node, rtmgh heart, 

Fell her soft, gentle voice : 

But she — ah, well, jx)rhaps poor Jack 
Was hardly a lady’s choice] 

Her L*.t d, long since had been betrothed 
To a knight of noble name ; 

And even now, ibiui his bride, 

With wealth and n^rtmi fame, 

Son of Fail Eustace Evelyn, 

The Lord Ktzharding came J 





Hor #st^t Ktrm cioiwi; 

44 In one abort month/ wrote he, 
a I shall be home again, and love 
Ho more khall parted be ! " 

And now^ — fwn new there stood a ship 
On the far hoxaz<m<%ea. 

Beside the village vh&rf she ssfcood ; 

She watched the xibing * u|; * 

44 Sailor, what ship is thdtd M feho cried : 

Poor Jack — the fiercest g&lo 
Had never scaled ms heart, but now 
iljs \ery sOul dhf'ftytf. 

He ku* w the 4iip . he turned » he raised 
ttis ruaiinePs glass to her ayes, 

A lid held ^ spently, while she 
Watched the ship use and liae * 
lake a slap of blood, it rose, and rose * 
in the blood-red sunset skies ! 

u T3& he — *tis he \ ” down sank the sun, 

And n win to mist \ eiled the moon ; 

And a low min cloud rose up from the sea, 

And blackened the blood-red dune * 

And, big with swollen storm, the *kies 
J>rooped m a slumbVous swoon I 

Thou down it dashed : with sleet and *>now 
I he very dark grew pale ; 

And ihQ plunging billow,, bursting, seethed 
In tho Wind ami the whistling hail : 

And the blown surge hissed in a i u>hiag stream 
Of foam before the g.de ! 

She stood m near— on his cheek her fel 
One touch of a stray* blown tress : 

He heard her voice— when lo l O God 
From the wfld wave-wildet ness, 

The boom of a distant miuut^gtm* 

And the flash of a light of distress* 

~~3 



TOOK JAOSu 


;^own^QfW» iQie belling tempest swooped, 

\ With death in its ra&ckening womb : 

Blinding the flash of the Jighta-of distress, 

The wliite sleet flared thro* the gloom : 

And, deadening the sound of the gun, she heard 
The thundering breakers boom ! 

And how, r$d lights, like beacon fires, 

Blaze from the ship's black hull, 

Haring tlmdread roeks round. O God, 

How many a ghastly skull 
Of drowned men lies, where they lie now, 

Qn the reef of Innhsliti-ahull ? 

Anon, in a huge pea-swoop, the ship 
Is gulphed in the blown sea-caves : 

Anon, high heaved in air, the lamps 
Glare on. the hollow waves, 

That open beneath the sinking ship, 
like yawning, bloody gr aves. 

The tumbling seas swoop : the plunging foam bursts, 
And the drenched lamps glimmer between. 

Father of life, will they see on shore 
The sinking ship’s signal sheen ? 

O God of storm, Thou art God of love : 

Ye are seen, pale lights, ye are seen t 

u Out with the lifeboat ! 99 rang the shottfc, v ■ 

And thef stormy wind* did blow ; - : ■ * * 

u Out with the lifeboat — steady, my lads? - 
Down with her : ■ steady, hoys — so : 

Bend to it, all : together, lads — now : > ■- 

Hurrah— away we gof " 

Anon the boom of the minute-gun 
Rang low through the breezes’ roar: 

And the lifeboat plunged imp 9 the {dunging foam, 
And a lantern from the ^D re / 

Showed Jack at the roughs l^lre 

Clutching the sfcroa&g strdke-okr. s 



POO* JACfK, 


itT 


“ Steady 1 n he eriod ; u head her, mg lads, 

Where the thtmderfng billows break : 

Out, where the red lamps blaze, my boys ; 

Lei the brok’n sea boil in our wake ; 

And save liim. save him, save him, lads, 

For Gertrude Marmion’s sake 1 ” 

And the maul m [craved — 1 u 0 Father, Thou 
Who stillest the raging sea, 

Go with them thiough the deep: O Thou 
Fithei, tlwir pilot K : 

# And guide them home- - and hiing, oh, biing 
31 v true hue ba*.k to mo l 

“ The lights on the ship— Iook ? look ! ” she cried, , 

4 Tiny ,u e djmg, one by one ; 

ISo more across the %\ iM storm comes 
The boom (Mho dgnal-gun : 

Uicyh'ue rear hed the .skip— t hot have reached the 
slup — 

Tli ink God : brave souls, \ i j] done 1 ” 

IJo t how the foam flew — all uotuid, 
lak^‘ #i dead man’s winding sheet : 

A 1 1 << < . - a cj x dj the lifeboat — sw ift 
r l hn/ the winkling hail and the sleet, 

(.1* mug the i u lung foam, it tamo, 

And plungi >g, dadv d at her ft*et. 

# In iii i .nuns she lav. “ At last, hue h» ai t" 

We h eve met for evermore.” 

“ >S<vwd truved P she cried ; “thank God — ye ore 
ai\ ed : 

All saved all safe on shored’ 

All sued,” he said, “except the brsuo — 

Bxave lad that lowed stroke-oar ! 

“ Brave soul ! ho *avod ns all— and when 
His work of life was done, 

We saw him in the foam-light, stand 
Be-ide the signal -gun/ * 

Heaving the rail lamps overbold, 

Slowly, and one by one. 





<u- , I.,. mw* «■»* 

** l^e tlimAit him toad ; cm the deck b$ fltood 

tike a $$&nfc, chained by a si*ei}* 

Hearing the red lamps overhead: 

And when the last lamp fell. 

Heave to/ he cried : * thank God, ’tis done : 
And now *>h© knows all's well 1 f 

u Like a gho*t, in the flashing foam, he stood 
Aloft ou the himlcane deck ; 

But when tor the leap of life he rushed, 

And wo neared the lifeboat back 4 
The stricken hhip plunge d and In , lnuvo soul, 
Sauk with the sinking wjuek 1 ” 

At day-break, from Ibe smiling dtj. 

The stormy clouds had cleared ; 

And round the dewy headland elilF * 

A slender shallop sheered : 

And Lord KG herding icntd the oan, 

And Getfiude Alaiiuton steei od 

(l 2 hi* is the p] joe,” he aid - “ just here, 
Where poor Jack's body dwells V 
And overboard* with man\ a tear, 

Among the weeds and sheila. 

She dropM it down into his giave, 

A wreath of nmn ortc lies. 

So past the spring ; and when the fitfjdtf 
Were green with summer com, 

She and the noble lord were wed ; 

And when the next^&lay morn 
Gleamed sweetly on the waveless sea, 

Hei iirbt boy babe w as born. 

And the husband stooped, and laid his arms 
About his pale wife’# neck : 
u We'll call oui* son," he mid , “ to tmng 
My father's dead name back, 

Eustace Fiifcbardmg s * ** Hay/' she said, « j 

u Well call his name plain Jacjc 1 n 
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Ind night by night (the old foMeayV 
4 There comm a wild sea-gnU, 


tflff 


^Taittotb like a great white dove, 

M\^ 3 * U g aI1( j beautiful, 

Abp^e wreck? and the tody Jack/ 

On the >^f of iimishtrahull. 

x Samuel K, Cowan* 


T HE ICEBOAT. 


rnwo fKbmneu .stood on * the V ^h, the types of youth 
JL and ago , 

They dim* gvu < d upon the mw, awed by its furious rage. 

“I never ^aw a Morin like tin-/’ at length tin* young man 
wud ; 

I'be old mart answered with a dgli, and silent shook Ms head 
Apausf, md thou the young man said, “Tij grand ! 'tia. 

Very prnud ! ’ 

“ 3Tot* f w sai'l thv* old lui with a Made, “ whoa .seen here — 
sale cai land ; 

But eh ! G >d help the luckless craft that sees its grandeur 
there " 

Tho young man’s heart gave warm response unto tbeoldmurt’a 
player. 


'* yen eVr seen,” the youth enquired, « {he sea so 
madly wild ? ” 

“ Yes* Said t] o old man, “ once I did; you then were quite 
a child ; 

’Tw&s then your foolish father went— hut you know all 
the story,” 

M % fathoi i Say not so ; lie died a doafcji of gloty\ 

Tn deep distress, a poor frail barque sought succour from 
the shore ; 

My father launched—- co«l<l man do less t and mart uuthl di* 

> M more. * 


l **“* } f ho , lll f do * be same if I, as he, wet# tried." 

'riLl 00 ^' U °^ ' ” °U laaa now, intones ex. 





TW ^| |^« #Ofag of epmy, that iiae : 1 !p*i t* 

''toaspi ’mid the boiling, broken wave* I see * 

A stem* It fal and now I see, as mfrnM could mp*> 

She* from bar Btfle gulf, lets fly the signal of dfa*® 8 ®* 

** But she, I fear, most take her fate — no ** m ^ 

can give, 

For in that sea there is no boat that ccdd one minute 3$m 

To pul from Shore were certain dej*h ” —the youth's face 
wore a Jtofn ; 

Hewui, u WWff stand hero, at our ease, and see each ecu* 
g 9 down ! 

4i No, no 1 my gallant fathn ‘s son shall never show such 
feather; 

Well give each luckless wight a chance, in spite of wind 
and weather.” 

Bo sajmg, lightly oil he .sprang, and to tlbt:|village ran, 

And, with a passing knock and shout, hrdught forth each 
stalwart man. m 


Then turning round, our dauntless youth quick spoke this 
brief addicts 

** A little sloop, urn fm from shore, gives signal of dJMtjess ; 
The lifeboat must be inarm’d, and I shall quickly choose my k 
crew * ” . \ u rt 

With passing touch he counter off Ms trto. 


* « The manied men,” he smiling adds , il shall launch us from 
the shore ; 

TO take the ropes, while you my lads, do#&ulder each an 
oar 1 ” 

u No sooner said than done 1 ” all cried, there was to mo** 
ment lost , 

The lifeboat now ison tiffi beach, ‘ and eaei man at his po$* 

TVaa then young Donald's mother came with looks of 
silent woe; ^ * 

She spoke 'mid soH and ^afc her wo nfr w^re, “Go* my 
brave &on, go ! ” 

Another \oice now caught ^h-^from tfpeof maid < m 
beauty . fh 

Those silvery tones dfetWAgr M My Domrtd, do f#w 

duty t* ** 



ok * 


N«wriigJ*% Donalt sprarifcon heart 

no fear j - " 

The <WW are seated now, and itew tWqr fottneh her 
a eheert ‘ « $ 

Away ate bounds, 'mid foam and spray j each oar fa stoutly 

plied, ¥ 4 

White Donald's, steady* skilful hand fa tpfere her course 
to guide. * 

She rips, she skips, right through the surge, each breaker 
fierce dividing — 

She*s sunk now in a valley deep, and now she’s proudly riding 
17 pen a huge, foam-crested wave, anon the plunge she makes— 
She’s lost to sight —how each fond heart upon the shingle 
quakes 1 

HheV seen again —and proudly now she rises to the swell ; 
Each oar is plied with matchless skill, and Donald steers 
right well. f 

“No boat was ever better manned,” the cautious old man said 
“And yet —and yet,” he mumbled out/Tmvery much afraid." 

Young .Donald’s mother heard the words, yet, through her 
tears she smiled ; * , 

Shd m&, “ Old man, suppress your fears, for God will guard 
ray child.” 

The is bravely dashing op*- -the drifting wreck she nears 


Her motions now are dimly seen, though eager eyes are 
strained ; ■ 

“the sloop will rink,” the eld man cries, “before she car 
v k he •named; 1 ’ 4 ’ 


A mmk} she’ssett^gddwn, yet flies the borttettrtt 

fWstou* 


THE OTKBOAT. 


is tori; to right, and now the boat is seen no moire. 
Hie old man cries , tl 1 fear, I fear, they'll never reach tlie 
shore/* - > 

Thedbuds of spray now clear away, the lifeboat's full in view; 
Says he who views her through a glass, “ They’re picking up 
the crow. 

u There's one — tw o — tlnw^-and there’s a fourth, but he 
has slipped thepord ; 

Oh, folly, madnes^ ! ” loud he cries, u yomig Donald’s over* 
“board I ^ 

All’s w^ll—he saved the drowning man, he’s now on board 
and waving/’ 

Again they’re hid ’inoug foam and spray, the sea is madly 
raving. 

Tiny ’re seen again— they’re nearer raw — to shore, to shore 
tbey’ye dashing ; > * * 

Each eye tliat see* that thrilling sight is with iwcTen nt 
flashing, 

On, on i hey conic ; but .sec that wivo that rhe\ mountains 
high— 

If ’t break, she’s gone. %f Ir koaks, ii breaks! all’- lost!” 
they frantic cry, 

“ No, no; she’s bravely floating still : tho land she’s swiftly 
nearing/’ 

There's joyous shouts from all on shore, there’s hearty 
British cheering, . - r 

As gaily onward comew the boat ; rin»’a now so cto8fc ,>: $h view 
That all can see she safely bears that timely jygcmtxl crew. 

Young Donald's mother, kneeling now vtptm that booty sod, 
And by her ride kneels lovely Jane: they both are thanking 
God. + . 

The boat is now close in on shore £ iog\\ at one sweep ah ©’a 
grounded ; . ‘ 

By men ami women, young and oWj on every side surrounded; 

At. once they lift her fpam the$m, *nrid shout and joyous ory ; 
And high ainl dry upon the beach, boat, nw and rescued 
Uo. " v- ' . ♦ 

But why do those who stand around now' stm t with atrange 
surprise I, " \ , * ( 

There’s one amongst that rescued crew whom all can recognise. , 
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fm lo#fc teother> found again, and by Donald 

found. 

I need not tell that soon with joy the village home« mwid * 
And tihat, ere many cteys go t>>% they have a ‘’WedcKtag fomk 
* And that Jane’s toother is the man whotoiugy the re/rmfl 
priest — 

And that young Donald, wedding <Fj&ne, takes home a 
faithful wife — , * t „« 

And that they now, on Scotland's coa&t, do load a happy life. 

George Hoy, 


IN THE TUNNEL. 

~I \iDNT know Flynn, 
3LJ Flynn of Viiginia,- 
Long as fio’s hem ’yar ? 
LookVe hero Granger, 
Whai hcv yon been ? 

Hfcio in llik tunnel, 

I To was jny p,*mlnei\ 
That same Tom Flynn, ~ 
Working together, 

Tn Wind and weather, 
Da) out and in 

Didn't know Flynn 1 
Well, that i* queer. 
Why, it's a sin a 

To4ioVoft6a?nyuu;-~ 

Torn wifif Jifc obeaiy 
Tom WTOOut fear, ‘A* 
Stranger; took *jter 1 f ’ 

Tfc*r 

Book to the wall , 

He W4 the timbttfe 
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• Then in the darkness 
I heard him call 

** Km\ for your life, Jake I 
Pum for jour wife's sake ! 

'Don’t wait for me.” 

And that was all 
.Heard in the din, 

Heard of Tom Myna, — 

Slynh of Virginia. 

That's ail about 

Flynn of Virginia — 

That lets me out 

Here in the damp,- — 

Out of the sun, — " 

That hr dero’d lamp 
flakes my eyes mu, - - 
Weil, there, — I’m done 
But, sir, when you’ll 
Hear the next fool 
Asking of Flynn, — 

Flynn of Virginia, — 

♦J u -*,t you chip in. 

Say you knew Flynn ; 

♦Say that } ouVe been Var, 

Bret Hart*. 


THE EXEOITTIOH. 

M Y Lord Tomnoddy j*ot up one day ; ^ 

It was half 4if ter two, he had nothing to do, 
So his Lordship rang for lu* cabriolet. 

Tiger Tim was clean of limb, 

His boots were polish’d, his jacket was trim ; 

With a very emaj’t- tie in bn? smart cravat, 

And a smart cockade on the top of his hat ; 

Tallest of boys, or shortest of men, 

He stood in his stockings ju&t four foot ten ; 

And hea&k’d, he held’ the door ou ih$ swiiig, 

4t Pray^did your Lordship please to ring f n 
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— " ' " rT"' '’ 

My I*»d Tomnoddy be raided MftdtaAi 
Ami thu* to Tiger Tim to *&id f , 

** bfalibmV de&I, Duyentay'fi fted* 

Tagtoni hm not jber stead j , 

3mer Tim, come, teu Me true, , 

What my a nobteman find to^do I *»0 

Tim looked up, and Tim look'd dot 
He paused! and be put onja tkot 
And be held up his hat, and to j 
He bit his lip, and he scratch’d bis \ 

Ho lot go tho handle, and thus he said, 

As the door, released, behind him bang’d : .» 

“An’t please you, my Lord, there’s a man t6 §e bang’d 
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My Lord Tomnoddy, jumped up at the news, 

“ Run to M‘Fua , and lieutenant Tregoozc, 

And run to Bn* Carnaby Jenks, of the Blues. 

Rope dancers a seoie I’ve seen before — . . ♦ 

But to see a man swing at tho end of a stung. 
With his **eck hi a noose, will be quite a new thing.” 

My Lord Tomnoddy stept into his cab — 

Hark rifle gmm, with a lining of drab , 

Through street and through square, 

Ihs high trotting mai e, 

Like One oi I)uciow\ goes jiawing the Ah.% 

Adown Piccadilly and Waterloo Place* * ; . , * 

Wqnt the high trotting mar© at a very qtdi^pace ; 

She prrdturd some alarm, but did to* groat harm, 
Save frightening a nurse with a < hild on her arm, 
Spattei mg with clay two urchins at play, 
Knocking down- \ery much to the sweeper's dhdtoy,- 
An old woman who w ouldn’t get out of the wdy, t * 
But eastward afar through Temple Bar, , 

My Lord Tomnoddy directs hla car ; 

Never healing their squajfe*, # , 

Or their calls, or their batfd%\ . , , 

And, merely just catching a of f»* Paid 

turn down the Old BajLa^ , ^ 

Where in front of the g&o£,to “ f « 

«* the do or cl a 
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0 rise, **Wh#t tnust I fork oat to-night, my wnnft, 

For the whole first-floor of the Magpie aua Ste&pf 
# # w * # » 

The flock strikes twelve— it is dark xmixngMr^ 

Yet the Magpie and Sfcbmp h* one blaze of light, 

Bbe parties are mat ; the tables are set ; 

Therein u mtkwit” u hot with? heavy wet, 

Afo-gksses mW and mxnrners and inuga, 

And sand on Ahe carets or mgs, 

(fold fowl and cigars, pickled onions in jars, 

WeiiSi rabbits and kidneys— rare work for the jaws : — 
And very large lobsters, with very large daws; 

And fe M‘Foj5e, and Lieuteuuxit Tregooze ; 

And there, is Sir Carnaby Jenks of the Blues, 

All comedo see a man die in his shoes* ! ” 

The clock strikes one I supper is done, 

And Sir Carnaby Jenks is full of his tun, * f 
Singing " Jolly compswuons every one ! " 

My Lord Tomnoddy is drinking gin- toddy, 

And laughing at w'xy thing, and everybody. — 


The clock strikes tw y o ! and the clock strikes three * — 

“ Who so m^Ty, so mmy as we ? *’ 

Save Captain M‘Jb*u/o, who is biking a snooze, 
While Sir Carnaby Jenks is busy at work, 

Blacking his nose with a piece of burnt cork. 

The eloftk strike^ four 1 — round tl^e debtor^ tifi&t* 
Are gather’d a of thousand pi? more ; 

As mmf await at the gate, - 

Till slowly its folding-doors open, and straight 
The mob divides, and between their ranks 
A waggon comes loaded wj£h posts rind with planks. 

The clock strikes five ! the shoriflk arrive* 

And the?orje > wd is so great that the street seems alive ; 

Bbtl^Cyrnaby Jenks blinks and winks, 

A mndte bW&kdown in the ^efcet, and stinks. 

Lieutenai^Tregooze of Jewa. 

And MMtoutf ail the bKKT^fuse; 

My Lord tog^oddy drunk 4 $ his todd 
And just as iU fog to msp, 

The whole of the party am foafc aafoep* 



rn4 come#, big yrithfat^jg, , „ 

S*ipnWm* , '4 tower slrike»^*p|g1t?K ! 


T ^ - <r y « ' i " 1 *y»»» 

{tottaftr, oh, ! gwsefcly, the n>oi|fin#*l»«alw, 
wAlb roseate tffcreafesi, ; •* . 

Like tbe first fi^nJihioBh on » tiu4fiMiS,«3M*kfi; 
Sowm’d as that mi® ami eje&r l*l»w* sky. 

Stall’d upon .ill thipgs far iod* high, 

On nil — mve the wmteJi eendeuadd to diet 
Alack 1 that ever so lab* a sun, 

An that which its coarse lifts Jwjy f *ugwn * 
Should iim on sswli a scene 4 i ~ 

Should gild will* i.i>s so light Mid iVAv * 

Ti> it dismal, dark-frowniiig gaBo^4|MM^ , 

And hark I a sour 
The clock %un 9 4 
Lid td> that lov faoenil bell : 
ft js tolhng, I a living zxnmVi krxdl ! 

And tv * horn i *Mi that owning 

1 h< y v *nio — He d< fw that tom hold o’$r 

Who tuner shall tic a<I upntf threshold more!--* 

Oh l T ii% a iettVHome thing to see 

That }»alo vi&n man's mute agunjv - * 

The glaj< of that Wild, deepening ♦ ye, 

Kow bent on tho crowd, now turn'd to the *Jky, 
As though 7 1 were scanning, in doubt 
The path of the spirits unknown fard 1 ^ 

Those pinion d aims, those bands that 40 ’nr 
Shell be lifted again, - not even iA*| 

Th&t heaving chest * — tynough done t 

TtajM^t is isdlen l — the spii it *e gone «■- 
Vo* weal or tor woe is known hut to OiM> 

Oh ! Tfca a ft ai^oxne sight ♦-•Ah mid 
A deed to shudder at, — not to m\ 

Again that dock ! ’ii** time, 'tin time t * 

The hour is past . with its earliest tdiitae 
The cowl is sever'd, the lifeless clay 
By cl dungeon villains 77 ha Wfc^aWaj :* 

ISfiM ! — %vm& the last oonelhdhig^arofea 
■&n& then— my Loid Ton^tly awoWt 4 

a Trego&m and Sir a%*e* 

Captain MTu^e witlr% oHft uMtf 
they atared at each oil ftrtito mi 

^pellot heBo} Jhere’amrtte fifo! 1 * 
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Whj, Captain,— my Lord ! —Here's the diefcmg to pfcy'l 
'<1>e follow** been cut down and token away I 

What’a to be done S We’ve mW4 ail the fan {•— 
W1 y, they’ll laugh at wjd quia us all over ike town* 

We nro all of us dome «o uncommonly brown 1 ” 

What was to be done 3 — ’two' jierfcctl^ plain 
They i nid i.oi, wntl hang the sunn over 
Wlml wj, U> be done J> — th^ man was dead ! 

Nought crnll bo dcfhe — nought could be slid ; 

So my Lord Tomnoddy went home to bed 1 

Thomas Inyohlsbif. 


THE BELL OF INNlSFARfi. 

C‘* Whm* !s a leg*r»d idling' to th* 4 Pell of Itmwfaro,* whirl* sars - Thut-if 
those who a^e m sukutofo ahi I aflSieficVn uui g.t « »n* o 10 to go ami rhty th* 
'Dell o fnmfifare ' cm Cfmsftnmy h\e, at the "wm of twelve, that lutui ha 
charm 10 the ringing the at that particular hoturwhhh will rogfoiw 
those m ftflSk tlon to htirtth, alrehgth, and happiness, The entitled the 

* Bell oi Xaiu*f ’re is founded upon this legend *'] 

’rpW^AH Ohnstmas Eve, the feast so dear 
J- To IxttU ones v*ho uait its cheer 
With shoi4 ; **nd boutr!, and joy -flushed cheek, 

Aii^l >dj that pleasure i^n besj-ie&k. 

rUmtiiidih Cve^ e%ih houbfe was now 
Mad^iujpit md gr§en*with holly bough , 

Fitt* Qhjfetoaj Eve, v> Imre’er it lie, 

AIviy* tyiiugh songs, and joy and glee. 

•But Ohriskm^ E" e, wfch all thy cheei, 

Thou eFtaft^tj jc&lkd w{th a tear, 

** u'woodtt of Cheviot lug! 

Twwili lovely rivet rushes by, 

WW*$nare6w * alia of rock between 
The huts oi Coldstream $w y bo seen, 

There in a cold ani cheerless room# 

Filled by the twilight's darkening gloom* 

A chfld by fever M doth watch 
A mother's voice and look to catch ; 



» 

in owj me$$ there and jidte alone, * 

She hears each aigh, each feeble #rc&n ; 

Pooi Mary I aoare© had summer shed 
Ten times it« blossom** oW her head, ** 

And yet the tiowora &k ho}^ seem'd torii 
Froth her young hf«*f by Koi low’s sterns^ 

Bho sits ao still, and bend* so near, 

And Ibts her mother's \ nice to bear, 

Bo sad to her, through blind n g^teulfiK 
The joyous Cbn^tmas Kto Hpjn'aW. 

A- through the smoky w mdow-pane* 
licr \\ aiidt i mg gn/ unconscious tdjbsins? 

She fc»e<«K i ach ixcurhhourt mg house grow^brigbt, 
Till n*or\ \m idow w*ei»« alight. 

And s t umis >i moi ui»j< til lM*gm , 

She beai^ u a the b tppy din 
Then, full of h »Huu^s md mo< , 

Foot tSI aty's U us still i^\< i flow , 

Her heart grow > f-adde* >C|II ♦ hut 

Thou* fc O ngs come floating through tlio mist, 

Tlidi voices sound so mm et, so Hear, 

Thai thus each wend kb© plane eon hear. 

4r 

In th< convent of Innistaie 
On© turned chap * Jill is ib^re ; 

It hold a bell With tone au hue, * 

That when you thaw the slendei Jngv 
It woih> like ii \/u% yfiang© and mre, 

That little bUi oi huu dar e. 

^ That hMle bell of Inuihfare 
"Will cox c joui su \i y if you hut dare 
On m ib Mho at uudmght kouiy 

To try its wondioiis 1 c * Jlng power , 

We counsel $ ou to Inn ty there. 

And mig the bdl of InnisfaiW' 

The song had sofcily parsed away, ** 

Wncn buiflt fiom hi who suffering ta;> 

A *£gb, ho d oop* and i nil of fcmart. 

As if it came tj om breaking he&£$ 5 
And then, tMth kpw und t oiee 
In feeble accents thus did ap<irk : 
x 


NPTl that $?eet bell of lnnlafare, 
uri t if ym jf fatlm l\t*4 
ll«4 W b\|t Uwi till bow, t\\m l 
Sh<frBld not iu pion and norrow die ; 

JB) ^ekness* here no longer bound, 

Marty, my*#bild, life would be found, 

If some good friend could now go there, 

A *ui ring bell of Inmsfaie/ 

Time far spake, varn ^ \ ninm, 

Stopped Iwidi^l^adoii weight of pain ; 

Without tie nt^bi gn>w darker still, 

And silence awtofeci oei yule and bill » 

-No longer the song or dance, 

No longer alone* the la pH s glance ; 

The jojoua eve U past and gyne, 

The darksonio night is now come uu ; , 

Through Cold strikin'* p*w* the stoi m r&fy* loud. 
The su.i f uu b^i I a many n * Joed, 

The snow comfe* drifting in a shown, 

Klemi I strikes from tbt umum 
Ob, who would venture forth t » go, 

On such a nighr of siunu uml kijlow, 

To ring the bei of tjmhhjie, 

A dying mother b irfe to sp«ue ? 

Hut haik 1 4 latch is dra wn - nay, more, 

SOJne one vw&t* tiwCugJ i the creaking door * 

It is a giri, so sJnttJ and slight. 

"With plaM mound her foldcnj light, 

With naked foot and head quite bare, 

Espoctict to fifconu and midnight air, 

With torch and stall* lu r way to ford, 

Hho da diet on, quick q^the w ind. » 

Home one cri<% a Hold: stay, my child ; 

Where dost m night so wild f 

The fetow t® a*5g thee away, 

Or in tfafe #now ito6% hafti&i lay ; 
lMum4p *tas late, 

The \w»kI tu'jqpHt Will not abate.” 

* * 

v * Thinks, Thanks/’ she cried, but 3 mu^t hie,. 
At home my mother sick 4 <xm lie j 


Itjf father*** dead, I toaat to ther# 
Any ring the ball h£ Imiisxare/' 
SheJOfcly waited but to say, 

44 3day God protect me on my way.* 


* 


Tip hill, through vale alia i &kea her Sigh i, 
Ever with step so swift ami light. 

She's crossing now through Otdd^ream’a pas 
The way is slippery as glass, a 

The rocks and stones are hid by * * 

Take care 1 'tie dangerous there tp go. 

The deep abyss is * id from sight p~~ 

O God I bhe’s stumbled in her flight ! 

Her lantern's broken, on the grcftipd. 

Its ligld is quenched, 'tis dark ail round. 
But up she springs, and on doth run, 

As if her hist, were but begun ; 

The Water drop* from dress and hair, 

The heat drops stand on forehead lair; 

Hie snow comet* 1 bicker, fasti* i still. 

Bid slue si >ps not for frost or chill ; 

To allgp|ie give*, no hoed or cgare, 

She thinks alone of Inmsfarp* 


The convent stands upon the bill, 

And by the lake she's wandering still ; 

stands alieady on the shore — * A 

Oh * stay, my child, end dare no more'; 
Return in time, the ice is thin, 

It davits, and now *tH*btt$akiug in ! v 
A splash ! a shriek ! too true our f eases' f 
But see, her white dreal *till appears^ 
From block to block, quite safe 
She spiings to land, and mounts 
She nears the top, Ivor heart 
There's danger ye* that must : ** 

She must go on with pious haste, * * 
Through those old ruins, 4rei*r and waste ; 
The ruined chapel she must find. 

With pointed tower high in the ^$hd ; 

that old tower there glances far > 
®ta* little belh like mmm fair star : 
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ftrf door is ojten to hot* foot, . 

Hot work of loro is no# compete ; 

Now draw the rope the hell to mag. 

That to thy mother health * ill bring. 

What seek’gt thou, child f what wait'st then on t 
King it— oh, woe I the rope is gone ! 

Thera at he*; feet, decayed and worn, 

It lico in fragments, oki and tom. 

The that led the way 

Has fallen to time and tire a pre> , 

She cannot reach the hell, no String, 

No rope by which* to make it ring. 

Unhappy child l * The cruel v, imi 
Seems mocking at thy faith, unkind ; 

In vain thou cam's L through storm and snow, 

In vain o'er icy lakes didst go, # ^ 

Vain thy desj Muring, upstreiched arm, n * 

To ring the bell Ihou hast no charm. 

The dock now strikes the midnight hour — 

Heaven will not help, who else has powei * 

The child stood fixed, ^he never stinod 
Until tho heavy slioke she he&td, 

And, as if wakened by the sound, 

She bent her knre upon iho ground, 

Her little ha$3s, stilF and cold, 

l>id 'piously* together fold, 

And pfeyed : O Saviour dear, 

!>o Thou poo# little Maiy hear; 

Mj mother told gk , Thou didst come, 

Yeai aft&^oai. to each child's home ; 

When tikmW o\ e had, thtfu, past didst go, 

Bui to tw^ood Thy gifts didst flow. 

Oh, now remember mo, I pray, 

And I wi]} thank Aoe day by day, 

If health and strength may come again 
To my poor mother, sick With pain 1 n 
And factor even m she speaks, 

The tears etra&ra down poor Mary’s cheeks, 

But ere the twelfth stroke of the dock 
Had sounded over lake and rnik. 


m& StlsKrUES. OF mKTYl !^I)D *FOXJ^iT UUTBt PBA.TH. 183 

High in its groove, the . bell doth move, 

And swinging -unde, from side to side,* 

Peal after peal rings in the air, 

It rings, the bell of Innisf tre. 

*Twas not the storm with all fte might 
That thus could sound it through the night. 

'Twas God that heard the oai nest prayer, 

That faith and love had offered there ; 

And as that bell with tone so dear, 

Rang o'er the land the child could hear, 

Mixed in its tones, like angels 1 song, 

Her mothers voice come float along : 

Saved ! saved 1 it said, with music rare, 

The little bell of I r mis faro ! 

Anon. 


HOW THE MINERS OF PONTYPRIDD FOUGHT 
WITH DEATH. 

C OAL- MIN EitS may be roiighish chaps, 

And rough my rhyming a hit, perhaps } , 

But letting all that go by, hear tdl ‘ „ . t v 

Of a deed they did, and di<l right well, V 

Twa -i known to the miners of Pont v pi id d 
That some of* their nutto> in the pits were hid 
For at I he glad hour of making shift ^ 

Something had caused a terrible rift * *' 

In the walls of coal, dead, dark, and dumb — 

It seemed the end of the world had cotne. - 
In one wild moment a roaring. 

Bellowing, echoing, mixed with mud 
And inky 4igre, had forced its way 
Into the pit just left that day, 

ct How many down ? n was the anxious cry^- 
How many poor souls doomed to die ? it 
“ Fifteen ! ” was answered ; and over all . 

The sky swooped down like a dead man's jigH, 
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The world seemed cuerst, and heaven mn&A «b»t» 
With Ood away, and life £ butt ^ 

For murderous death to worry and klay. 

As it always doe* when we fall a prey 
To a sudden woe that tills our kind, 

Smiting our mum dumb and blind. 

But the Seeling passed, and fain to call 
On the jgOod <iod who Iovoh tis ail 
Were w bmep and men* that If© would save 
The mfeers below fmm th< ir gloomy grave* 

Strong prayer is good, but in this (as© 

Strong labour was needed ; so, muly to face 
They knew not what* went down bnrve men 
To wrestle with Death m his tmmhmous den. 
KnoekiugB were heard from <*0111© pooy^otd, 
Buried alive in n tomb of coal. v v 

Six men wej© Du re who had snd u Uood bye ’ f ’ 
J>e< minsr therrtsohes shut m to die. 

But bail* ' Imkl h/11 k ! What weleomo found 
Makes thai dark t.uorn loud rewound i 
At the outei wall strong pi<h ue phed ; 

Strong pi* h now fly fit tile w JU imdd<\ 

'With straining mu^-elos and panting hi oath 
r JPh©> toil to "st *po thf ir guolm, Death, 

Till morning broke, and they nude a way 
To bring these t>ix souls into day. 

So Death was robbed, but not of all. 

He fastened on one, both strong and U 11 
The boldtr t there, of ruddiotet hue — 

The piqij^cr who though, 

The for^ngg>st one of && Vaping c\vw. 

Deaths the mm ©hook, 

And dtay ShfevQgsun^t the eoidy roefe, 

T&en tr^vettM book b> ^ome hidden way 
To 6#>e hrrp ft fared with las other prm . 

t &Tv& men were saved, <#id one wa< s lain ; 
pfeN* ?baok, lads, book to the pit again* 4 
TSMNro men muni stop on the bant and ptfgr, 
e men go do Wn f*;om the light of day; 
ear hearts in their ears, none a word, % 
Listening for what may #xm be heard. 



X»W «n mmu of toimrp&m> *sna Vfftff. 1S5 

'I**— — — »*— **"*-* — »- ~r ~ ^^«***. 

A cry of dalight ring* out, fofc lo ! * 

They hoar faint knocks, and 1 ho ininorH know 
Homo souls yet live ; hut hearts grow «iefe t 
For the coal lu tv oen is* hard and thick;.. 

Full forty yards, and they held tLeii l*ri<tth — * 

Full forty yarns betwixt Life and Heath ; 

Yet were it a thousand, they needs nm 4 drive 
To roach their comrade * dead or alive • 

And v< t, although their hm+s nio hi*; 

For woik, they daio not beg it to d g 

Till ^ Ite Hood is loaned, so enghn s tbmnjvcd. 

With hteam and jy iyer, lie} pumjHvf and pumped , 
And dhtrs went dowti to do their bi*- 
In tht derail} il«« d in the hojiible ) u , 

tk F*unk * and u Pun^ * ho n hat the} did, 

\ k at B i pH ( } Pont} pi idd 
* 

But now ’tis uotuUy* fh e J t'V ago 
Began Bus ten d»}< scone <1 * <k 
r l hood > ub^ide, <n}f damn i \ <> <«• 

Nnw woik h m*A<i men vunhul 
K ^angs they f d, friend tmotfby ii < ml 
in i mu tow ‘•j ,u like &,£i »vt oft end, 

Kneeling and ci and thru*. 

H n king and In wing w #«»t an l Ti,,pi , 

Halles-, ja<ke 1 <*hs, hi earners, faint 
Each )i tek as a demon, yet fan a a « ut ? 

Htenm ng tutl moist inv *md foul gas Bore, 

Yet su octet thaz^sl^t in a lady’s loom , 

Torn aie their tfhnisrat iikhoua and hole-, 

Yet si do i azo Qjgqmhau pi iestly hioU s 
Hands cut and street ^ith noble bk* d 
ffhed foi tneir fdlow$|® lures’ good. 

Had they no picks, sh sLu p ami bright* n * 

They’d bay? Fought wit It thou fight 

Tho # v’d have hflU&ed the coal wJ$% %*n4 and hand 
To beat a way to the stars iug ited/ST 
'TwttS a glorious \ t-i a hn>t ible si rife, * 

This breathless battle ’twixt Death and T. ffl AV 
So hour by hour, and day by day, 5 • 

They t'oi e at the ssall in the same fiero§ vnm 
The road they made was no road at ah, *T 
But a hole through which a man must ora«* 



Ktei* bodies *rmy f mm hearts atiB atouhi 
Wgging and *»db&byb§fc, J 

s fo#wr and nearer they golro the jit ; 

Some picked, ma^mrim the coal away^ 
fenla strove by night* «M some by day * 
Chough day and night in that dismal plane 
Were just as black as each miner's face. 

h Tuesday went, and Wednesday came, 

With the godlike labour still the same ; 

)n Wednesday, m they nearer grew, 
k voice was heard * “ Make haste— oh, do 1 * 
And the blackest faces were washed near white 
With the tears the workers shed in delight. 
s)n travelled the news, and up the pit 
And over the land till ali^leard of it , 

And strong men felt with little #wrtome 
the glad tears standing in their ny&*. 


Still toiled the heroes in the mine, 

Drinking >tb#t Heaven had given a sign 
Fheir nmte&a&ould In cheerful mood 
They bored a^holftf^^nd them food. 

Jh, iron fate ! MwmLw good? 

Per the deadly gas *£fept round about* 

And hearts grew sick as the lampfo died out— 

Por gas meant deati^; and Htmighjfedtoy steered 
Bach man from th&f$t$& ajfd Jheyft was cleared, 
And tears of joy gave *p1aco f to woe, 

As they thought of the starving men below* 

The heavens eeei^d bm*« to h ivent prayer, 

Qr else it Air ; 

Aid they who’d ^gileM^f^giorious might 
Felt on their souls a night * » 

White up to Qod went availing ejry : 

« Our work i& done. Our mates must die ! w 


uj who baa chafed the men away 

breath now o’erhfepggy 
mi mfo>* full $af < 
thatme mmrn shall see the sun no m$m ; 
For who^dme^k in that fearsome pllfee, 
Wi%1Deelh feeeto fej^l J 



Blow Jb«a*# are wn#g on the jMtVWfife brink— 
’Tiis torturing pais to (amply think. 

Oh, hie iq swe^t, l^ui life like this 
la bitterer lac than death* I wis ; 

So out stepped one, and mid* “ I'd g ®- ,r 
Without owe bit of the flourish and show 
A statesman makes ween in the mood 
To offer himself for hw eouu#y’s good,, 

He merely said, with shortened breath : 

44 Ay, I will venture, though it is death ) ” 

Others, six or seven stepped forth — 

Honest men of tho town of Porth. 

Forth, yon stfllnd on Tame’s bright scroll 
As a place where a man will fling his soul 
In destruction's gulf, so he may try 
To save a mate that is like to die. 


Let these bra © men go down to time, 

As far as they can, in this rhyme of mine. 

“ John Hughes," “ Ike Pride —Pride grandly rash ; 
44 Don 0© on,” “ Will Rollins," and “ Thomas Ash,” 

44 l'ri^aons, William,’’ and 44 Barsons, C.’’— 

Parsons like these will do - memo — 

And 44 Happy Todd," as b#ppy a namo 
As ever was trumpeted forth by fame. 

Down, down they weut — good-bye to life. 

Good-bye to parent, child, and wife. 

Ho, no 1 It could not be that leaven 
Would lot such lives from earth be riven. * 

They went ; tliey cut imoolm despair. 

And forced a way. Q^^paljod fierce air. 

Awhile they orouchf^h 44 Happy Todd ” 
Crawled in like an bsip sent from #od i w ‘ 

Jfmd the first h$ touched in that place 

Hung round his iteek and kissed hjs face. 

Five souls were found still living there / < 

And thqy haeought them up to nun asid ah& 

Ten days— no food— with Death,©* ban& 

Doing hia best to slay the 
If at not till Friday tfety taen^+S* 

And saved the Ives of , the star* 




wmm 4fa# ftows was told, e$db man in the km 
Felt longing to grasp mh hero's }gmd ; 

Lily-whit© ladies, proud and tall, s* 

Would have kissed the re^oers— eoal and all. 

Ay I for never since news was hoard, 

Was the heart of England more deeply stirred 
Than it was that day, when a noisy shout 
W 4s heard, through the land: u They Ve got them out.” 
So here's io the heroes, black of hue, 

Who fought with Death and beat him* too ! 

] fairy Lloyd « 


A IIK^O OF THE SLUMS.' 

A LL honour to the faithful brave, who, rine© the yetwrs 
began, * 

Have b)'»d and suiFoi od foi tho truth, nt’er fearing fju*e of 
man , 

Who counting life too dtuily bought, if purchased aught 
with shame, 

"Have dm id to die, and dj ing - found imperishable fame. 

Oh ! nought to poet dearer than to sing a hero's pram, 

Ob I nought to mortals dearer than to list to noble lays; 
But, for the one whose glory ia immortalised in .song, 

A thousand die ^unnumbered bravely battling with the 
wrong, tfi* 

You shall hear a simple story, fitly told in simple verse, 

Of one whose noble (hiring yet an angel might rehearse ; ' 
Whose name, though unrecorded where earth's great anew 
aiv emailed. 

Is worthy of ©mhlazonment in Characters of g©J<L 

In the heart of h oaivA'ft vastness, amid the ceaseless w)M* 

Of the mighty ami mysterious sea, that Weaketh evemuma 
In tl» tow of genmntiwua, upon tho shoie* of til wo— 

Was bgpt the hero of my tale—* her® horn in crime, ' • 



& nm «* mm sttwfe. 1*9 

.l. j Vj f .(,. r[V ■ ;^4,- *J»m**- *-“*»<*» , 

Not* bin, a mothers patient care and Iove1&mo4 J Mne j 4 
Not his, the ministtriow of homo that soften apd ruflne ; 

Not* his, the high example of a father ]UM> an A string ; 

Not his, th% light of teaching to inspire the dtnadof wrong, 

The woman vho had mvm the i hild died starring on hair 
Ivd : 

The man who should have eared for her that day to gar>}^ 
busied; 

The babe in its sweet helplessness found pit y in a nurse, 
Who, fo* h< t CJbiisi ion sympathy, received. a faih»Vb ears©. 

The v aif giow np t > boyhood, ius thousands ..row to day, 
Without i though of Godov 'in, awe wlut in their wijd 
1>1 iv * 

Those ehd Iren h^rn by instinct to hold a* common wrong, 
Unfaiilifulne^ in fri udsbip, and oppression by the sti’ong. 

The days of the young w&ntr* i - not union* hod by muth 
and ghs — 

P#afy»d in the alien's squalor mid tie* vdest eCanprny ; 

No pi a gave of pohletu ^ m hint that in him h*pt 
Tin spnii of the hero tbafrfuJl indurwA from Jmn leapt. 

But near the v rebind hovels whore no sunlight ever came. 
And men mid women hmlod v\ gardie^ all of shame, 

A godly baud of eam<* sf men a iriwiou n.dl h \ I re<tred> 

And piousl iu loving semeo how for hu nan souls they 
cam!. 

And soon the love of < Ini stun hearts, revealing Christ^ 
great lo t * 

Taught foul >li pheming bps to sing the praise of God 
above ; 

And soon the bovG made captive by a teacher of the school, 
"Whose lov Ay life lucmmtod the Saviour’* golden rule* 

From her he learned with wonder the ntory of the Cross ; 

Of Christ, the gentle Saviour, whose love redeecoad our k>»B ; 
And he vowed w Ufa till the ardour of a love ffiS^ever new, 
To he faithful to his Angel, and to the Christ W’ftm 

But now my story darker grown— within a namtt POtim * 
(The street lamp’s sickly flame but servos to showihedt^r 
'gloom), 



A HFKO or THUS xiuvm. 

Wherb fragments, of the ceiling strew the rotten, rifted 
floor, 

And broken framing loosely holds thAremnant of a door. 

There, stretched upon a heap of rags, and da mp and Mildewed 
straw, 

Ilk pale face worn with suffering, turned in slumber to the 
wall, , 

Lies the boy who at the mission learned the glad Evangel 
given, 1 

When Bethlehem’s Babe was heralded on earth by hosts of 
leaven. 

i h 

For the father, drink-1 ^ devil led , blinded, maddened heart 
, , and brain, 

Had sworb the boy should steal, that ha more liquor might 
obtain, 

And because the boy, with, fearless Ups, d$Ad answer, %i I 
cannot 1 * ‘ ' 

Ho heat and kicked him like a fiend, and left him w here he 
dropt. 

A heavy footfall on thrsiairs ! the boy starts as with pain. 
He knows a drunken father comes to hound him onetiagain. 
As cursing him who treads, the broken stairway creaks and 
groans, 

As conscious of a coming crime the wandVing night-wind 
moans. 

4< Still skulking here, you sniveling brat ! ” growls the man, 
m he appears; . . 

“You canting pup ” — then path on oath — “111 take you 
by the ears, \ %ff 

And fling you out, if you don’t start, and — ” but the boy 
replied, , f , 

With the coufcage of the mi&rtyrwlxo,.for the Christ, first 
died, 

. V* V' 

14 Father, I daren’t, I, rnmwi steal, JtwouJd, grieve the* 
blessed Lord ; * : 'o. ; , * : •• 

I’d rather die than do it- — * Infuriate at the word, 

The monster— — but, to think ! that such a thing could be, 
The darkness shrouded that dread night a deed we dare not- 




that $ mcMtlmea Orriug uun 
but rate, 

Whan succour is delayed until to help it is too http 5 
Scarce bad tbs monster left the house* through dark perhaps 
to doom, 

When the missionary from ibp hall bis way made to* tee 
room. ^ & 

As be entered - with the mo&nngs of the po^r boy in his 
pain, ' , 

He caught the prayerful utterance breathed oVr and o 9 0r 
again, 

<l Oh, Loud! forgive my father- ~oh* Lord! please let 1 up 
die ; ” 

And then the sad vve» tlirongh their tears beheld a friend 
was mgk. 

!fhere, as he knelt beside the boy, and gleaned the fearful 
bile, 

He felt his heart tugh men, and hin^elf grow faint and 

Then be hissed the fm»e that never kn^j|^kibtbtr^ sweet 
ttii.'ss, 'yy*, 

And burned out in hope to fu*<£ k^frlend the wounds to 

dlCbS. 

But ere the good man could return from his successful quest, 
The great death angel bore tin* brave voungspuxt into rest; 
For when wtih loving tenderness* they lifted up lnw bead, 
The light had gone from out the eyes- the heio saififc was 
dead* 

And jet not d* »d, my brothers * The hero cannot die 1 
IJ* hves fehll lure upon the earth - he dwells with <«oa 1 it 
high 

Immortal * by his death new life to other souls is given ; 
Immortal ! he doth « walk in white 11 the shufing plains of 
heaven. 

Let us strive to be more faithful & the service of fibo Lord; 
Let us seek by loving deed to spread the glad fcrutlf of His 
Word ; ^ * *iu 

Let m fight ail hideous owife, making demobs out db&efy 
W prayer and pocket, vote and Voice. Or still mom notent 
pen* 



smooth the way, t «' * *, v 

And evil voices wge to e&, look op tuJSod and aptyft , 
And think of the young warrior, wh<i»ot to ratilng. Arons, 
And sounding busies fought his way— “The Hosa of th6 
Slums.” . 


Sunday School G hro n it H e, 


TIIE MAD ACTOR. 


(ORIGINAL.— OOPYIHGHT.) 



And think that never more may jou the heavenly passion 


scan, <• 

Oh 1 listen to a tale ($ one whose life has long been sped — 

And tell me then — ^fHhen you can- -that human love is dead.' 

* » 

Ho was an English actor— and tlio glory of his time ; 

A man who’d gained pre-eminence before he’d reached Wte 
prime , 

A man of brilliant talent— and yet one whose tender love 

For wife and child was pure and sweet as angels up above. 

The woikl was at his feet 1 unbounded wealth and wondrous 
fame 

Were his, and all the praise of men was showered upon his 
mane , ^ 

Oh, surely here was happiness achieved at tost below l 

Oh, surely on so bright arlife, could, fall no cloud of woe ! 

But, Heath’s Still foot coaxes creeping near when *B is most 
se cure | * 

His grasp fell on the actor’s wife— alas, the febw wm m$k£ 

And he who but a week ago had aU that life holds dej*^ V 

Had lost its bestn^lts and att the rest 




A ekrad wa* iulus bo^ra tbtfk no gteatf, could Asnuago ; 

A»d yet that glory gi trtr aaff gmw— the wliile hiS maddened 


brain 

Was breaking uealh its burden, %xuJ ids heart beneath the 
strain. „ * 

One awful night- the blow that long had hovered oVr him 
fell; 

The actor \\i\t Km# Ifrelmid- and he played the mondava 
veil, 

When suddenly, right in the mid4, a iuau, all outs of breath, 

Ran vil 11} up to him; u Your child, your child is at her 
death/' t 

The aetoi V> face givw ashy pale; he reeled from where ho 
stood ; * ** r 

Bead, (had i my UtUe baby dead ; fou He 1 What demon 
could 

Molest my bit Jo angel l * Then he grasped him by the cOat ; 

“ Now my vmi lie, you demon, or my sword i« at your 
throat/' 

Then, whuling round, he loosed his hold - -took up his wait- 
ing put - 

And weal right ihro’ the battle-scene, with all his wondrous 
art; 

DTie people thought it all arranged -and yelled in wild 
debght ; 

Por never actor played a pait m he played 1m that night. 

Yet, the’ the words and actions* $m$ f a light within U» 
eye 

Hoon told ii« tale of uadness— -and his luy|dj| twitched 

horribly ; * >% 

TL^n ^ith a piercing shrieks shriek of mangle&ridP jmA 
rage-t- * *f < Ws 

Ho l^ed upon hm firing horse, and gaEopg} 



tm soft 

the madman's rang oyfa $nd eehaMf tt 
behind ; 1 - * ^ 

** H% ha] " aud ©mjvard charger life ihfl 

*ind; 

*A11 glittering in his sword waved Ml 

on high— s " & 

lie gallojied on— the bran * hm slashing Sown as he shot by, 

TTe thought them foes— these branches > and he winded in 
* grim di light 

While sev’iing them; and then — his own groat house 
appealed in sight ; 

ITe todo up to Hu poit.d — downwaid leapt and wildlj 
cried 

“Now urfio tv ill keep mo fioin mj child — uho tells me sb# 
has died 

u Ah, hush ! ,? they said , “he<|> back, keep back, you must 
not eiitei ho 1 ” ( L 

But none eland stop linn as he broke tow«ml the loom 
lx low * * 

There, on hei suowv pillows, Hy a child m imuble rest ; . 

And, in a flash,, the 1 aging man had clawed ho to Lis 
bi eftdt. 

He kissed the vouches lipc*- -and clasped the little, wax 
like h uid ; 

But not an anaw’jiiig motion came - no bieath his hot c heel 
fanned , 

As, starting up, he ened to heaven to give him back hei 
life - 

To give him back the parting gift of lur— his angel wife 

9?hey stro^fc to take her from him, but he wildly wave* 

« them back ; ^ 

And then— a feaiful pj&esion seemed his maddened brain t< 
rack , 

He pressed his baby closer— passed th$m by in headlong 
flight— * * 

And, leaping on his horse again, dashed out into the night 

On, on he jl&iil afcd let them try who may to eateh hi 
steed, * % 

The eba&e whs vain ; the manhie and his babe # g |ttt 
indeed ; 



tfepy'paaj'eijed ^roountecgybbrougfa awi through, bat dayi 
*had burned past 

Before %y fowl thm, ^g m # chw^wf kjk 

SUB unto hk devotiS! Was buried tight; 

The madman’s eyes $pou those eye^had lost fkek 

light ; 

And by them lay the gallant steed -his race for ever run ; 

And on thou wient, peaceful forms shout down the hoom 
day Mm. 

They buried them togdher m the chuichyard, as the) 
died. 

Above thou peaceful gun os f the verdant gt iss glows tbidk 
and wide , 

Yet stall thui stoiv ling* is tho’ thux Corns are r ne<ith tie 
sod , 

The stoiy of a madnrmuV love -tint tiuly «oemed of God. 


then }e who deem that human love h u» left the heart of 
man ; 

\nj| tlunh that never more may }oti (he In ivenly fission 


scan 


fust poudn oVi »i\ fnle of one who long aliove has fled; 
Vml tell me ilun if then you can - th it human love is dead. 

Frnlend (/. Webb, 


DREAM OE EUGENE ARAM. 

TnWAP in the piune of summer time, 

J- An< venmg calm and cool, 

And font and twenty happy boys 
Came bounding *ut of school • 

There were some that ran, and st*ne* that lea.pt 
Like ti outlets in a pooh 

Away they sped with gnraesbtae minds, 

And souk untouched bytan ; 

To a level mead they came, and there 
They drove the wiekets in ; 

Pleasantly shone the setting sun 
<hrer tho town of Lynn. 



3KAJCW I KWPMI ■&**$** 


doer they «owd about. 
And Routed An tbey m-^ . 

Turning to mirth ah things ti? ^#1% 
As only boyhood ran.,; * i? 1 

But the ushei eat remote £retn u0* 

A melancholy j&AkU, 


TTis hat was <4$ his vest apart, 

Tti catch h*wreu ? s blessed breeze ; 
j For a burning thought wat iu hi» brow, 

And lila bosom ill ui eaae : 

So he leaned his head on his hands, and read 
The l *ook between his knees ! 


Leaf after leaf he tinned it o’er, 
hlo* ever glanced aside ; 

JH*or the peace of b?s soul he read that 1 >' >pk 
m in the golden eventide : 

Much btudy had hk&de him \ cry lean, 

And jjule, and l^on-e^cd* 

V- 

V ft 

At last ho* shut the ponderous tome j 
With «i fust and terieiit yiasp 
lie strained tine dusty colors ch**t. 

And fixed the brazen hasp : 

**0 Cod , could 1 so close my mind. 

And clasp it with a clasp 1 99 


Then leaping on his fcet^npright, 

Some moody turns h# took ; 

>"ow up tim mead, then down the Knead, 
And pkst a wbgdy nook : 

And Jo 1 he saw % 

Unit jx>red ifpim & book ! 


u My gentle lad, what is *i you read- — 
Romance or fairy fable J 
Or is it mmv historic page. 

Of 1 rings and crowns tmafc&ble ? w 

^at«ar *r- 



M emit with m ddfa pin \ 

Six hf^ stride* beyond the place, 
The^mo^ylbadfc ag&iA ; 

And down h& sat bedde the h*4 
And talked with him of Ca& j 

And long since then, of &»dy q$en> 

Whose deeds tradition eeNres j 
Of lonely folk cot off unseen, 

And hid in sudden graves ; 

Of horrid stabs, in gropes forlorn, 

And murders done u#o*wgff ^ 

And how the sprites tf fateed men 
Shriek upward fnfflS eod — 

Ay, how the ghostly will point 

To show the burpl eml ; 

And unknown facts ufjjuilty acts 
Are seen in dream^firoj God ! 

He told how murderers walked the earth 
Beneath the curse of Cain— 

With crimson clouds before their eyes, 

And flames about their brain : 

For blood has left upon their souls 
Its everlasting btaiu I 

‘And Veil, 11 quoth he, “ I know, for truth, 
Their pangs must bo extreme — 

Woe, woo, unutterable woe— + ^ 

Who spill life's sacked streamT*/ > T 
Per why i Methought last night I wrought 
A minder in a dream i 

* One that had never done me wrong — 

A feeble man, and old j 
ted him to a lonely field, 

The moon shone dear an d ©old : 
fow here, said I t this man shall die, 
t And I will hate his gold t l 



<W5fe^<loa Wows with a r»gg«J stack,. 

And on© with a heavy stone, 

One Jmitied gash with a hasty knife*;- 
And then the deed waft dune : **< 

’there wdft nothing tying at my foot, 

But Kf dess flesh and hone ! 

u Noticing but lifeless flesh and bone, 
that could not <lo mo ill ; 

And yet I iWed him all the move, 

For lying there so still i* 

There was a manhood in his look, 

That murder fcould not kill ! 


“AmfJ&t theummwd^r 
Burned If Is with glibly 
Then thoudnd thousand 
;« ? Weire looking down in _ 

£ fftfattyn dead man by the 
£ u]k it hi* name j 



9 

rt Oh, God ! H it made me quake to see 
Buch sen*e within the '-lain ! 

But when l touched th( lifeless clay, 
The blood gushed out amain ! 

For eveiy dot a buwinjg npo t 
Was scorching in my brain ! 




" My head was like an ardent coal, 
My heart as qulid ice ; 

Mg wi etched, wretched Uoul, I knew* 
was at the devil's p)4ee : 

A dozen times I groaned* the dead 
Had never groaned but twice ; 


“ And now from forth the frowning sky, 
From the heaven’s topmost height, 

I heard a voice— the awful voice, 

Of the blood-avenging (ptte : ^ 

♦Thou guilty man 1 take cmjhy dead, 
And hide it froja^my eipi* 



n»»4M or v J&Am 

U I took the dreitfy IBckK tip. 

And oast it iji a stieuin— 

A sluggish wai^* black as ini 
The depth was m extreme 
My gent) boy, remember ttf 
Ite nochin|> but a dream 1 

“ Down went the cornet with ^ kolkfW ^plun^e, 
And vanished xu the pobl > 

Anon I cMujlmxI xrty bloody" ha nc!», 

And vn lied thy foichead cool, 

A»d ait among the urchins Young 
That evening m the" ebbom ! 

“ Oh, heaven, to think of jtheir vv liite souls, 
And mine so ))J*uk and grim * 

[ could not ahfinO^ coddiNb pni^cr 
Nor jojn in evening hymn • 

Like a devil oi the pit I seemed, 

'Mid holy ihoi uhmi < 

4 \Aud i>eaoe want with thi in one and all, 

And each <alm jdlow upload x „ 

But Guilt was my grim ihambeilain 
That hghted mo to hi <1, 

And dn w my mhfaught cuwUimy round, 

* "With tmger* bloody rod ! ^ f * 

<f All night I lav in agony. 

In am? lsIi <kn*k ami deep , 

My leveled eyes l dined not ojosej 
But staled agluiat at sjfepp}*^ 

For sin had icndered njato hei 
Th « ke\b oi Loll to keep ♦ 

44 AH night I lay in Agony, 

Fiona weaiy \ Imuo to chime, 

With one besetting horrid hmt, 

That racked me all iho time^ - 
A mighty yearning, likfe the first 
Fierce impulse unto ttimo l 



toKMAM OP ABA 


** One though^, that 3iwwte 

AJI other thoughts Its starve ; 

Stronger ^ind srta^ngor every pnlse, 

Did that crave — 

StilJ^irgfei n^J see 

fftx his grave I 


** TTi avdy tiff — sift soon 

Ah JlghM^ in fhe akr — * 

And sought |ho 

With a ^Sd^nisgivitig eye * 

And I saw Tore dead in the riven b*d. 
For tin* faithless stream was thy * 


u Merrily rose the lark, and shook 
The dowdrop from it> wing , 

J$h€ ,1 mover marked it-* morning flight* g£ 

1 mwl heard it sing : * **'"* 

Fen I was stooping once again 
Utahn the lion id thing, 

* c With breathless speed, like a soul in chan*, 
I took liim up and i.m 
There was no unit* to dig a grave 
.Before the day began ; 

Xu a lonesome w,6od, wit h heaps of leaxo-s 
I hid the murdered nutn 1 

** Axd all that day 1 read m school. 

But my thought was other whom ! 

As soon as wic midday task was done, 

In secret I watt theiv^ 
kiid a mighty wind haaswept the loaves, 
And still the corse was bare I 


“Then down I c$si me on my fan, 
And first began to weep, 

For 1 knew ray 'secret then f?m one 
Tliat earth tefosod to keep ; 

Dr land, or sea, though ho should be 
Ten thousand fathoms deep 1 



Mistmt i w\ 


* So wfllf the fieree 

* Till blood to blood «tOTiei^#; t »4 
Ay, though he’s buried in a earej 



*«0h, God, that horrid,}** 
Besets mo now awake 1 

Agaiu — again, with a # 

Tiie human life I tale ; 

Jkfki my ml right hand _ 
like Cranmei s aft the stake. 



“And still no peace for the restless clay, 

Will wave or mould allow ; 

The horrid thing pursues my soul — * 

It stands before me now t * * 

The fearful boy looked up and Mw 
Huge drops upon his brow ! 

That very night, while gentle sleep 
The urchin's eyelids kissed, 

Two sierh- faced men set out from Lynn, 

Through the cold and lutavy mist J 
And Eugene Aram walked befcwe<m 
With gyves upon his wrists, * 

TAoinat Hood. 


BETSEY AND I ARE OUT. 

TSiRAW up the papers, lawyer, and make 'em good and 
XJ stout; " " * . 

Hfcm fbings at home are crossways, aadpBftsey akd I are 

Wo» wf» J»ve worked together so long' as - man m$ wile, 
MO# p®dl w single harness for the rest of our life, 



MftK 

1 have fco other 
Only we’ve Iked 

So ijuto 

A»d so we’ve 
Not t}mx we’| 
We’ve been t** 


The^e was a 



^ < I tow it*s hard 
jVc passed by very 
, ™ hm no L#ter . 

i«g r as|^al v we ever ctu/ V 





and Beteey im talked with 


that uc caAt never agree f 
her in any terrible crime $ * 
years, a litttv at a time. 

, ,, t f&%obh had for a start, < 

Although we ’twuld take us two opart ; 

I bad my various faiiiBg« J lw’ed in the flesh and lxme; 

'And fetsey, like all good Women, hod' a temper of hot* own. 

% * »;L*' ^ 

She drp^tSuig I remember whereon wo disagreed 

Was Retiring concerning ‘heaven - a cornice in our 

We *t breakfast, we brgVd the thing at tea, 

And the moi^e question the more we didn’t 

And the ne^l that T remember was when we lost a <w j 
She had kicked the bucket for certain, the question waboniy 
^liowJ s/ 

I held my own opinio^ and Betsey another had; 

And when we wer^^^t^dkin , , we both of us was mad. 

And the next that I rememte, it Started in a joke ; 

But full for a wefk it lasted/ and neither of us spoke. 

And the next was whop I scolded because she broken bowl ; 
And she said l %m mean ana kUjbgy»^wd hadn’t any souk 

And so that bowl kept dissensions In our cup ; 

And «o that blamed cow-crSSture Was always a-comin’ up, . 
And so that heaven we arg’ed no nearer to us got, 

But it gave us a taste of aomofeing aihou^mdtimesajft hot* 

And so tho thing kfj^worW* and all the 6elf-«me my j 
Always tfateetbi^to arg’e, and someth sharp to say; » i 
And down on m came the Orighfeours,' % couple 

i r 1 % ( ^ 
And lent their kindest Service kk to h^ib# 



Wsbt hk 



AW th«re has. ^aan days 
wt*k-*- 1 * 

We was both of as ftorcsj 

Mbdtfc; ' jT Jjr,-v ’ , , a, 

And I have been ttunW afcd- Ifua tm *. tiha whole effWf. 
whiter And f't'l, 


iM'Mind many a weajgf 

f 

«f, end Wdk p*>«d to 


If I can't live kind with a 


And m l hate talkjwl Vii 
with me* 

And #e have agreed t 
And what is heis 
mine; 

And I’ll put it in the 




I won't 

Betsey ha* taliped 

^ nevfy agj%e : 

*wbat is mine shall be 

and take it to her to sigi}. 


Write on the paper, hwyenyfl^wr first paragraph - 
Of *41 the faun and ]Av*tdojki that she shall have &U? half ; 
For die has helped to aim lt» through many a weary day* 
And it's nothing mono than justice that Betsey has her pay. 


Give her the hou->a and homestead —a man Can thrive and 
roam ; r 

But women are skoery critters tinier they have a home; 
And £ have always deimmintd nnd neve* f nled to say. 
That Betsey should ne\ or want 4 h^e if 1 wju> taken away. 

Thorn ia a little luud mouey that’s drawia* to! 'ruble pay ; 

A couple of htmdre 1 dollars hud by for a rainy day ; 

Safe in the hands of good men, and easy to get at ; 

Put in anothu * lause thou 1 ami give her hall of that. 


Yea, I aee you smile, sir. at my givin’ her so much ; 

Yea, divorce is cheap, sir, but l take my^ock in mehV 
True, and fair 1 manual lie was Withe and 

young; i ^ * 

Atni Betsey w m aVaya good $> me, e^ee^fem" pith h%b 
tongue. 


Ctaefyldien I was young m you, mi not m 

Bor tale she mittmed a lawyer, gud meraH^er 

trs***** 




n*OL OTfSjSY ASf» I jrfAPB rjP. 

OncS^rben I had a fever-—I won’t forget it soou- 
1 was hot as a basted turkey and cra»y m a loon ; 

IS ever an hour went in ind w}\k%$hf&vm out of sight**- 
\She nursed me true and tender, aid stuck to me tk*y and 
nights 

And if over a and oa er a kitchen clean, 

Her house and tidy as any t over soon; 

And T don't ^ her act*?, 

Excepting when weVu and told each oth<*» facts* 

So draw tip the f wiper, lawyer, hnd HI go home tonight* 
And read iho agreement and see if it’s all tight ; 

And then, in the xnouim', to a tradin' man 1 know. 

And \hst the child that wus left to us* aiul out iu the world 

rn #o. 



occur ; 

That when I am dead at Lst she'll bring me back to h^r , 
And lay me under th(*inapjt'. I planted veais ago. 

When she and ] was happy net ore wt quairelW so 

And when she dies T wi h ih/d Jte would be laid by me, 
And, lying together in -deuce, p* th 4p^ we will agree , 

And, it ever we meet in beaten, 1 wouldn’t think it queOr 
If we loved each other the better because wo quarrelled 
here. 

Will Curiam. 


HOW BETSEY AND I MADE VP. 



pay. 

Don’t cut down your %tues ; make it an X or a V ; 

For that ’ore written agxvemout vw just the mukm’ of me. 


Goin* home that evenin’ I toll you I was blue, 

Thinkin* of all my troubles, and what 1 was gpin* to do; 
And if my horses hadn’t been the steadiest teem 0v% jt 
They'd Ve tipped me over, pertain, for I 
to dme* 



/m« witajkL. jdAlJ£L. .»• 


‘Cvr 8 *?* ytm mT^gin jm entirely ilSIsifeufc road 

SK5SS»^ 

h$ye been. * ^ 

And -many acoqaisr we’d tu 
When I ought to’ve held 
! ahead ; . ■ . ... /, 

And themore I thonghWfl 

'* ' ."wtfiaw*Jd£> ^ v 



And. more *1 struck th$£ 

.felajGoe. 

aftStt £*“ £2* .*?*"•“*** rising my mind, 1 ? 
Of ^matters boW^ where B^^-wa/ good and 

And lTti»^ a ^ tte>a « h “W^know thteg, 

"When, a fellers alone in the dar3cn«as,«acl everything is still. 

M wt^/’ “ we’r© too far atong*te|p*e dottier tract 
1$ D 1 I oftfrWn 

Al>d S*- aU UOConiW for couples to smash in 

And«> I set my teeth together, and vowed I’d see it through. 

' Wlw ^. j^“° me “ w % llt ?’ the house, ’twns eonm’afe 

And jimt 
Which oft 
But it 4oa 

stakes* " m ™ u wxa * s gw* to pull up 

Aad when I went «a ihehouste t^'-M>le was set A. 

. Jt^gmmed.thd agreement down my poclbe»M weU afcl ' 
satin sty victuals, which somehow dJIn’t tas^ 


^ Jiretesfed fcbloofe &W V 




mow BWY AND 1 Miim \!T 


WEboii she went to foolin’ a little with ner cup, „ 

And intently reddin’ a newspnper^a-holdui’ it wrong sade vtp. 

And when. ?’d •|bn$inv supper, I (h alved the agreement out, 
And gave it for J icf i|£|fchput a word, for she knowad what 
- ’twaas * * v . 

And hul&med a little tunc, but now and then a 

note' V s >-. h ' ' 

W :is buVded^^Sbhke animal that up in iny throat* 


Then Betsey gat her sjiges from off the mantelshelf, 
Ami rhad the article over quite softly to herself ; 

Read it by little and little, for her eyes is getfio* old, 
And tin ’ ain't no print, especially when itfa 

cold. ' * 

And after she’d^4ada little, sh$teave my anna touch, 

And kindly sahfe^be was afraid was lowing her too much ; 

‘ But when she was. through, she went forf^fe, her face a- 
streamin' 'with tears, l ^ 

And kissed me for in over twenty years 1 .. * 

T dent know #}V —I didu’t come to 

’ inquire- ' r ; ^ ‘ 

But l picked up that stuffed it in the fire ; * 

And! told her, we’d bury thehfkehet alongside of the cow ; 
And we struck an agreement n.uerto have another row. 

And I told her in the future I wouldn’t speak cross or rash 
If half the crockery in the house was broken!' ail to smash ; 
And she said, iu regards to ,beu ven , we'd try and learn its 
worth •*&,;*& * 

By startin’ a branch cgtabHSfonent and runnin’ it here on 
earth. * 

And so we sat a talldn 5 thre^uarters of the night, 

And opened our hearts to each other until they both grew 
light; < / 

And the day's when. I was wiimin’ her away from m many 

nm 4 V * 

Was hoSkm’ to that evenin’ I courted her over again. : 

m ancient virgin took pans to call on us, 

Her ; ttimmed and a-bumin' to kindle another fuss ; 

But when she want to pryih 7 and openin’ of old mrm > 

Mf Betsey rqtfa politely, and showed hex out-of*4oors, 



,1- - I- . U . „ ,» .1, ■ » 

V ** f 

Sinc^ilen I don't deny but ihere*& Wa ^word or two , 
But weVe got <mroy%$ wide open, ana know j<w what to^o $ 
When any speaks crow the other just im^ts it wiljh & laugh, 
And the first one’# *wly to give up ^asidecij|Ste 

half. , * **♦ T * t 

Maybe you’ll think me soft, sir, a taUm;’ injfckjs style, *# £ 
But somehow it does me lots of good to tell it once m * 

while ; 

And T do it tur a compliment ’tis so that you can **'C 
That that there written agreement of yours was just th«» 
makin* of me. * 

So make out your bill, Mr. Lawyer : don't stop short of an X ; 
Make it more if you want to, for 1 have got the cheques. 1 
I’m richer than n National Bank, with all its treasures* told, 
For I’ve got a wife at homo now that’s worth her weight in 
gold. 

Will Cartel on. 

WBDDJKG BEI$S. 

( FT»Y$ <gpol(0i»t^ Me ■dV&Wfy 

W ANDERING awafon tirod f<W* 

Away from t3>e close and crowded street, 

Away from the city b smoko and din, 

Trying to flee frorti it and sin, 

Faded shawl and faded gown, * 

TTnamootlu d hair of a guided bro^n^C^ 

Ey es once bright 
With joyous light, 

In shame east (low n 

TSTeath the scorn and frown % * 

Of those who had known her in dny$ that were flown. 

The same blue eyes- the abode of tedta, 

The once light heart— the abode of fears, 

"While dark despair came creejdug in, 

And she fled from the city’^ smoke and din, 

With a yearning sigh 
And a heartsick cry— 

** Ob, to wander away and die 1 





die on mr mother’s pa?«, 

*Tjfe the only l*Oon I dtftfe to crave.” 

And she struggled on, 

, With a vs mry moan, 
la the noon day heat, 

«d u«ty a&roet ? 

And they turned to gtee on t ho fair young fare, 
And mai veiled ne«b at he* Itotmiy and grace; 
Wliat cai'od they if lur heart was aching V 
How knew they tint Ler lieai l was hi raking? 

Fort’ll from the went the rod light globed. 

And the weary feet still kept on then load, 
WaauVring on in the golden sheen, 

Where the country lanes wore fiesh and green. 
The red light gie oned on the \il lac'd lo%*u 
And lit up the clock at the sunset houi ; 

And “till her cry 
Was^ 44 Oh, If die ’ 

(.*od, h t me die on my mother's gi.we, 

*Tis the only boon f rare +o crave ” 

The sim opinio, .and the light of day 
Brightly scattered tkft'elcmdrf of grey; 

And the village M gay, 

For n holiday. 


Meruly echoed the old elmryh bells, 
Foal on peal, o’er the hills mad dells ; 


ygf breeze 
lea*;; 
clapg 1 
rang 1 

lumbered on, 
the cold grey stone, 
t 


1 >ome away on the 
Ovei the mowkqaq^ 

Bmk atr^im with a 
Momiy < lioeulv, <2$ 

But tnov woke her 
With her head lai 
The villagfe 
In the gfi|| 

And the village m 

As side by «dde ^ 

They merrily hio^ * 

In gay prooesedpu to meet the bride ; 
Binewing the path of the village street 
With ehouad flowers for her dainty feet. 


clad in white, 







* vr $ Hjgffcfcra , 

wofrig were long since spoken, 
Thwgfctai of srtmvrs that* were made to be broken I 
Fling then* away ? 

Be Joyous and gay I 
Death will never ^secret betray. 


Quaff the red wine, the glasses ring • 

Drink 1 till the gloomy thoughts take wing ; 

Drink, and lie merry, ifcerry and glad ! 

With a bride #o kn el y who would be sad 9 
Haik ! how the weddi$jg bells are Tinging ! 

Over the hilbftheir echoes flinging ; 

Carried away 'oh the adorning breeze 
Over the moorland, over the leas, 

Hiding back on the zephyr's 'Wihg — 

Joyously, merrily, on they aing. 

But she will not *ako, her sleep is deep, 

And Death can ever a secret keep. **4 

Ah, thy smile naay.be glad, ami thy heart inly l>e brave, 

And the st^cret l>e kept betwixt time and the grave, 

But shouldVt thou forget ft tor one short day, 

In the gloom of night iiorn t honour bst one grey 
Will come the sound of a wailing cry — - 
“ Oh, to die ! oh, to die ! ** 

And the bride at thy bottom will raise her bead 
In affright, as she boars thee nail on thfc 

1 _ j . 11.. a -uat — * — . 


in n ghastly dreamt on w 
The memories of 
Oh, the woful sight 
With the cold dar^ 

Oh, ihe moekfawg' 

1 1 shall scem«to 
Into thy dreauis its 
Merrily, madly, a 
. The white 
The bells 

Echoed and tossed 
Of a curse that si 



Mi 

ijbtog-place ; 
church bell t 
onth of hell ; « 

t thee 1 
it thee I 
ing breath 

ind tliy soul till dentil ! . 
Uharhtoe hi, Griffith* 



mm THE HILL ' io TUB POGR, *«0VS & ' 

% * 

O VHft the hUl to the poor house Vm trudgin' m? wOaiy 
way — * * 

I, a Woman Of seventy, and only a trifle grey-r 

1, 4o am smart an' cWpper* for all the years I've tcM* * 

To many another woman that's only half as old* * 

Over the hill to the poor h<mae^I*‘an <, t quite make it dear ! 
Over the hill to the poor hoqae so horrid queer I 

Many a step I’ve taken, a toilin' to m&fap r 
But this is a sort of a journey I hovmmwght to gcu 

* J 

What is the use of heapin’ oxrme a'pauper's shame ? 

Am I lazy or crazy f am l Wind or lame ? 

True, I am not m s\ippl^?^^yet so awful stout : 

But chanty ain't no favour, if one can live without. 

I am willin' an* anxious and read} any day 
To work for a decent hvm 7 , an, pay my honest way ; 

For I can earn my victuals, an’ more too, HI be bound, 

If anybody only is willin' to have me round. 


Once I Was young an' han’somo -I was upon my soul — 
Once my cheeks was roses, my eyes os black m co.il ; 

And I can't remember, m them d^ys, of bearin' people say 
For any kind of a reason, that I W& in their way. 


*T ain't no use of boastin', or 
But many a house m f hwtyft 
Many a han'some offer 
And nobody ever hinted 



oMfr free, 
then to mo ; “ 
w men* 
a burden then. 

4 *' 

he was good and 


And when to John 1 
smart, 

But he and all the neighbor 
For life was all before mo, an 1 % 

And I worked the best that liquid 

And m W© worked together ; F _ _ ? _ 

With aow and then a baby for to cheer us on otm mv,; 
TSli fe had half a dozen, an ' m growed clean an' 

Jin' mm t to school like others, «n' had enough to eH* 



done my.partj 
and strong, 
fto get along. 

hard* but gay 



4M 





dsfewHre cMlAr’n, and raised them 
Wfemmw and ffator, just «w« 



we huiaoiared ’em, w$llifeh some goal folks 

co&<k mib t ' v 

But evwjv co&^'s ejSStlren’s & beep the best to them. • 

Strange we think of our blessed little ones l~* 

I’d have died fiat '*9$ daughters, I’d have died fee my aomr: 
And (hjd^Sfe tesfte that rule «f love ; but when Wre all 

fl pf j grejr # ' * 

IV© noticed itatijdMfeiea soimdiow fails to work the other 


r* t 

Strange, another thing ; when our boys an’ girls was grown, 
And when, nxoeptip’ Charley, $bey’d fcft us there alone } 
■When John he nearer an' nearer come, an’ dearer seemed 
to be, * 

The Loid of Hosts lie come one day, abt^ook him away 
from me, 


Still I was bound to struggle, kb’ never to cringe or fal|«a- 
Still 1 worked f r Cbgrley, foi Charley was now my all ; 
And Charley/fas pretty good to me, with scarce a word or 
frown, % 

"Till at last he went acouitm’, and brought a wife from 
town. 


She was somewhat $eeMf % a&' hadn’t a pleaO&ijthTjnflo- - 
She was quito < oneeity, anffijcarned a heap o' style , 

But if ever I tried to be frien^b'I did with her I know, 
But she was hard and jxoQdMwt couldn’t make it go. 

She bad an education, an’ thtfgpfe good for her ; 

But when she twitted maJ$Krinine, ’twas carryin’ things 
too fur | ^ 

An’ I told her oaea/fare company (on* it almost made her 
siok>, 

That l never swawmfed a grammar, or e’t a ’rithtaetia 


So 'twas only a few days befwa the Bring was <ks»r*+ 
Thhy was a family of themselves, an! X another 
And a very little cottage for one family will d4 
But 1 never have seen a house (hat was big-e&oogk 



could apeak itf suit Ifcr, mwjg oo^4 pfeaSe he* 
lyfy 

At/ it made tae independent, m* then ^didn't W 5 
But t was terribly *4&ggered, an' felt iU$ko % mm* 

When Charley i turn’d ag ui nufy m* tolu^J^feoilld go, 

I went to live with Husnn, but Hv^axS/^^9^^ imaJUL 
And ahe was aln ajh a hintin' how mtig It Ws for us all ? 
And what with her husiwttd’t* sisters, and wbf& With ehihir’n 
three, 1 A 

'Twas easy to discover that there wasn't room for 

An' then I went to Tlionms, the oldest son I've got, 

For Thoiavfs b\n x tings \i cover the half of a# acre lot ; 4 * 
But nil the elu*ux*n vr t ig on me I coid ln% stand their 
sauce- ~ 

And Thomus said i uecdu't think 1 uas coming thcro 
to boss. 

t 

/In' then I wrote to Rebecca, my girl who lives out west, 
And fco T&tac, i+o\ i *r fiom her* ~$ome twenty mih^s at best ; 
And one of Vin snd *twas too warm thm> for Any one so o Id, 
Aud Vofcht r h id an opinion (L * climate was < m cold. 

Ho they have simkod and sliced me, an* shifted me 
about - 

Ho they Live well nigh som*ed the, ah' wore my bid heart 
out; 

But still IHe born up pretty well, an* wasn't much put 
down, * 

Till Charley went to the Apr-master, an' put ige on the 

town, 4t 

, 

Over the hill to the poor house- -mv chndrA dear, good bye ! 
Many a night I've witch, d you whWSy God A nigh ; 
And God 11 judge between m ; but*T will al’ayspi^y 
That |W shall never suffer the half I do to day. 


mn 





4 . *» om t«» box raow **»» mm-Hotra*. 

*J^®E THE HILL FROM THE POOR HO>0$& 

Tfe Wo was always {counted, they* sav, 

X, 4fmdjhr ^ bad stick any m% 

Bplfptepjrali ovef with "dodges and tricks, 

KufcWfras “ the worst of the Deacon's six ; ** 
3L^hetruant r ^rmy and bold, 

^Ghe one biooki&eep in my father's fold, 
u Once on a time/' m the stories say, 

Went overall© hill on a winter's day- *-* 

^ * ' Over the hill toVie poor-hoim. 


Tom could save what twenty could earn ; 

But givin\yfM somethin' he ne'er would learn ; 

Isaac codfA half o' the Henptur’s speak — 
OommittM\ hundred versed a week , 

Never faggot, an' ne\er‘ Klip}>cd ; 

But “ IjtdhOur tby father and mot h$n$ ho skipped ; 

h flfik hilftoihe poor-house. 

As. for Sugan, her fend 

An’good-^What there was of it mind; 

Nothin' Mo big, an’ nothin* too nice, 

Nothin' idie wouldn't sacrifice 

For one she loved ; an' that 'ere one 

Was herself when all was said an' done. 


An' Charley an' ’B©eea meant well, no 
But any one could pull 'em about j 
An' all o' our folks ranked well you see, 

Have one poor fellow, and that W&s me ; 

An* when, one dark an' rainy nlgbt 
A neighbour’s horse M o^«|l fight, 

They hitched on chap 

Thai carried one hater^strap 

An' I think iny$elf, ttuWTfw of the case 
Wasn’t altogether out^jfrlace; 

My mother denied it, «t jnothers do, 

But I am inclined to bftHeke 'twaa true. 
Though for me on© thing might be said— 
That I, as well aa the horse was fed ; 

And the worst of whisky spurred me on, 

Or eke the deed would We never been done. 


owm THE mu. FROM THE 


* 

* i 


m 


•But the keenest grief I ever felt 
Was when my mother beetle me knelt. 

An* cried an* paj ed till I melted down, 

As I wouldn’t for half the hordes in to wty«*A 
Jt kissed her foiidly, then an' there, ^ ^ 

An’ swore henceforth t6 jt>e }tone^|^«nd square, 

C served my sentonee-q# fitter pill 
Some fellows should fjfta£e who uetje r will ; 

And tlun I decided to go * % out Went,” 

Con eludin’ ’two old suit my health the best £$' 

Whole, how I piospeied, l never could* ||p*} * 

But fortune sceinfd to* tike pfy 
An* somehow ev®ryl4em I h% rmk* Su.* 

Was jiJwajs bubbliu* ove*\witk luck. +'?£Wi 7 
An’ better than thfcfc steady 

An 1 put my gobd ^olutju# «thrcmg 
But I wiote to^a trpgtv Syneighbou 
44 You tell ’em, I^aja^ 

An' died a Chri^thm ; 'twill pWsu *e 
Than u l had hv< d the wane ns befd 
But when tlu^ neighbour he wiote to |j&e, 

4t Vour mother's in the poor house, ’* &aya 1 
I had a lesiirreetion straightway, 

An* stalled tor her that very da^ 

And when l unwed when I wan gionn, 

T took good cai e ihot T shouldn't be known. 

But 1 bought the old coHage, through ami through 
Of some one Oharlc> had sold it to; 

And held back neither vork nor gold, 

To ffot it up m of old 

The m me big fire-pfy» wide an’ high 

Flung up its cinders t^wai4*^he sky ; 

The old dock fieked^pn tjtoj^pner shelf- - 
I wound it an’ set it : 

An’ if evorytliing wasrftfttft the same* 

Neither I nor money wafc t$ blame , 

Then— tike hill to the poor-haute f 



ho. 


Ohe blowing blusteim’ winter’s day, 
With A team an’ cotter I started away; 







vhs tmtmUtt aoosa* 


THE TENEMENT HOUSE. 


I WENDED ray way 
Om winter’s nieut 


JL Qpo winter’s nignt to a teaemotdrwW ; 

The place seemed vnawjrf« and blight 
Of a ghaatty spell night } 

TTnoartbly footM^paua^p^w toll 
In the dismal darfejSe^^ll|^TOte 
Dtwrthly voices ^ 

Beemed to whisper ^ tox eygB 

From rooking angle , v 

As through the fotju 

J groped my w«y to focM, or rayfcfcler a den, 

Buoh as some ** 

Build and iynt to 

Tim d->or w.is ai«» f withift deanS^wv 
Never an ember, u^J^vk * “? 

<ilo\u*d or glimmeroa athwart the gloom * 

That hung like a pall in that wretched raom. 

But I heard t*m "palter of children's faefy 
An l the sfttind of voices Md ai^d vwee$^ 

And < me —he was only three years old«$<~ 

&mu 1, 4 ‘ Hi*sy, ; at makes liumm So told ? 

P’oose ’ot tge ’ak ’or,” the sweet voice pled ; 

** TVs so ’undery. I ’ants some b’ed — 

Only xe littiess p» n»e 'll do — 

And Bonny ’ill givo a kite to aoo.” 

** IJush, Johnny, htlsh,” the siator said, 

“ There U not a single crust of bread — 

Don’t wake ; she's hick, you know, 

Bo sick and weak that she 
Don't you remember bow shwdbieo, 

When she bade me put the work aside, 

And how she blessed, us when she said : 
i The Father in ho^e%jip||[iye us brea<| *? 

All daylong through iStMm and sleet," 

1 wander up and down tlpitreet. 

And, Johnny, 1 held my freezing hand 
To crowds of ladies rich iced grand, 

Bfo*t they didn’t hear me when X said ; 
fJBease give me a penny to buy some broad 



rat# *a*oa**im- 



But 
la 

And l but 

Ob, Johnny, I nevor 
But I went to-day ' 
Till my wry heart 
Jutd 1 shivered so X 
But "fvbfttt I 'i eman’ 
Tina* tlit Fath*fti«& 

X quite forgot Me 
And went onaski 
But X scarce could 
And when they li t 
1 came away throi 


Hr toUch Child** 
they*# paused by 
did not m ty. , 

before, 
to door, 



tqcdttida. quid. 

Id give Us bread, 

andiKiuL 

* asking In vain, 
s nay frozen feet ; 
th© lamps in the street, 
the fosf’and mire, • 


With nothing to eat or make a fire, 

But as X was passing DeUui&’s shopjj 'fs 
Some one called out — 1 Stop, Kattie, stop ! ’ 

And -out came little Sammy Dole, 

And filled my basket with wood and cdal. 

So now ,w© shall have a firft, you ? 

And oh, how nice and^R^rm it shall bft; 

And, Johraxy^dif you’ll bb still and good, 

I’ll tell you * Little Bed Biding Hped/” 

“ No, no, l’es lmndry,” the wee one said ; 

“ Tan’t you dive me ft tupaw&f bread ? 

P’ease dive me sU m,$dSp|te yoo tood, 

And Donny’ll do kfid^be good.” 

“ There isn’t a cawnib ©f hriSemi ; hush, don't cry, 
Soon in the morning, Sissy mil lay 
To get poor mamma a bit of meat 
And some nice wMtehread for Johnny to eat,” 
By this time, her httfboold blue hands 
Had gathered mtm haSh e&***#jyH*nds 
And lighted a nib. 

Never revealed ft fta 

Than greeted my eye# I®*' winter night : 

Walls broken .and oa»%, ft window bare, 

A ’rickety table, a bottomless- chair, 

A floor discolottred with soil and Main, 

Snow driving through a missing ^ane ; 




A JXRTOIU CIF A SB&AR2- 


Wee, womanly K&fctae, scarce rtiM ye®*# oM, 

Pinched a^d (shrunken wit^unger and' cold,* 

Sweet baby Johnny, with <ttjEfifpJed fcMrt&i 
fobbing ming for ^mething 
4 tattemi bed, the eye c6\$d t mtfi* 

A human fomwitn a thin tfbite fae^-W 
A thin white face thatJjjaji mce been fair, 

Framed in tangles of Jm^f % pfovtx hain; v 
The sad eyes okM» jl» I Pp P^t> 

Pale hands crossed bn a 

Softly Kattie approached ft now* ^ 

And proved a |i*s on the ffcixbteh^ow ; 

Then with a sudden ay, she said — 

“ Johnny, oh, J<. nny, momma is dead'! 

Speak to mo, mamma — one word*i — r ~' } she ciied, 

“ Oh,*?peak to Kottie 1 **- no voice repli* d. 

But Johnny cr< pt to the pulseless br&ist, 

Where his golden head was wont to rest, 

And nestling close to the icy form, 

Said, ** I tan tfop sweet mamma ’arm,” 

But the mojther, out worn with trouble and strife, 
With the sad hard toil m the ha i tie of lire, 

Had silently gone to th$ !*autifnl shore, 

Where the rich man has need of has gold never moic. 

Sarah T. 1U hm. 

* » 

l 

A BEAtTTY DEVOID' OF A HJLVftT. 

She tall, and the woild called her handsome, 

"With hair and ojes black as the night. 

And her jewels were ^ojth a king’* rausom, 

As they shone in tfie pallid limelight. 

She was nought far and near for her beauty, 

And the c<unplW*4ate heard every day, 

Received them m though, they wu*e duty 
To her for the grace display. 

Yet she tleated society coldly, 

And heeded n^t sarcasm's smart, 

13131141 she had gained the name boldly — 

A beauty devoid of a heart. 




BEAUTY UEVOID 07 X HEAjtCE. 


gg^we uut> tom in its glorious splendour 
^"Qn a popular Liverpool street, 

On a tiny form, fragile' and slender, 

On a pair of hot, tired little feetof 
And thr pallid face tajkl its olfal stoiy 
Of sorrow, privation, and ea.ro, 

While the etui in its p4fe|i|®tf l glo>ry, 

Fell full da the tuwm tvere* hah-. 

Wliat wonder she falfc^he dmkjM&ion, 

And brooded o’ef jealousy’s ilw, 

When jiaased Ijey the bright queen of fashion, 
The beauty devoid of a heart. 

But, ha^ Vhat ii wild about of honor 
Fioafc^lxijfijh on th** w arm midday au ! 

All hearts ip vutb July and 'sorrow. 

And grow white with despair, g 
While on the kerb, ]«xle ami learfftfj 

Unbaked by Fate’s in* rviful li mds, 
Unnerved with the imls , which is fearfol, 

Tha poor little beggar maid stands 
And there in the mod, di?bt bespattered, 
Crumbed down La a huge, hca\ y uu t, 

Lies she who w <n& honoured mid flattered, 

The beamy devoid o| a heart. 

* i 

Then raist* day their bur&naoslawlv, 

And mournfully jfov it^jRay,; 

Wlule follows th^jaundBnWwWy, 

To \i eep for tl^Hady^and -pray. 

And people no^feli tbewul story* 

Of bravery nobly d&j&ayed — 
ilow she iu h«r<Wuty *fe4 glory * 

Had died for lHo;p»&r,^tffear maid. 

Oh ! who ran oondfeteiaf aA strongly — 
Condemn all who fcjald fche hast part 
In naming “that maiden so w rongly, 

The beauty devoid of a heart ? 


Marion In Taylor, 






A SEADIB<B|/ 


rrlHERB are certain %iog»^«a alqpider, a ghost, 


JL The 
That T hate, 



Is a thing $iey call 


fori 


Pour some salt waller tPT&p snggpBKpv- ^ a t 
Ugly, I’m sure you’ll confess!*, #6 bfiHjfr^ 
Suppose that it extended a wile otntor®,.' 
That's veij like $w sea. “ - *' t ‘ 1 

Pinch a dog tiU %\ howl* outught-- 
Omoh hut all v«*i y w<41 lor a »ptve 
Suppose that it dul so day mid night. 

That would he like the sea. 


I had a vision oi mir«ery-tuaids, 

Tons of thousands passed by m#\ 

All leading cliildren with wooden sprde 
An i tins waiTby th^ sea. 

■ *!hV 

Who inverted those spadeiof wood,? 

Who it cut them otf&of tho tree f 
N one, I think, hut a 
Or one that loved 


a idhjk could, * 
ti^. , * 


It is pleasant and dreamy, n&doubt, *to float* 

With “ thought* iisfeoundless, and mis us free,*’ 
But suppou* you are veif 1 unwell in, the boat, 

How do you like the sest ? 



and keen.’* 
that be 1 

mum) 


But it makes the in' 
Provo it ! prove it! 
Why, what does “ Be 
If not the “ natural 


What 1 keen 1 with such questions an “ 

Is selling shrimps an- improvement to t& 
Were donkeys intended for man to ride J " 
Such are our thoughts by the sea, 




A sBA-Dinqis. 


is An insect that people avoid, 
{Whence is derived trie vei& ** to doe ”) 
Where have you been by it mosst annoyed f 
In lodgings by the sea* 

If yon ti|| *#» mAJvtdwg 8 * 

A tea t 

And a fishy fM&4& $h& very eftp^ 

“-- ,1 


dainties to drink and to cat, 
a vestige of grass or hee, 
e o if vet in jour feet, 
aid the sea. 


And & 

Yon prefSTj 
And a ch: 

Then — I 

* *V* fe 

Fm 1 have friends who dwell by the coast, 
Fiea^ftlQeuds they ai e to me , 
ft is wh^jjpt am wiih them, 1 wonder 
That^oyone Iik«*» the ‘sea. 

They take me a walk ; though tired and stif), 

To climb the heights I madly agree , 

AT)<r, jfter a tumble or so from the did, 

They kii|<Hy Migge>t the sea. 

f 

I try the rock^anil think itt»T 
That they tagh with &uqlf L * i<s 
As I heavily , imp mtd^very j 
That skii'ts il$ cold, cold i 

* J 

Once I met a friend in the 
With wife,, tod mux, 

Never iagaiu *&&& sigl 
Aa that pariy 

Their cheeks were hoatrMw^ieps we|p slow, 
Convicted felons they to be ; 

“ Are vqn to piimm, dear friend f h u Oh, 
Wove returning from the sea.” 



three ; 


m 


Aimymm* 



rm HUk m *ti| wi f 


THE HGLIEST^AN IN T&E ^ORLB. 


T WENTY summers ago I would hawe ypu to know,- 
In the state of ICerifcucky lived 
A rum kind of poor** 

For to tell them 

“ chump.” *♦»*' 




rer suoh 


Had it boon mine, or yours, 'iw 'given us the 

hump. \ ► 4 P* 

For of all the plain follows that e'er yoii -could know, 

A long way the plainest wa$ Hector B« SnnW, 

He'd a long hatchet face, and n nutcracker chin, 

And a thrice laoken hottle nose crimsoned by gin. 

He’d a <ast m Jus lett eye, a squint in hk nghi, 

Arid hut one toothy projecting, ami that blaej^ a^uighi. 

He’d no hrur on his head, the most pmnpkhi^y|iiim|JS, 
And his f »iehe<»d was nought but a tones of bufi|$fo. 

In short vow might lunej among nigh and low, 

But meet none ugly as Hector B Snow. 

Now tnCbt folks would have thought as this coon wa^ so 
plain * 

He’d have been the last soul of his face to be vain, 

But there m \»r w«w a girl of hei loveliness proud" 

1 ike Snow of his plainness, by n dure endqwedL 
It he saw any plain chap,lus lips would be curled, 

And he’d shout u 1/m the ugliest man in the Vorld, 

That cove is no beauty , but pit him gainst me, * 

And I reckon the cuttur you’ll find tree.” 

So great In* rstcvm of his ugliness vil©*. v 

That unless it was owned, Mr, Snow yhf# would rile, 

And be public ly swoi e -** If lie e'er flttr % mug 
That was worse than his own thatj^<$r^r he'd “ $m}' 
Anglht, would shoot him at 4ght^#ie spot, 

So jolly conceited jfcad Mr. Sn§&,$^. 

Well, long rears rolled dong, and I'm glad to r^ate 
He was still owned the ugliest man in the statjg 
But one dar into market as Snow took a ride 
A horseman before him his boss eye espie’d, 



tm mmm ur troj m* 


to Hem overtook f <v a sociable chat, 


Whm to turned 
W ton he noted 1 
And shouted L— 1 
1 thought JCmwi 
T o 


<* death, which you’ll not wud^ afy 


DkJ’niail^Av^uty^ 
^fitmied, hlvaurn’t quite know 
ho greeting of Hector B. Bnovs 


His with annoyance and with, 

Heie inP> utt’nneo broto fmtV 

“ Now, June, tins is avvkw.ud T gw *■, 

“But thetowGw&m tuj word, wh} I mayn’t do less, 
lTor Home years Two for ugliness taken the palm, 

And youl] own to W champion possesses a tharu , 

So unuh $o I vo^e^that ( d coitomi) ] lug, 

The hrst oton 1 mm with mi ugbtr jmtg 
I’m burry toJK&OTon, hut sull don’t look line, 

I uKjkon t SpS|oAvn tin rt ls nought eKo to dt£* 

Ho out 1 is shooter, nnd cocked up his eve, 

Then remarked “ In thue minutes my joosU r ( you dm * ’ 

The &ti angei lo< sed uj * t J the «1 ipngi r look' d down, 
Tto& gave a bUud smile, then a hit of a frown* 


As he <v li 


Put sfcjB fltitf ttoJcast o! Ins tin 
II*. i osj d , and leplii 


hie h, wlnle Safcw's fat* to sur\ ej * d. 
ibi o! Ins ibrngt^med afraid. 


For it I m a jou as* # ' 

’Twill be kmdn^^T plug me - -an 

Jft »i if Pm ugli|^to^ you why, I dmftqwpt to tk*" 

The answer fhuMmm m earnest aud pat, 

Knot k i Hector tiercesofiefi into a eotl/d 4jat, 

lie cru <1, “ Bu%%| you— -if *& death you »W4 shrink, 
Why if no use felahiggmj^yott , c<^ 1 to«», and <hmk 
They hquor’d, A^fei^^Atetonied riwttot date 
Their toiog the v 0mmk M *ht 


If yqu chance io to ugly, this story retoJl, 

That ^$Smm may mmiimm to tosfc^igr all 

looks l&ul to seiftoes, vhcu for beauty gills hug ; 
But if ptyin out of jealot&y no one will 



fcXti m* 


KARL T m MARTS®* 


r mtfaedothi 
And trellised 


X And trellised terifihee i&m eneirc^g^t^es 
Threw silver sh<Miow^*V|r Madden # 

Where groups of merfy-h^i^ mm 

Weie met to celebrate a \illago feast J ^ 

Casting away, in frolic sport, the cares '^wjpjr*' 

That ever prehS and ciowd an&le&ve th^ir«rfk 
Upon tlio brows of all whoso bjreao m 
By daily labour. Twjs peroh&na the 
f >f favTitc namt, or timuv rwiry **> 

< M one of bounteous Natuie's season gif$s ' 

To graceful huArmdiy -no mattei -what 
The cauM of tla jx uniting Joy beaiae^fbl^ 

On i\ f i\ face, and the sweet echoon rawj 1 ^ * 

With rounds of hon wt nnrtli too rarely hjlfb 
In the \upt woiksln j) man has mwlo his worif, M 
Where months of toil must p ly one day of song. 

Soinowh it apnii fiom the assembled throng 
Tb< re s, i hv » thv si m$ with a face 
Bo nold) gumd ihit though {unlike the rest) 
lb \iOie uo ffbtal gaib nor laughing mien, 

Yet ho study rc^th# pamt< i% ait ^ * 

Tie joined not in their spoi but lather sidled 
To pWse his oyo with bight of oth*W jojdjSr 
There \ i<aM ul sorrow on las biowjL/,* 

As though it had hit nearly theie. ff jwte * • 

Tu listless attitude, ;ot not devoid ' 

Of gi title m‘<o, as d< v\n hi< dslwa^rarm 
Tie bent (o ueh the playful w luspenngR, 

And note tho moments ol a 1 ugbt fyur'd child 
Who danced before him m the wen&jfteuu, 

Holding a tiny brother by iln hma CTS jj^* 

He wm the village smith (the rollM^up sleeves 
And the well cl anrfd leathern apron sho^d his craft); 
Karl was Jus name a man Moved by alt 
He was not of the dial net. He had cpme 
Amongst item eie hit* forehead l>ore one tr&c$ 

Of age or suffering, A wife and child 

lie had brought with him; but the wife was drfsd. 



xa&c mn mtfimw* 


■■Wthe c&tild— who danced before Mm now 
jSRFE&M ft tiny brother by*the hand — 

Their mother*#* last and fMi legacy 1 
go Karl was happy 4| tw^ved, 

And laughed Wd danced Wore him in the sun* 

Yet sadly &&M & The children Wth were fair, 
Ruddy, though of fragile form; 

But to ever watchful eye, 

Who had ^hM the ir mother, it was plain 
That ejuwjpil lE^rad the wasting doom 
Which polt wbafmothers life, *Twas reason more 
To work a&d wgfor them by mght and day I 
Early ftnd latd *pli anvil's ringing sound 
Was heard amk|$fc all seasons. Oftentimes 
The neighbnil^glptSEed him why lie wmked so hud 
With only caic foi ? He would smile, 

Wipe M$ hoi fj|ow, and sa}, “ ’Twas done m low* 
Wm $aik<$Qf those in men) left him dill - 
And h&M: he might not stiy He could not li\e 
To lose them all w T3ie tenders st ot plants 
Required. the careful’st gardening, and so 
He Worked on valiantly , and if he maiked 
An^lft of ht dtli m Tiudehen’s cheeks 

A growdng^d^lgth in little Caper's laugh. 

He bowe<rhis^Md* and felt his woik was paid 
Even as now, *mtM sitting ’neath the tree, 

He watched the Jbfeht haw ’d image of his wife, 
Who danced befot^Sbim in the evening sun, 

Holding her tinyJ|bfother by the band- 

The frolics pmtof**Q , w Casper's toughing head 
Rests wearily against fito father's knee , 

In trusting lovingness ^l^while Tru$uh$u runs 
To fiifttdka hasty liMe man, 

It may lie, woncMb M pfe tiny hand 5 
With which hesj^gwlb reach Ms fathers neck 
Will grow m mg and brown as that 
He see^imhedded in his sister's curk). 

When quick as lightning's flash up starts the smith, 
Huddles the fnghtened children in his arms, 
Thrusts them far back— extends his giant frame * 
And covers them as with Gojiath's shield I 



How hark I a rushing, yelping, panting aound 
So terrible that all stood chilled With feai*$ 

And in the midst of that lateioyou® tWtaag * 

Leapt an infuriate hound, byes, # r ^ 

Half-open mouth, and freely bristling hair, f> * 
Pruning that madness tore the brute to d«rf& 

One spring from Karl, and the wild thing w^^eifcod, 
Fast prison’d in the stalwart T ulean*s gripe* 

A sharp, sin ill cry of agony from Karl 
Was mingled with the hound’s low lever’d jfWl. 

And all with horror saw the creature’s 
Fi Kod in the blacksmith's shoulder. Hone tin# power 
In rescue him ; for securely rould you count" 

A moment’** space ere both had disappeared^— 

The inan and dor The smith had leapt a fehce 
And gained fclio forest with a frantic rush, **4 A <* 
Healing toe hideous mivhief in his arms 

A long receding ciy came on the eai, 

Showing how "Wilt their flight ; and fainter glow 
The ound : (re well a man had time to think 
Whai might he lone foi help, the sound wa»> huditff, 
IjosI m the very distal co, Women crouched * t 
And limfdled up their children in Hair arir**^ 

Men flew to seek then weapons. Tsuis 
jlh swift and fearful, none could realise 
Its actual horrors -tor a time. But nm^ 

The panic past, to rescue and pursuit ! Jjjp 4 > 

Crash ! through the brak* into the fewest track 
But pitchy do knew, caused by closing bright 
And foliage \U use, impedes the tneng&r#* way ; 

When lo ! they trip o’er something u* £ludr path ! 

It was the hWdmg body of the 
Warn but quite dead. No other ti$% ¥ Karl 
Was near at hand ; they called his name ; in vain 
They sought him in the forest all night through ; 
Living or dead, he was not to be found. 

At break of day they left the fruitless search. 

Next morning, as an anxious village group 
Stood meditating plan® wh&t best to do, 



X4M, THE Kttfl*. 


SKelrittite TrwJ&en, who, in sample topes, 
Bt)M» ” Esther’s »t the fcfg^-T hoard him there 
Working lo*(g hours, ago jAnit he is angry. 

1 raise# the latch : he lxuRleiKs to be gone. 

WU+ klPbW T tn&lrA Inin chide "me SO?'* 



bright blue eyes run o’er with b uwu 

di earning through thin troubltd night/' 
!me, and drew the child towards he t 
>wer$ of the girl wcie such 
sock Lei father's fotgo 
j tillage some slioj t spun). 

[oor, «md theio beheld the smith. 


And 
"Th* 

Said 
But tlie 
As fed 
(It by 
They ' 

Jib sinewy was drawn to it 

And roumJhfe Wte v » double clam of iron* 
Wtx>ng|y t ! 8^# ^ie workman skill, was meted 
Fast of enormous weight 

wk d$0©3 pale and sta tut lik< as dt at It , " 

Now let his own voids do*# the baplt ss tufe** 


full height 


“I killed the hound, jou know , but not until 
H^iMk^dening vmorn though my mu h'*d p^sed. 
si mm® ' Vl h the deal h in store t n n«e, 

An<} answei when vui i.illul u»\ n uno ; 

But ci^hit'^hitmoug the brushwood, vhik l thought 
(her some pmfu J Limn my giant strength, 

And dare it <dtyr reason's loss. 

Why I I might |febn and lend whom most I k>\e 
I've made a3t fe^f^ow ’Tr* a hideous death. 

1 thought to pld|^e me in the deep, sti$l px>l 
That skirts — to avoid it; but 
I thought th#lo^jA| Furieide'a pool shift 
I woii&^poi t|trow'^ljg t igy vlmnce of beaten, 

And mating one earth lpWItyti to i»> , 

So T home these cha&s glx>ut me . 

Full Wl I know^tro human hand cun rend them, 

And nfl|r am safe from homing those 1 lave— 

Ke^ft <j^goodfriends I Should God prolong my life, 
Throw me such food as nature may pure, 
hook to lpy Itfibes. This >ou mo > ound to do ; 

For by my deadly grasp on that poor hound, 

How many of you wo Isaved from death 



asm fta> nr& w a* warn 


‘ n f 

Hueb m i now await? But hence, away b 
The pokou works 1 these cbrigb irwust IMgrtik 
My brain's eh fire 1 With mi^riU soon be.* 

Too true bis wo?!* I the braye, gmth»f| 
A laving maniac, battk d with his chains * 
For three lime da^ The fourth saw him 
For death's strong hand Jmd loosed the marl 
Where hi& frotd spirit soars, who daises to w 


THE PI Up Pr¥EK OL*' UA^J^ 

H AM KLIN Town's m BrfmsWl^ 

B) fatuous Hanover oly; 
r lke river Woser, deep and wide, 

Washes its w il on the southern ride , 

A pl< nsantei spot \ >u m^r spied , 

But, when begins my dittv, 

Almost five hundred 3 ears ngn, 

1» see (ho townsfolk suffer bo 
From \prmm was a pity. 

Hits! 

They fought I he dogr> and killed tl*e /**« 
And bit the babies ui tho ( ladies;’ 

And at" the digest •> out of the vat& 

And licked tho s»mp iroin th&fow*'* ovfti ladles, 
►Split ojwm tbo keg of salted sprats," 

Made nests inside men's BuudsggQbfcS, 

And oven spoiled the w( 

* By drownmg their 
With shucking and 

ddfluont sharps nMmtk , 

At lam the people in a body <*a * 

To tfop Tow n Hall tume n^Aing , 

" ’Tfe clears mod they, “ our' Mayor's a &<#% ; 

And as for otu Corporation— riioc%fogL fe 
To think we buy gowtu, lined with wmiSKsM* 
For delta that cant or won't tfoiemine 
Wh&t'e best to rid us of our vermi^ 1 



$um vim vmm or 

STott hope, because you're old and obese. 

To find ia the fuiTy civic robe ease 1. 

Rouse up, sirs 1 Give your brains a racking 
To find the remedy we’re lacking* 

Or, sure as fate, well send you packing ! " 

‘At this the Mayor and Corporation 
Quaked with a mighty consternation. 

. An houV they sate in council, 

, Av%|tngth the Mayor broke sihnee : 

{r fw ( k guilder I'd my ermine gown sell; 

. X wish * T were a mile hence I 

Tfs easy to bid one nick one’s brain — 

I’m sure my poor head aches again, 

I’ve scratched it so, and all in vain, 

Oh fdr h trap, a trap, a trap 3” 

Just he said this, what should hap 
At the chamber door but a gentle tap? 

“Bless us,” cried the Mayor, <l whatb* jjhut ? n 
(With the Corporation us he .sat f "* 

Looking little, though wondrous fat; 

Not brighter whs his < ye, nor moister, 

Than a too-long-opened oyster, 

Save when* at noon his paunch grew mutinous 
For a plate oi turtle, green and glutinous), 

** Only a scraping of shoes on the matt * 
Anything like the sound of a rat 
Makes my heart go pit-a-pat i” 

“ Come in ! ” — the Mayor cried, looking bigger : 
And in did .come the strangest figure. 

His queer long coat from heel to head 
Was half of yellow and half of red ; 

And he himse^$ji^s., tall and thin, 

With sharp blue eyes, each like a pin, 

And light looser baii^yet swarthy skin, 

No tuft on cheek nor beard on chin, , < 

But lijig wheiV smiles went out and iftkl : . * 

There was no guessing his kith and kin I 
And nobody could enough admire 
SjJEbe tall man and his quaint attire. 

’ijuoth one : u It’s as my great grandsire, 

Starting xip at the Tramp of Doom's tone, 

Had Walked this way from his painted tpmbstqj^^ 
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* Me advanced to the poumdl-tafeta : * 

"And, “Please your honours,” said he, able. 

By means of a secret charm, to draw 
All creatures living beneath the sum 
That creep or sv*im, or fly, or run, 

After me so' as you never saw 1 
And I chiefly use ifly diarm 
On creatures that do people harm. 

The mole and toad, and newt} and viper; 

And people call me the piei piper*” 

(And here they noticed fottnd h& neck 
A scarf of red and yellow stripe, 

To match with his oat of the selfsame check ; 

And at the serf's ehd hung a pipe^ w 
And his Argent, they notices!, were evdr graying 
As if imjxil loftt to lie playing 
Upon this pipe, as low it dangled* 

Over Ids vestuio so old-fangled.) 

“ Yet,” said ho, “poor pipei as I am, 

In Tartary I freed the Cham, 

Lisi Jun<‘, from his huge swarms of gnats; 

I vised ixr Asia the Nizam 

Of a monstrous broo<l of vampire bats: 

And, as for what your brain bewilders, 

Tf I can lid your town of rats 
Will you give me a t housand guilders ? M 
u One ? fifty thousand 1 ” was the exclamation 
Of the astonished Mayor and Cor] x> rati on. 

Into the street the Piper stept, 

Smiling first a little senile, ^ 

As if he knew what magic stafft 
In his quiet pipe the jv$$|h 
Then like a musical adept, 4 t* 

To blow the pipe his lips he**wrinkled* « 

And green anti blue his sharp eyes twinkled 
'like a candle flame where salt is sprinkled ; 
And ere threes shrill notes the pip$ 4 uttered, 

You heard as if im army muttered ; H , 
And the muttering grew to a grumWing^ * , 
And the grumbling grew to a mighty ri»hlh($£ 
And out of the house the rats came fcnifpug/ 
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(irmfo rata small rats, loon rats, br&vrny wdtf* 
Brown r$&, black mM, griy tats, f&Wny tats, 
Grave oM ptodder% gay j^trng frinkers^ * 

Fathers, mothers* uncles, maWte, 

Cocking tails and pricking whiskers, 

Faaftuies by tens and dozens, 

Brothers, sisters, husbands* wives— 

Followed the Piper for their lives. 

From street to street he piped, advancing, - 
And step by step they followed, dancing. 

Until they came to the river Wenor, 

'Wherein all plunged and perished 

one, who, stout as Julius Cwsar, 

B^am ^acros^ ami lived to carry 
(Ah he the manuscript ho cherish* d) 

To Rat-land home his commentary, 

Which wa-H, u At the first shrill notes of the pipe, 
I heard a sound as of scraping tripe, ’ 

And putting apples, wondrous ripe* 

Into a cider-press^ gripe ; 

And a moving away of pickle-tub board-, 

And a leaving ajar of conserve cupboards, 

And a drawi jig the corks oi train oil flasks, 

And a breaking the hoops uf butter casks , 

And it seemed us if a voice 

(Sweeter far than by harp or by psaltery 

Is breathed) called out, Oh, rats, 

The world is grown to one 
To munch m t crunch on, take you# njbfcneto, 
Breakfast, iw^g^dmner, luh^bon l 
And just m\ jmnelioon, 

All ready ri&Ved, like a groat sun shone 
Glorious scarce an ingfc Wore me* 

Just as methougbt it said, come, l>ore me! 

1 founding Weser rolling o’er me/’ 

You should have heard the Hamelm people 
Ringing the 1 >eLU till they rocked the steeple. 

U Idayor* « and get long poles 

and block up the holes | 
Consw^^ra carpenters and builders, 

And Mve in our town not even a trace 



* Of the rat# ! ” -when m widely up face 
Of the Piper perked in themaiket place, 

With a, “ First, if you please, my thousand guilders 1 ” 
A thousand guilders l The mayor looked Woo > 

Ho did the Corporation U&+ 

For council dium ^ made lure It&Voc 
With ('Uuct, Mobile, llodk ; 

And hah the money would replenish 
Thou cellars biggest butt with Rbcilsh. 

To pay ilus sum to a wandering fellow 
VV dh a gipsy coal of red and yellow ! 

Beside,** quoth tl 4' M m>r, with a knowing Whok| 
u Oiu busintNrt was item* at the liver* blink ; 

We saw with our tyes tlu vtmmi sink, 

And wh tl -» dead can t eomo to life, 1 ihitfk. 

S*,, friend, were not the toik* to shnnk* 
r*om the dut of gn mg }ou something to drink, 
And a mattei of montu io put m vmi poke; 

Hut a* ioi l ho guilders, whit vu -.poke 
Oi them, , jou’very well know, v\ < in joke 
Bt ides, our h^vo* have made us thrifty , 

A ti ous in l guild* Vi > ! Conn, take iiitj " 

The pun 1% bice loll, and ho cued, 

lulling] l can i wad, hoaide 1 
Y\i pioiui ( d to visit by dmtu r tunc 
Bagdad, and a< cep led the prune 
Or the I tend Cooks pottage, all he's nVh in, 

F01 hiving 1 eft, in the Caliph's kitchen, • 

Ot a nest o! n orpiona no suivivojr — 

With mo l pr< *\ od no ; 

With }on, don’t think Fll Iiato*lfeliuver | 

Aral folk*- who put roe in a passkm* f 
May Imd mo pipe to another fa&mta.* 

“ How K ’ uied the Mayor, u d’ye thank HI brook 
Bvmg worse treated tlian a Cook ? 

[null tied by a la.*v libuld 

With idle pipe ai *i venture piebald t * 

You threaten us fellow ? Do 

Blow your pipe then till you btuwrt !^^ 

3neo more he stept into tin* Mteet J * ‘ 

And to his lip# again 

Uud his long pipe of smooth straight cane f 



mm OF HAMBI.IK, 


.« Al*d ere he blew three notes (such tweet 
Hoft notes m yet musicians cunning 
New gave the enraptured air), 

There was a rusOic^J^ seemed like a bustling 

*■“ pitching and hustling* 

len shoes clattering, 


Of merry crowd® j 
Bmall feet were pal 
little hands clapping, ai 


little tongues chattering, 

:e fowls in a Farmyard when barley is scattering, 
^e the children running 
! thi little boy® and girls, 

*Wi€h rosy cheeks and flaxen curls, 

And sparkling eyes and teeth like pearls, 
jand skipping, mn merrily alter, 
derful music with shouting and htnghU r* 



The^feyer w&» dumb, nnd the Council stood 
As if fcfigy were changed into blocks of wood, 
XJnaWS'te? move a step, or cry 
To the children meniiy skipping by- * * 

And" could only follow with the cjo 
Thdt joyous crowd at the Piper's hack* 
^utjbow the Mayor \»as on the rack, 

And the wretched OouuciTh bosoms ln»at, 

As the Piper turn* 1 irom the High Street 
To whejo the rolled its waters 


flight in the way oJt their sons and daught*r^ f 
However, he turned from South to West, 

And to Koppelberg llill his steps addressed, 

And after him the children pressed ; 

Great w T as the joy in every breast, 

*‘Ife never can cross that mighty topt 
He's forced to JlffiMho piping drop, 

And we shall see mir children stop ; 

When loi as they replied the mountain V side, 

A wondrous portal opened wide, 

As if a e&vem was suddenly hollowed ; 

And the IPiper advanced and the children followed, 
And whitak W wera«i to the very last, 

The ra^jjttam-sdde jdmi last, 

Did J "toy ajl J NlPbne was lame, 

And could not dance tbs Winnie of the way ; 

And in after ye^rs, if you Would blame 
His sadness, he wt» *ised to eay.— 
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u It's dull in our town since any j^aymaies left 
' . 1 can’t forget that Fm bereft > 

Of all the pleasant fights they see, 

Which the me;, 

For he led m, joyous land, 

Joining the at hand. 

Where waiters gusheirmt* fruit trees grx$r v 
Aud flowers put forth a fairer hue, fetit 
And everything was strange and new; pL 9 ^ 

The sparrows were brighter than poacocra||^|fir 
And their dogs outran our fallow deer, 

And honey-bees had lost their stings ; V, 

And horses were bom with eagles’ 

And just as 1 became asMirod ^ *V l ** 

My lame foot would be -peedily^ipl^jrj 1 
The imihic stopped, and 1 stood /' 

And found my^if outside the 11 ill, * * 

Left alone against my will, 

To go now limping as before, - - *, 

And never hoar of that country more I ’’ 

Alas, alas for JLimelin 1 

There came into many a burgher’s pate 
A U xi wbuh says, that Heaven’s U-ate 
Opes to the Kich at as easy rate 
As the needle’s eye takes a carnal in ! 

The Mayor sent East, West, North, and South, 

To offt r the Piper by word of mouth, 

Wherever it was men’s lot to hud 
Silver and gold to his heart’s content, 

If he’d only return the way he went, 

And 1 a ing the children all behind him* 

But when they saw t’was a lost endeavour, ' 

And Piper and dancers were goue for ever, 

They made a decree that lawyers never / 

Should think then' records dated duly , 

If, after the day of the month vea& 

These words did not as well * 

“ And so long after what 
On the twenty-second of Jntyjh 
Thirteen hundred and seventy-six;^ ' 

And the better in memory to to * 

Urn place of the Children’s last retreat, 

They called it the Red Piper’s streets 



TUB mwm'fl MASH, 


r n»w ajy one jdnjiut' on pipe or tabor, 
Was Btir$ for the future to Jose his labour. 


Nor suffered they 
To fthoefc-evrith " 
But opposite the’ 
Ti 

M 4 

The 




tavern 
.&> solemn ; 

ate ihe1$S|K|r» *a *$unrm, 

1 great punted 

, to make the World acquainted 
children were stolen aw*iy; 
lit stands to this \tty day. 

; not omit to My 

ylvania there's a tribe 
at asnbo 
and dtess, 

^aglibom s Uv bu< h str( ^ , 
and mothtrs Juvmg mil 
Out of some tubtori unmts prison, 

Into which they weio trepanned 
JUmg Hero ago in a might v hand 
Out^of llamdfe town n Ihuuswira lind, 

But jp^cwK^Hiy they cion t unde rat aid 
Bo, wlflff/lct v>u and mf he wipers 
Of mc$jto out niih all u.< n - e j e< j«*Jly pipos t 
A ftd, whether they pip* us free horn rats or ft urn mk*e, 
If weVe promLsed them aught, let us k<*p our promise* 

liobeit Browning, 


Otf w 
To 


THE FRATRICIDE b DEATH. 

I BTOOIM>y the bed where the piisoner Uy j 
The Ifimp gave a Mini light . 

His v)ul w»*» struggling to jams away, 

Oh, Godl how i prayed for the emu mg day, 
in sue h a night, 
and sunk and wan, 

!|SwR3>«Srtihiy wof tl&t dying man, 

JW of horror he thiu began, 

Sent a ohill^gr warm iieurt through, 



l Tbe plague-spots of crime Shave mi 
And wither^} my whjtrSh£ br»l 
The deep stamp of^\i^db#wuld % 
From this brow ^W^ihB K £m^K0'. 


in my heart, 


Has graven tfjfc eu|#e $1 


uld never depart 
gg# fiery dart 


Eemorso has oit warW w*J 

O er the path I wem^to^A <U> irej 
Despair has long fro*enw|^% 
i have felt the souks madm* s vkA^ 
When she -wakes up the inurdexedj 

Tell me not now of God's merg ^ MB 
A hi other's 1 lood cues tor 
This hi and on my blow Will \ 

Ml t<Miifnt tor e\ei mu#ywfr 


pro#; 


Thou need’sfc not tremble, tlvirf%3fxa is bound, 
Despair t aim t< w.n in the h<dkrw sound 
Of my tvtteu a J mh clink'd 6a the ground 
Wheiemv weaned iinuh^ 


mb, 

§k«ed wide, 


I intched the knife from my jalWj^ 
And buried it ni my la t\i t, 

Hut tlu^y true M\ Matmdud the gu-dtyq 
And <h od the \ > md, though 'uuw Ai 
And sirf! I nu<rlit not lest 


T)av r after dav 1 gn<«ed iny tliaigt, 

Tdl I dnujxmtd th^ t tubbmu Juik ; 

But when T had pui*0d *he swollen \eijS 
And v\as writiung in death’s tte^d^pgdful pain, 
\VL jfr p st ou eternity s brink bTH 

E’en then the leech's skill p* ev died, 

T was mi ed loi a darJkei hde! 

My very guards ’ne.it li my stem gJiiace quailed 
And with their eloel s thoir im^ ¥npr4 * 

As tiny passes 1 the fir *t 

I LO VED 1 11 lo^ i knovv’&t 

Of woman's love. -hi eye; ** ** ** 

Her voice can soothe death’* gloomy hc?J§, 

Her tom)m dispel the clouds w^hiefc low## 

When auction's sea lolls high, * 4 


My heart win'd cold m A© frozen snow 
Which binds dark Mim a#* form, 

But love raged there with the lava's flow 
And maddened my abul kdt&ih© afcorcby glow 

B * thunderstorm. 

k>d ! even still 
r's voice. 

‘ thought in my mind, t<> fill 
ith a deed of ill 
rejoice 

Hid my proud heait burned 
f my brother's love, 

AflectiwdC^^w^mth. <tp deep hate had tunnd, 
llis proffered hand ih m> wrath I spurned, 

Not ail his prayers could move. 

At dead of nigbMcrhis 100m I crept 
As noiseless as the grave ; ,*L 

Disturbed in his dreams, rm brother wept, 

And softly tttftettlpu: red //a name nhik* lie dept; 
The word |t^W fury /avc 

The sound froirt his lips had ocancfv pM^od, 
When H3T dagger pierced bin hietcd ; 

One dy%l|c;1pok on me he — 

That awdWl4ook m mv soul wdl Inst, 

Wheiji and soul «*hall part 

When the (feed was done, in sorrow l gazed 
On the face of the murdered dead ; # 

llis* dark and buJUSant eye was glazed, 

When I thought for a moment hi** arm he raised, 
I hid my face in the bed. 

I could not move from the spot vvheie I stood, 

A chilliness froze my* mind, 

My clothes were dyed with my brothers bipod, 
1 % boSjffoy in ft crimson flood 
♦ Which clotted hi© hair behind. 

And overlay heai*t that moment pax-ed 
A view of foimcr years, 

35re sin upon my soul had cast 
it© withering blight, its poison blast, 

Its cloud of guilty fears. 






3 SPJCCOT 




andU^ttone, 
ill his groan- 

not fly. 

the night, 


But. A& whel^'er X turned Aero lay 
My hrotbfcr’s lifeless form ; * 

When I watched the oathraot’s giant play, 

As it flung totffce Ay % fawning spray, 

When I_^i^|Viidsfc|he racing storm 

Still ! aw^SLJaff© was shown, 

ThatfT^ 

The 
To nve t 
A sound 

Id the fearful 

Still by my couehl 
When the moon eamnlfc* fepplemioui bnght, 

Still Aero, between m<r|| ftkWhfc 

Was traced that scen^l 
# 

ITc paused I JD>eathVj^y hand mas kn^ 

Upon his burning tot. **** 

'that eye mhoae*fe»y Mare had made 
Hi«« sternest gnoaNta Attiftlr ba<k ah aid. 

Was okjsfcd and gig^tles* now 

And o^^^psrflhe grave’s d«nk hue 
Wan it^ife^^^hadow cast, 

£Fi« sjmsi&*dj3gwi) lips tnoie fearful grew, 

In the shade o t their lurid blue, 

With «, that ran that cold form through 

The m\xrf^L J § spmt pa*<««ed. 



WHICH SHALL IT £Ef 

"\7rrHJCH shall it bei Which shaltit be? 
V V T looked at ftoJm, John looked at me, 
And when I found flhai I must apeak 
My voice seined ^fcogely low and weak 
“ TaJLpae again #Wt Hot ert $ " 

And Men I, listening, bent my head« 

This is his letter 



ff IR&* 


u t will giv© v 

A house and land while you #hall lire, 

H, in return, from out you^m’ou, 

One child to me fiot ^e is A/ 1 
1 looked at John’s oid g&i imp'^ > 
i thought of aUihvMm iiad K&Sna 
Oi puverl} and wink «*#d 
Winch [, «Jmre* 

1 thought of seven young %||S$§i W feed. 
Of seven Jittle children^ ntJpBy** 

And the n of thij|* * 

* (Wo, JohiH^ald T, 

Wt’lt choose time^ t ltei as they In* 
AnIko S<v walling band m hind, 

I >eu * John and 1 «jn vi > ed our h mil , 
lust io tho<a^dbl|ghrl\ %tnpf«d 
W1 k ro I lian, (he t^by, slept 
Softly Ilt» mthu stopped t > Lj\ 

Hi > lough hind doWh m t loving way 
When howl oi w^fopei made hi i stn, 
\nd hu kT s lie ^d4: H Not hei f 11 

We sto >pi tl’ii tdt i ho trundle bed, * 

\nd < me ling ia> of lai «$>hgyy ^Wl 
Ail vv n t \ h l»o} i h f ices 
P sleep ‘■t» Ik lutiful and 1 prj* 

S *iv on «?aniuk io igh red tfht^k 
\ tenr u dned Lra Jolm ctold sjoik, 
“If * lad a l>ihi, too 1 <&€% ** • 

Vnd kisst d him t wo hmtiod by, 

*M« patient Kobl k’m angel face 
Stth «n hjh lei p boie sufll nug\ tru* 

** No, loi a thousand crowns not him * ” 

He whi jxued, while our e^es weio dun 

Pool I >x k, had f>tik, mu wa\ward son. 
Tut bulont, ic^tle^, idle one 
Could hi oi spaitd * Nay, Ho who gave, 
Bade us boh lend 3 urn to his grave, 

(fub ft* mother’s heart could )>o 
Patient enough lot such as he,* * 
“And so , 9 said John, 4t I would mi dare 
To take him fiom her bedside piu\e&” 


A sKffbMW*# im> - 

Yhen stole we softly up fttowee. 

And knelt by Mary, child of love. 

** PerhaWL&a 1 her, ’twould better be,** 

X said ttbMpm. Quite silently 
He lifteipjp a curl thf^lay 
Acrops'Ser cheek M & Wilful way, 

©k his h«^^ *“Nay, love, not thee," 
heart Seat a ndibly. 

afekv our oldest lad, 

jrootl and glad, 

Ko like ms 41 -No, John, no, 

I cannot, hi m go ” 

And m> we wr6^*m a courteous % u\ , 

We could not child avra} , 

And afterward tdillighter seemed , 

'J'hipHng of that# which we dmumd, 
H&ppy in truth "that tfcfrt one far e , 

Was missed from Jtf accustomed yJftV , 
Thankful to work formal! the* ^\en, 

Trusting the iu He»\ou 


WOMAN’S ARM* 


I \J1> you never near the story of the Counts IVnt du 
U Pre ? * 

Then listen, whB$£r tell you how she kept her foes at bay, 
in fierce Tudo/hges* i^brn the strong man life itmk* 

And eirant kioght> Aid high behests their ladies’ grtfee to 
seek* , 

In those savage times the sword, was mightier than the pen, 
AnMAnod, and di uik, and licence, made $*e life of steel-clad 
* * men: ** 


then virtue in its weakness cried to virile strength in vain, 
And'trtmpets blared, and banners wa\<n:l, and horsemen 
shook the plain* 

That day the sun shone brightly over nil the la ml of France ; 
It ^dazzled on the viaored men Who poised the graceful lance ; 
It ahone as monks affrighted ran to ring tlieir chapel liell ; 
It shone midst prayers and curses loud, when Da Pttf« 
castle fell. 





WQK&a*8 iX&. 

*~ 

where was he, thsfc hmn' tried, the stalwart J^nGPHT 
Tre* " ' * y - 

There ! them ! close by the tapestry, his liiVbluod drip* away. 
A feteM, hi»siiig arrow, sped and pierced his jointed mail, 
Then fell the noblest jifein France — then stoutest hearts 

"did fail. ' ^ * wi*$ - * # - . 

‘ ^ 

B-side the dying warrior w&pt both gentle wife am# priest ; 
And louder clanged the rattling steel — the poise of men 
increased ; > 

l%en went the weeping 
door ; 

Her husband's groans— tl 
above the roar, 

Alas 1 the stout* oak bar was g^ajc, the angry men were near ; 
“Lord, succour me !” the lady prayed, and then, /mw pause 
or feat 4 , r . 

She passed her tender!*^' along whore oaken bar dbotdd 
slide, /; 

^Ind prayed the door might stand until her wounded lord 
had died. r, ( 

A shriek I the doors fly open wide— in rush the conquering 
men : / 

A pause ! they crowd to see a sight they ne'er had seen till 
then — 

A gentle woman, richly dight, upon the chapel-floor — * 
u Molest him not — my Lord,” she gaapfdf^bbwed down— her 
life was o’er. '• \ 

Again thev rushed, bloodthirsty men, to where the old priest 
stood ; * . 7 * 

u Touch not the dead,” tho old man cried, “ dead Punt du 
- Prt the good!” Jfi* 

The warriors wavered, and a knight cried : “ Gua^d ^hese 
r noble dead !” ^ , 

then, clanking o'er the stones again, he bowed This plumed 

An4 pfazed upon that bruised form-— a brave nmn|pmMe wife : 
tie sighed ; ne vowed a tomb should rise upon t&e scene of * 
- strife, 


Countess qukik to l>ar the chapel- 


'*.1 

' y ■ 


iie good priest’s prayei*s —she heard 

. .... jp.v : 



03* MB Mtffe,’ 


*Fhat in the eornjbg ages men might tell in 
Of how one woman — weak, yet biwe — reytinined the wamcM 
strong, 

###*#♦ 

Would yon see the "crumbling marble which holds this noble 
pair? 

’Tis by the eastern window, *in the Chapel of Bfc. Clair. 

John Wdh Watcher, 


OK TIIE HIKE. 

(Prom CasedVs Saturday Journal .) 

T HERE wa<$ never antler-hearted man to l>e found in 
all the States 

Than young Nod North,* or* u jolly young Nod,” a& ho was 
called by his mate ,, * * % 

Aud jolly be wito in a harmless Way, as gay his a careless 
Tut k, 

But a- sober and st ml a fi man could be when the 
signals pointed ** work " 

Por u work >vhou at work, and play when at play/’ were 
the vunds of Ned’s refrain, 

And he stuck to hn t*»vt both when he was on, md a hen 
he was ofl i f o tram ; 

And the heads of the line bad a faith in him he was 
^trusted by every one ; 

And they’d put young Ned in front of tho trdu when 
they wanted a “ *q>eoial ” run. 

But somehow or other lie fell iu love* pfr mpigt of these 
young fote do, - 4 »i i 

And the choice of his heas^wae a vtlegft wti& tlo m* 
far than true ; „ 

She*a alright blue eye and ft smiling ^face, and lips tlmt 
w«M rosy* and red — 

Was as hmmome a girl* a* you’d wLh to t>vo, but too 

much of a flirt for Nad, 

<*» 

He had always thought she wm true to him, but none 
of his mates thought so; 

They knew she had what ye are pleased to call u a couple 
of strings to her bfW ; n 



a* 

» mu ■ »* ■! I* " »- 

1ft* a tWk old neighbour’s son jriM* l|sd sdnwWir 
obtained a bold, * 

!Hieugh she bad no love for the map. hi$$seJfj she wm 
only fond oi hfc fold. 

Obi it all came out in tlie 4 i% shed ” tee 4aj W of 
Ned's mates spoke out, , t & 

And asked him to watch for himself and see what this 
girl of his Wa<« about. ^ 

And lie took his advice* for that very night, when ahe 
thought tlmy wj^ro mile** ^apart, * * 

He found to hWsorrow how fWkle she was, and it tent 
like a kfcxfo io» his heart. 


But he didn't r< ve out as some would have done, just 
as though he w ere out of his mind * H 

No ; he packet up Ins traps and, without a word, loft his 
birthplace fax 1 ehind ; 

And none of as heard for a- month or so where our dear- 
loved matt had gone, 

And then no learned hh^was x mining a train in the 
Soul h< m States, tip yon. 

Don't fclunk that the maiden pined and died when her 
lover had gone away. 

Not she , she played Lor cards on the u swell/’ and got 
him to name the day , 

Ami they mamed that year on a summer’s mom, .some- 
time in the mouth of June, 

And away they weno to the Southern States to* enjoy the 
honeymoon. 


Some very hlxange things aie decreed t by Fate, and per- 
haps it was Fate that Wl, 

Che bridal pan to run by a train that was driven byteo* 
young Ned 5 ^ y 4 

And he saw them too from the engine step* * * 
to turn a&ide, * ^ 

And sending his eye a] nig the train, it fell ^ 


of the bnde. 



the face 


Ke knew her at once, and his cheek turned psfe, ted hie 
blood kind o’ stopped its flow, %, 

ind a stem sad look came over his face as be mrn^k tof 
A tuw ago, 

p — a 



m wi 


*w*l b& rnmed life© a man m a dreadful drajw^ ito W 
wijnessed, m Airifftl sight, 

But he rallied the moment whittle Wow, a»4 3m 
guard called out “all right I ° * 

And joSfcjmj its tourney he et&ried the train, apparency 
dheTO and gay, * 

For n smile 'Wont out with his loud reapdw^ta the 
signalraan/s “ goyjSStky ! * * 

But could you hay^ JcfSedife Ms Jhe&rt just then, and 
seen what yna jmasing there, * 4 \ 

Yon’dhfaavc known thnf his face was telling a lie, such % 
good-humoured look to wear, 

For miles and miles through which they passed the line 
H n long straight road, 

Till it reaches a spot eaBed “ Danger Point,” where the 
engine’s speed ib slowed, 

Where a sharp curve loads to a short asc#^L which emU 
in a single lino, * * 

And then for a mile or so the run is done on a slight 
incline 


Ned had alvta\s accomplished the tun before, though a 
danger was always near, 

But today ho was anxious aliout the ** point,” just $» 
though he'd an inward fear, 

For he rounded the*eurve in a cautious way, and not with 
his usual dash/ * 

And ho saw at the Instant he made the turn that his train 
was in for a smash* 


Foi then? were the lights of another ahea$, #4 mm ing 
tow atdb them too; , * k 

’Tw.is a * , poo4|" that ought t6 hav«s sjniste^' 0$ ifl! the 
passenger train passed through, * ( 

And he saw at a glance that the few^ppt meet, and he 
knew Mbtik a meeting meant, h X * 

And a prayeP%r the power to eaTfe h^/ train, to the Father 
above he sent. 


He had shut of!* steam when the danger Oanae, but he felt 
that their doom was nigh. 

w If I only could save that girl/’ he cried, “I am willing 
myself to die.** 



’4&0o$xis® rtm a% 


Then a bmyf resolve lit his clear blue eyte, m& he shouted 
wvm to his mate, * ft 

** Quick, jump for your life in the six foot way, in a moment 
"twill be too late ! w * 


Then he clambered across to the engined rear, ai^he set 
the couplings fr< e, **<$$*; ** 

And bask to hi$ post at the front he as a xnm 

„ could be ' 

mo was going to life o&Jmm $ and leaving hi» 

train lx huul, y ' N f/ & 

Alone on his engine this hero flow, % hero's late to find. 


A crash and a sin iek, and a mangled corpse was all that 
was kit of Ned, 

And as hr jvc a heart as had ever lived was gone to its it*t 
— was dead, 

A simple st om rnaiks his i c>ting>plat*c, hut the God who 
tcigns above 

Knows well that a soul that dwells with Him had died lura 
fir { hj loVe. 


CATCHING THE CAT, 

rnJIi. Ial ee had met in iouikO^ 

I Thev all look* d haggard ami worn, 

¥o* the slate of ali ms wa t too terrible 
To he any ]or „w borne. t 
No\ a lanuiv out <»i mounting— * 

Th« it wat> crap on every hatfljr 
Th ev vs < 1 4 d e^K, t a t a ^oim i hin ff must be done, 
And <1 >ne at once, to the cat. 

An elder Jy member r<>se and said i 
M Tt might piove a possible thing 
To sol the trap which they set for us- 
That ono with the awful spring t ” 

The suggestion was applauded 

Loud 1} bv one and all, 0 

Till soiuelKKly squeaked ; “ That trap would bo 
About ninety-five times too small j n 



otfoHiaa m* m&l 


hej 



Then a mouse suggested— 

*& little upder Ins breath— 

T&tar should confiscate the very fb*&i mouse 
natural death, 
take to poison the eat, 
him pHpfue that mouse, 
een a natural tUath/ they shrieked 
ftt^came into tho house l H w 

■'t 

TV smalfe4 ? "^tos^ m the conn oil 
Arose with IfcpSpenm 
^jjd, hy way hh stature, 

4 fobbed up life wh bkmu and hair* 
lie Waited until thoie was silence 
Aii along the p mtry shtdf, 

And then, he sxnt with digiidv; 
u T will caUh the cat myselt l 

u When next 1 hoax her coming, 
lust* ad of i unmng ayfuy* 

I dud) t nn ami lace bi&^byi^ly, 

And moipud to be/ hi pfav, 

Hhe will not see hei danger, 

Poor cr**|trare ! » I eupprw* 

Bui atf she ^toop^io «aUh nu, 

I shall eityh hit, tin* now P 

The mice he$&n to look hopofi ,, 
eVen tfie old ones, when 
A s' i\ hai rqijjffiigf ^ud slowly, 

“And tvh^e^xjl you do with her then? 

Tlit champion^ dim ouct i ted, 

Beplted with dignity, “ Well, 

1 +hmk if joujtt excuse me, 

’Twould be 'wisei not to tell 1 

jb#vo om insptraH on/#—*?' * 

‘ fttkar d a general snljWV 
*aro not all at liberty 
^ am ju t how they’ll work. 

I aakjfty&i' then, to trust me , 

Ym ttoed h ive no farther tears— 

Gotmiei oui enemv done fm f '* 

The couurd ga * e *Iwo cheers. 




' omohjjw «n c«r 

1 ■ A 




** I do fcelk^e she'* earning ! ” 

* Said a small ruoat nervously. 
w Run if yon like,” said the champion, 

“ But / shall #ait and see ! ” ^ 

And sure enough she was coming— 

The mice all ► *ampered av ay, 

Except tiie noble chamjuon, 

Who had made up his mind to stay* 

The mice had faith* of Course thcjfckaA- 
Tbey were all nobh sodis, 

But a soi t of ^eneluliNsfehbg^^ 
ivept them safel) ip ths.ir holes, 

Until s©me*tiw*e in the evening ; 

Then the boldest \ untured f out\ 

And nappiJy in the distance, 

The cat prance gaily about ? 


i 


There was dreautul (jjrmetorrattion, 

Tib sot?) * one at last said, “ Oh, 

Ke\ not had time to do it, 

Let us not pit judge him so * /' 

•I helu w m hint, ol i onrse i dor 
Slid ilie nervous mouse with a 4gb", 
‘‘But tijM cat looks uncommonly happy, 
And I wish i (h 1 know why { M 

The c d, 1 regret to mention, 

Mill prince* about that house, 

And no an *sage, letter, or telegram^ 

Jbi us come from the < hampion, 

The m are a little <}) c >ur*igo4$ 

The <n maud for crafte g *t s on j 
They ftxd the> d 1>< happier if they knew 
Wliero the champion mouse has gone, 


This st on h is a moial - 
Jt is veiy bhott, }ou j>ee ; 

So no ono, of course, will skip it. 

For fear of offending mo. 

It is well to be courageous, 

And valiant, and all that, 

But— if you are mice— you'd better thipliwiee, 
Before you catch the cat, f 

Margaret T%ftdtrgrift, 



HOW CONQUEST RASH THE BELt, 

{B»V1S3EP,) 

I# 

T WAS ahnt$$ie time of Ckmimw, a many years ago, 
When the skv was Mack with width and rock, and 
the ©ax i h was w lute wi th snow, * 

When loudly rang the tumult of winds and waves at strifes 
In her home by the sea, with her babe on her knee, sat 
Hany < 'anqte^s wife 

And he was on the w^is, ©he know not, knew not where, 
For never a lip could tell to lighten her heart's 

despair* 

And her b&b© was dying* dying, the pulse in the tiny wrist 
Was all but still, and the brow^W4S chill, and pale as the 
white sea mist* * C* \ > 

Jane Conquest's heart *she could only weep and 

pray C * •*> 

That the Shepherd mild^ Would take the child painlessly 

awa y* ^ / 

n. 

The night grew deeper and deeper, and the sionn had a 
stronger will, 

And bari^fn chop and dreamless sleep, lay the hamlet 
under to^ll 

And the lyra^M*. do id on the hearthstone mtbm Jane 
Oonqufwlj^4s?i, 

And still s^it «h$, with her babe on her knee, at piayer amid 
the gloom ; 

When* home above tempest* a sound fell op hu ear, 
Tlmlbng her through, for well she knew 'twos a voice ot 
mmtai {qqi 

And a k^|leapt in at the lattice, sudden and swift and red, 
Crimaoil&gs^ the whited v&II, and th© Moor and the roof 
o’eihoad * 


It shorn w ith a rpdiant ghiv on the fade of the dying child, 
like a fair Ili4|gfaf the shadowier day of the knd of the 
nndefilod, jg* " j 

And it lit up mW mothers features with a glow so strange 
and now, *> 

That the wm$ despair that had gathered there seemed 
Changed to hope’s own hue. 



mtkm* **m 


Ttrn cm W*f moment, feeedtesa of h® koee, 

WitJnthd frenzied start of ft fritted* beaif.ttft to her feet 
rose she j 

Arad thro’ the quaiat eld casement she looked t*|x>n the sea^— 
Tlmk God, that the Sight *he saw that ri|feht*so tarea 
sight should he, * / *nv * 

Hmixi'd ia by hungry billows, whose maaboss foamed fct 
lip, 

Half a mile from the shore, o# kardl y mon\ she saw a 
gallant ship ’ t *> 

A flame from deck to topmast, aflame fioujf to stern, — ■ 

For there seemed no speck i the wrOek; wketr the fieosc 
fire did n it bum. v 4 4 i j #■ 

And the night wu hko a Ibe Mfe like a sea of 

blood, ' J \ - 

And the lock* aid tbb shore J3|jihed all o’oi as by some* 
gory flood hjWk , \ 

Shr looked and lo^aljnKBHlw torrqf crept cold thio* e\cry 
limb, ft 

And her breath came quick, an<t he& heart tux nod sick, and 
heu sight glow di^zy and dim, ** H *■ 

And hex bps had lost thou 1 utterance ; though she strove 
she could not speak, 

But hex filling found no < banned of sound W prayoi’, ox* 


sob, or hluxek. y f w** 

m. 

Silent adie stood, and rigid, vxth her cbitjf to liear bosogpft freest, 
Like a voman of .stone u ith stiff round a stony 

babe at In east. * 

Till once uioje that ciy of ang\&s^ KthrilPd Ifarof^ the 
tempest > stixie, f f < 

iuxd it stm’d again in her heart and bmfitbe active, 
thinking bfe 5 « 4 y 

And the light of an inspa at ion k%jpt to her bhifehtened eye, 
And on hp and brow was written now* % piw|*pe jpure and 
high, 

. v . .1 tt •% * . * 1 v v* n. • * 1. . 


Hwiftlv she tam’d and softly she CTogSfjd ^ aift ^a ailaiy Boot,* 
And faltering nol, in hi* tiny cot, ji$&4«id tpt M» she 

And then, 1 inth a holy impulse, she sauk*M'b4£ knsw sad 
made * * ^ 1 

A, lowly prayer in silence aero j and thiswte€>» prayer shils 
ppftyw ! 



Mm JiKE, COVQCTEST BA5TG THIS BfiXX. 


“Christ, who didst bear the scourging, but now dostweor the 
' crown, *♦ • 

I at Thy foet,0 true and mveet, would lay my burden down. 

Thou b&dest me love and cherish the babe Thou gavest me, 

And I have kept Thy word, nor slept aside from following 
Thee; K , 

And, io ! the hey is dying, and vain is all my care, 

And my burden’s weight is very great, yea ! greater than l 
can beat*. 

' And, Lor^yihpu know st what peril doth threat these poor 
mwiVIms? 

J, a lone woman, most weak and human, plead for their 
waiting wivos. v 

Thou canst not let them perish ; up, Lord, in Thy strength 
and save ^ 

From the hrorching breath of this terrible death on the 
cruel winter wave.. 

Take Thou my babe and watch it, no care'i^^ke to Thine, 

And let Thy power, in this perilous hour, supply what lack 
is mine.” 4 " k 


IV. 


And so her pv&y&if she ended, and miug to her feet, 

Turned one fatb to the cradle nook where the child's faint 
pulses Wat ; 

And then WiM .softest footsteps retrod lhe*ohftmber floor, 
And noiselessly gfcpgd for the Lueh, and oj»o'd and crossed 
the cottage door. „ 

The snow lay deep, and 'drifted as fat* as Fight could reach, 
Save when* alone the dunk weed strewn did mark the 
sloping beach, u 4 

“But, whether ’twas land or ocean, or rock, or sand, or snow, 
Or skv oerhead, on all was shed the same del ce fatal glow. 
Ai.il thro' fch% tempest bravely Jane Conquest’ fought her 


way, _ ■ 

By snowy deep, and slippery steep, to where her goal lay. 

And she gain'd it r |^le and breat loess, and weary, and store, 
and mint, * 

But with soul possess'd with the strength, and zest, md . 
ardour of a saint. 

Silent and weird, and lonely amid its countless graves, 

Stood the old grey church on its tall rock perch, jsectire 
from the flood's great waves. 



A*$ it# nbfcdow lay the hamlet sale mi at®. 

For howsoever die sea and the wind might W, *twsa $ufefc 
under the hill 

Jane Conquest reached the churchyard* and stood by the 
old church door ; 

But the oak was tough, arid had belts enough,' and he^ 
strength was frail and poor, * ' < 

So she crept through a narrow window and climbed the 
belfry stair, 

And grasp’d the rope, sole cord ol hope, Jqp*tfi» f mariners 
in despair. * $ 

And the wild wind help’d her bravely^ and, she wrought 
with an «am*>t will, * * " 

An<l the clamorc us hell spake out right Veil to the hamlet 
under the hill. 

And it roused the slumb’ring fishericnor its warning task 
gave o'er * * 

Till a hundred fleet and eager feet were hurrying to the 
shore ; 


And then it ceased its ringing, for the woman’s work was 
done, v 



But the ringer in the belfry lay <*>ld, 

With the cor A of hope, the church;bCl) w rop^, still in her 
frozen hold. dput ^ 

How long sho lay it boots nov%&t she "Woke from, her 
swoon at List, „ t 

In her own bright room, to find tbfy^loom and the grief of 
the pei d past. 

With a sense of joy within her, s&d the Christ’s sweet 
presence near, , , ij 

And friends around, and the cooing mxnffiW her babe’s. 

voice m her ear ; ’ 11 ^ 

And they told her all the story, how<fc&Wv% and gallant 
few n~ 

O’ercame each chock, and reached thfc wrhek, and saved the 
hapless craw • ' 

Ai\d how the curious sexton had elimbM the fcolfry stair, , 
And of his fright, when, cold and while, he found her 
• lying there ; 





iiflf ’few, wben^h^ had borne her boekio her how agalh, 
The chfld she left, with a heart bereft of lmpe, and wrung 
with pain, '* 

Was found within its cradle in a quietshimber laid, , 
With a peaceful smile on its lips the while, and the Wasting 
sickness stay’d. 

And she said ’twas Christ that watched it, and brought it 
safely through, 

And she praised Ills truth, and His tender ruth, who had 
say^iierdai’ling too. , 

And ijfieh the^caioe a lefctet across tho surging foam, 

And last the^MMe that over the seas, bore Harry Conquest 

And they all the story that still their children tell, 

Of the feaiwi®iBlpn that winter night, and the ringing 
of 



IOWS LAST BANQUET. 

O ’ER a itfK39ftch the setting sun had thrown its latest 

ray ’ . JiL 

Where, in hkUftst strong agony, a dying warrior lay, — 
The stern oldgB^ron. Rudiger, whose frame had ne’er been 

w -r$L : 

By wasting pairi, tSl tbmygul toil its iron strength had sppnt* 


“ They come around nie .fiere, and say my days of , Hie 
-are o'er, — 

That I shall mount my-qfSMe stood and lead my band no more ; 

Theyooine, and, to my$eard, they dare to teU xue now that I, 

Their own lkge lord and master bom, that I — ha I ha l—* 

, r 

“ And what mMt&hi I’ve dared him oft, before the Paynhn 
spear; 

Think ye he’s entered aj my gate — bos come to seek me here ! 

I’ve met him, faced him, scorned him, when the %hi was 
raging hot - v ' 

I’ll try his might-5® ’ll bravo his power — defy, and fear 
himnotl 



*a* waos'a ***f i Z **$ 

— *JS1— * t» 

“ Ho i sound the tocsin from my taj*oi*, and fite the culyerin > 
Bid each retainer arm with speed ; call etary vassal in ! 

Up with my banner on the wall, — the hanq neWboard prepare, 
Throw wide the portal of my halL and bring my armour 
th.To!" . ,.7. 

if 

An hundred hands were busy then: the banquet forth vai 
spread, 

And rang the heavy oaken floor with many a maiti&I tread > 
While from the rich, dark tutcery, along the vaulted wall, 
Lights git amed on hai ness, plume, and spea^ o’er the ptduil 
old Groflnc hall. 


Fast hurrying through the outer gate, the 
poured, 

On through the portal’s frowning arch, anft 

the board ; * r „,, T 

While at his head, within his dark, carved TOafeen chair of 

state ’ ^ 1 ' % ‘ 



Vejainer^ 
il around 


Armed csip-a-pie, stem Rudiger with gi: 



don sate. 


Fill tiv^ry beaker up, my men ! — pour forjpTtho cheering 
wine, 

There’s life and strength in every drop, -thanksgiving to the 
vine! . - 

Arc ye all there, my vassals true ? —mine eyes are waxing 
dim. ^ 

Mil round, my tried and f eaxd^|»ne», eat;h goblet to the brim! 

^ Ye’re there, but yet I see yw not I- - Draw • forth each 
trusty c word, 

And let nn* hoar your faithful steel clash once around my 
board ! - 1 ^ 

T hear it faintly louder yet ! What clogs myhtoavy breath ? 
Op, all ! — and shout for Rudiger, ‘ Defence ,u 1 f ” 

4v ; ;■ .* 

Bowl rang to bowl, steel clanged to f$ee^ and rose a 
deafening cry, ./s, 

That made the torches flare around, ami $took the flags 
' > on high 5 f * • 

u Ho I omtmB 1 do ye fear him ? Staes f Wutoacs ! have 
, ye flown? , , ' :-k 

Sfe ! cowards, have ye left me to meetlilm herf alone 1 



'Bat IMWbr hbp-4et him come i h Down rang the matter 
While frem itn sheath the ready blade came flashing h4f- 


Alnd ’ heavy plnuies Scaree tremWi Nf 

Fhere, in to ?$&rk, caryod, oaken chair, old Rinligersat**^ 
dead? , <- 


A&er* (?. Greene. 


And Anjpl 

Alid Mik^fRM^pe>>ni was iuivmg v\itu sigif^ 

For m fathoi's <.omm aid had been gn’ea 

That 1 he# skSlffm tetire preciaoly at ^«von T 
Instead or^iflgbt ,* for limy troubled him in *re 
With <|uesUottnjpih^«id oi than < ver b< fom 


jjp RIGHT TIME , ” OH, R V'NTA CLAW, 
( eve before Chifetinas; good-night had been 

jSifellifl had eiept into lied. 
r$ jjj^thcui pillow and tt‘nrs yx tbeir cyt 
tu was hivmig with siglWt 


lie had toldAeim he thought this delusion a sin ; 

No Muh Claus ” < ve” had been , 

An<l he hoped, Uf trn* infs, he should never more hear 
How ho shambled down chimi^ with presents eat h year, 
And this was the iea *m that Two little heads, 


So restleady -tossed on their soft, downy kds 
Eight, nine, and the Hot k on th< steeple tolled 


Not a Word had been spoken by either till then ; 

When »W di»a'*> sad face from the blanket did peep, 

And ho wlmptiM : u D^ar Annie, is J ou fast asleep ? 

* Why, 11% Brother sweet voire replies ; 

* Lye \<w£ tried in vain* but i isn't shut my tym ; 

F<jfr mmkto& A makes me so sorry because * 

Dear pifia h%mid there is no * Nanta Claus/ 

Now we know thieve ^d It can’t be denied, 

For lie came evtfery yeafl^fpre dear mamma died; 

But, then, IVe b^lUptfung, that fcho used to pmy t ~ 
And God would hd^^^ythiug mamma wmiMsay,*— 
And maybe she isu^e&aM^’to mn& * Santa Claus 1 here 
With the sack full ^f^ipentshe brought every tear" 



« Woll> why, tan'ot we jVay, dust as rasupma #1, dm, 
And ask Bad to send him with presents aden | w 
u I’ve been thinking so too ; ” and without a word more 
Four tilths haze feet bounded out on the floor, 

Anti four little knee** on the so^t c^get pressed, 

And two tiny hands wen clasped <S$5^k>aaeh breast, 

44 Now, AVilhe, you know we iuu>t ftppy believe 
Thit the presents we ask for we’rdro^ to receivay 
You must wait just as still till I JS^ibe * Arjien/ 

And bv th it you will know that yo% torn bias come then 
“ In ir •] osu^ look down on my brt^^^d^e, 

And grant in the favours wc’i ' asking of 4 ™ 

I want a wik dolh, a te i-bet, . ivl ring, 

And m ebony vuu k-box that shuts with a spring; 

Bles^ |u[ <, <1 n d< •'iis, ami c mso him to *ee 
That S tutu t Jam !o\es u& as much ft i flood lie ; 

Don’t lot him got f> dial an 1 mgiv again 
At fie it hi tlhei* Willie and Annie Arnett/* 

" Pie » ( t>o-as, M San fa Tans turn down to-nigbi^ 

And lain* us some poscnls hi fore it is ’iglxt , 

1 w mi l ood hv mo a met litpe^d, 

With bnght shmiu’ \ nm r% and all painted *ed ; 

A box tuil of tand>, a l*x>k, and a toy. 

Amen Aw 1 den, Desns, m be a dol^d bo\ ” 

Their pi tyi ■> lieunr i ndefy they raised up their heads, 
And with hetrt- b *hf and ejtoeriui, again -ought their hod 
The;j w ie soon Jo w in -dumber both peace f ul and deep, 
And with f miei m In unjand weie lontmng in aletp. 
Eight, nine, and the little French' clock had stunk ten 
Ere the f iD r h id thought of Ms children again ) 
fie seems u \ to he tr Annie’s seif-< oppressed sjgta, 

And to see t ‘ > lag fevn> stand in Withe's blue eyes. 

“ 1 was hai h with mv darlings/* he mentally **ud, 

“ And shouhl not h >ve sent them so early to bed : 

But then L was tumbled ; my feedings found vent; . 

For bank stock to-day has gone down two per cent. £ * 
But of corns© they’ve forgotten their trouble ©re 'this} h 
And that 1 denied them the thrice-asked -for kisa; 

But just to make sure. F1I steal Up to them dooi^— 

To my dm lings I never spoke hamhly before.* 

So saying, he softly ascended the stairs, 

And aruved at the door to hear both of their pmyers ; 



i §U$$hi%\*n ** B^sa pap^ ,J drew forth the 

And WilHe’s grave promise foil sweet m hie ears. , 

“ Strange, strange I 1*4 f^gotfon,** hejaid With a sigh, 
How I longed when a child to have Chrisjtnma draw n%h 
111 atone for my hardness,” ho inwardly said, 

¥ By answering the%SgE> rers ere ^ ^ 0C P ha my bed.’* 

Then Jbe turned and fuot'i iy vent down, “ 

Throw of? Velvet i®^j^ptnd wlk dressing-gown, 

•Donned hat, coat, Midi qp>ts and \va- out m tho btieofc, 

A millionaire facing jt^cold* driving bleed ! 

N >r stopped he had bought everything, 

From the *&ndy to tho tiny gold ring ; 

Indeed), he kepi fading so much to hiM store 
That the various presents outnumbered a score. 

Then homeward he turned, when Lib holiday load, 

With Am it Mary’s help, in the nur^eiy was stowed, 

Miss Dollv was seated beneath a pine tree, ^ 

By the side of a table spread out tor her to&V 
A work-box, *#11 filled, in the centre was laid, 

And on it the ring for whh U Anme had pra>od ; 

A soldier in uniform stood by a sled, 

“ With bright shining runners, and all painted red/’ 

Theie Were balls, dogs, and horses ; books pleasing to see ; 
And bird'- of all colours were perched in the ties ; 

While Hanta Claus, 1 uighing. stood up in tho top, 

As if getting read\ moie pie.-cnt# to <Wp. 

Now a« the food father the picture surveyed, 

He thought for his trouble he’d ajnpl# been paid) 

And lie wud to hiim-elf, be brushed off a torn, 
u I’m happier to-night than IVe been for a year $ 

I’ve enjoyed more true pleasure than ever before : 

What care 3 if bank stock faS two per cent* more ! 
Henceforward Til make it ntfrule, I believe, 

To have Santa Claus visit ns each Ohristmas-eve.” 

So thinking, he gently extinguished the light, 

And, flipping downstairs, rowed for the night. 

As mm arihe beams of the bright morning sun 
Put the darkness to flight, and the stars one by one, 

Four little blue eyes out of (deep'opened wide. 

And at the same moment the pmmts espied. 

Then out of their beds they sprang with & bound, 

And the very gjf ts prayed for were all of them found* 



Anfiti&y tatjg&fl* and 8&y crf^m iMx 
And shouted for i»p* to eome tpek and see 
What presents old Banta Ckusbrought in the night 
(JtiBt the things that they Wanted 1), and teffc before |ight* 
u And now,” added Annie, in Yoiee idk and kw, * 

44 You’ll believe there’s a Santa know j rt 

While dear little Willie climbed 
Determined no seer# between the 
And told, in ^oft whispers, how ....... 

That theii blessed mamma, so lon^j 
Used to kneel down and pray by tb 
And that God up in heaven had ana* ^ 

14 Den we dot up and p’ayed just as we 
And Dod answered our p’ayer ; now wa 
<f I should say that Me was, if He sent you all these, 

And knew just what presents my children would please.” 
(* 4 Well, well, let him think so, ihe dear little elf 1 
Tfwouhl be cruel to tell him I did it myself/') 



thibe, 

*d said 

iWM chair, 
jpP 1 prayer. 
RH We tood, 
n't Be doodr 


Blind father ! wlm caused your stern heart to relent, 
And the hasty voids spoken so soon to repent? 

Twas tht Being who bade you steal softly upshots,” 
And made you hi& agent to Wfitiz their prayvta. 


Svpkw I\ Snow* 


THE STOEt OF THE FAITHFUL SOUL. 

T HE fettered Spirits linger. 

in purgatolul pain, 

With pOiui hies effiumg » 

Their last taint earthly stain, 

Which Life's ixnporiect sorrow 
Had tiied to clcansem vain. 

Yet on each feast of Mary 
Their sonCW finds release, 

For the Great Archangel Michael 
Comes down and bids it cease; 

And the name of the^e brief respite^ 

Is called 14 Our Lady's Peace * * 


stoby rut wm« 


Yet once — bo runs the legend— 

Whom the 4u*dmngei came, 

And all the^o holy ejjiritB 
Itojoiced at Mary's names 
One voice alone wae wailings 
* . Stgl W$$Ung on the same. 

**$&*?£ 

And a great Te De mi 

’Theh^pi p echoes woke, 
yMg.OOTOiNf'oi dont wailing 
• t l ho sweet 'voices broke ; 

H&'ft|oexir Rt. Michael questioned 
Thu# the poor Spirit spoke — 

H I am hot cold or thnuhless, 
Although T still complain; 

T pvipe Our JLt«UV blessing, 
Although it comes iti \ain 
To$tiB m3 bitter anguish, 

Or jay eneh rr v cease le- \ >«d n. 

**» , 

^i}fi ehr$hia Ju'.iri that loved one, 
Still lives and ^noorns me there, 
And the idudW of his anguish 
Is more than I can hear*; 

All the torment that 1 sufer 
Is the thought of his despair. 


“The evening of my bridal ^ 
Death took my Life aw&yr * , 

Sftai all Lovers passwiate ^IwdPM 
jjQbuld gain awbftM*# deky. 
Aid he 1 Jeff 1 Shft suffered 
A whole year since that day. 


** If I could only ace him, — 

If I could only go 
And epfe&jk one Word of comfort 
A nd solace, — then 1 know 
lie WOuld endure with patience, 
And strive against bfe woe.** 



Thus the Archangel m&w&mi- 
“ Your Urn© of pain is brief. 
And soon the peace of Jdeaitfm 
Wilt give you full relief ; 

Yet if fits earthly oomforfc 
Ho mm*h outweigh* ycn&gh p^ 

H Then through & 

I offer you this grace -fpSHIl 
You may nock him who 

And look upon hi i fAc&JSm$ 
And sped* to him f mwjfflfF' 
For one short namut e*Agtoe* 


u JR l *■ wh a tint iimo is tfdtad. 
Return herald remain 
A t boas md yeirfc m Ionian t, 

A thous ttd ye u -» m pain - 
Thus th July iritis t you pun^Jiase 
'I hi rnmioitbe will gun/\ > 


The Liuy #%>de 

Is spreading lyjjiad and 
Fhneath then* fragrant arches, 
B ;*oe slowly, sale by d<h , 

In lev and tender conyers \ 

A Bi ulegjoom and his Di * V 

Hi ' night is calm and stilly, 

Ko other sound is there 
E«e» pt then* happy voices { 
W$nt> isthit told bleak air 
That passe » through the Lime-ti 
And stirs t lie Bridegroom's h 

While ono low cpy of anguish, 
Like tlm 1 ust, dyjng mui 
Of sosnedttaq^ 11 * 

Is borne Jtfjfc 

Why dm 
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Purgatory's entrance 
The radiant Angels wait ; 

It was the great St* Michel 
Who closed that gloomy gate 

When the poor wandering spirit 
Came bach to meet her fate, 

il Pass on,’* %tis spq&te fH$ Angel i 
i( He*$*p joy V deep and vast ; 

Pass e% pas^ on, poor Spirit, 

For fltoVen is yours at last ; 

In tint mfy minuted anguish 

Tour th&uaiud years have pissed.” 

Adt lank Procter 


TIIB “ TKX>P. TNjmE TIHA&T’ 

T HERE ism hidden door in grery hettrt, 

At winch, hut knock might, the sound will start 
Some good iobolr< within flora slumber lorn*, 

Doubt it, and hear tho tale of jWiliiain Stion/ 

He wt within a room nil hare and bleak, 

Hags on biw body, misery on his cheek. 

Tn his clasped hands half buried \voa lritd face ; 

To covu* sorrow '( or io hide disgrace? 

Slept he tho drunkard's deni on -troubled * b rp ? 

Or a day dream cbd his memory swoep 

flick o’er his life, and people every scene 

With what ho wab, and what he might h#W$ been! 

Tho days that we have lived ( au bo no mor©-^ 

Rap 1 “ Mary, love, there’^ysomeone at the door.** 

All sudden! \ las hand fell from his blow * 

*• i knev' 1 dreamed- -Uiere is tin Mary now — 

A *ul \Vihiam~~te* my lovely bluesy od boy— 
l h ul & horn© he was its joy— 

And their dear &U dead and gone!” 

Rap ! —but morr%a$L dW&Me inf he cried. Anon 
A lady, with fail* b^Sm^tomllng face, 

Stood right before Jibst in that loatWtne pkttt 
Her soft #‘vch wandered, with a pitying gaze, 

O'er tho man’s £p#e, wbp stared m duB amaze, 




$$& x* «m 


4&Sd in a voice 2. never shall forget, 

4 Willie, I knew you’ll be a great mam yet, 
AnuVhen I'm laid beneath the charohyard tree, 
1 know you’ll ne’er dkgiace my memory.’ 

And Willie used to answer, 'Ay, that’s true I 
Mother, 111 be a^reat and good man too I ’ 

And then we said our prayor^/aftd ere we slept. 
His mother softly to our chamber stept. 

And, kissing Wl§^_ bade us both good-night.— 
Aa-if to hide llis sight, 

Again be cks]&a^ across his eyes, 

And sobbed, 4 0% while his heavy sighs 

Oamo throbbing ivofft hjfm&st core- 
On rusty lunges sloiyly^pefd the doer. 

* The sweet* st bight,*, ^J&theriaBed to say, 

*■ I ever saw was wmm^ddrng^y. 

How proudly Willie young bri^| 

Blooming andJbl \x$h afraid side. 

And when 1 MAt drift I still 

Hear Willie’s solemn, Response, ‘ f will 9 
Of William’s chltdlN^I oft&e used to speak.”— 
More pallid grew bloodless cheek— 

<A Well, Mr. St long, my TP&fher^eft the plae* , 

And m years past, of you W lost all trace, 

But on his death-bed bade me fipd you out. 

From house to house, as I have gone about, 


l T pon my search, I heard of your changed life. 
Your children dead, your broken-hearted wife, 
Who in her dying prayer besought of Heaven 
Phut her dear erring William be forgiven.” - 
Fhe man leaped up— u Twas I that did it! »*t I f 
l killed them l * In his blinding agony 4 
He staggered and fell bacl^infco the chair, 
fhe lady shuddered at his wild despair. 

Fhe door stood open and she entered in. 

* Oli I Mr. Strong, eW fhr the darkest sin 


Fhore still is mercy. r ,. 
I’o sign the plodge, Jgj 
[ ask yon in the b&W 
And of the childya?' 

I ask yon, wflt jytoi m 
‘I will t -i’a sign the ' 


ry<»«f first step be 


fctwreide, 
BjyoofSay 1 
ihisvery d*y J 
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And saying this, he struck with heavy stroke 
The table, and the glass fell off and broke. 

She then produced the pledge, the pen and ink, 
And to the promise to abstain from drink, 

From henceforth forward, and through all life long 
He wrote in clear bold letters, William Strong, 
Need it be added, that he kept his vow, 

And Mr. William Strong is honoured ttoirf 


SHEtf US omiEN; 

, v ' JV „ 

J 1ST after Use war, in the*^av^8, , 

As v>on as the hoys wor^M&attered and bate, 
Twas the custom, whenever a pieEmt was got, 

To hang them by Mi rial- -barria'^w as was shot, 
There was thmi by jury gain* by daylight, 

And the martial daw hangiti’ tbelavins by night. 

It’s them was hard times for on Jiohest gossoon ; 

If hi i misse 1 iv Urn jadges— ho^ » dragoon; 

An whether the judges ot ^pc}ge®s%^v sinteneo, 

Tlie plcgue a much tjine they allowed for ropintance. 
An* it’s many’s the intf hoy was then on his koepin’ 
Wid small share iv« restin', or at in, or sicepin’. 

An’ because they loved Erin, an’ scorned td soli it, 

A prey tor the bloodhound, >♦ mark for the bullet — 
Unsheltered by night, and unrested by day; 

With the heath for their barrack, revenge for their pay ; 
An’ Urn bravest an* hardiest boy iv them all 
Was Show us O'Brien, from the town iv Gljugull, 

His limbs v ere well set, an’ his body was light, 

An’ the keen-fangod hound had not tooth half so 
white : 

But his face was as pile as the face of the dead, 

An’ his cheek never warned wiifa the blush of the red ; 
An’ for all that he wasn’t an um^njang bye, 

For the big Sun himself ^oidnT-fih^ with his eye, 

So droll an’ so wicked, so dark bright, 

Uike a fire* flash that crosses the! night ! 

4& # he was the best mower that "ever hasWa^ 
jfox* the illhrantest hurler that ewer.wne aeon * 
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An* hk dsmcm’ vm mk that the men used ter stare* 

An’ the women turn craasy, he did it so qwara j 
An 1 by gorra, the whole world |jrv in to him Miens* 

An* it's he was the boy ibjit was hard to be caught. 

An 9 it's often he yen, its often he fought, 

An* itV mmy the one m remdinber right well 
The quor* things be did : an* it's often I heerd teU 
How he leathered the yeomen, himself agin four. 

An* stretched the tifro strongest on ould UaitimorA 
But the fox must slo#ff|ometltne% the wild deer must 
rest, , 

An* thrSachery prpyB on the blood iv the best ; • 

Afther marry a brave action of power and pride, 

An’ many a hajadl flight on the mount iin’s bleak hide, 
An* a th<)UbindjmSt dangers and toils ovei^ist, 

In the d irkneqp of night he was taken at labfc. 

"Now Slumus ,jook back on the be ufttrlful moon, 

For the dpsfhdf t^oar pi i&on mu A clo e on \ uu m>»> 

An 1 take y|mr }su4 look at her dim loudly light, 

ITiat fallrtctf the^^untain and valley tin* nigh* j 
One look at tw village, one look ri the Hood, 

An* one at the «h elteri^gif^Vdisto u t wood 
Farewell to the forest, to the hill, 

An* farewell to the friend* tlfe ydll think ot you still ; 
Fin well to the pal hern, the Infrrhrf, an* wake, 

And furewdl t<> the girl that would die tor yoftr sake. 
An’ twelve sodgt brought him to Marvbiough jail, 
An* the turnkey resaved him, refusin’ all bail , 

The fleet limbs vor chained, an* bfop Strong hands yror 
bound, ^ * 

An' he laid down hjs length W$b# eowld prison- 
ground, ** < 

An* the din ames of his childhood kam over him there 
As gentle an* soft as the sweet summer air , 

An* happy remembrances crowding on ever, 

As fast as iWfoam-flakes dhrift down on the river, 
Bringing fn&eh to his heart merry days l$ng gone by, 
Till the hq^rgathered Immy and thick m his eye. 

But the tni didn't fell, tor the pride of bis heart 
Would noi^uffmr erne drop flown his pale cheek to 
start j/ 



mkim 

An 9 ho sprang to hie feet in tb# tia^Jg. prison cave. 

Am 1 he swore with the fteroetmss that misery gave, 

By the hope® of the good ami the cause of the brave,, 
TJiat when ho was mouldering in the co}d grave 
His enemies nefer should have it to boast* 

His scorn of their vengeance one moment was lo3t ; 

Bis bosom might bhnxl, but his cheek should be dhty, 
For undaunted he lived, and undaunted he’d die. 

Well, as soon as a few weeks was o\er and gone? 

The terrible day iv the th*£al kafcn on. 

Tli ci *' was sich a crowd there was scaico room to stapd, 
An* sodgers on guard, an' dragoons sword in hand,, * ^ 
An* the courbhouoo so full that the people were 
hot here 1, 

An* attorneys an' criers Iberaselvcs were nigh t bo- 
thered ; 

An* counsellor almost gov over for dead, 

Alt' the pnrv shutF up in their box overhead ; 

An’ the judge sell led out so detnflmncd and big, 

With his gown on his back, and an Ji%&At new wig ; 

An silence wn« called, an the 

Th* ttmrl \va» as still as the heart of theAghd, 

An’ they heard but the openin' of one prison lock, 

\n 7 hi emus O'Ttokl** kem into the dock. 

For one rnimtte he turned his eyo ronud on the 
Huong. 

An 1 he looked at the bars, so firm and s* sthrong, 

An' lie <■ i\v that he luul not a hope nor a f fiend, 

A chance to escape, nor u word to defend ; 

An’ h*» folded Ins arms as he stood there alone, 

As udnt arid as cold as a statue of stone; 

An’ they road a big writ in’, a yai d long at laste, 

An’ Jim didn’t understand it. nor mind it <» taste, 

An* the judge took \ big pinch iv, snuil*,and he says, 
Are you guilty or not, Jim 0*Briea, you plane ? ” 

An 1 all held their breath in the silepOe of d bread, 

JktC Shenms O’Brien ^u»de answer ^fei^jsaM : 

4t My lord, if you ask mo, if in my lifetime 
I thought any treason, or did any qnme g 
That should call to my cheek, as I si^nd s£me here, 
The hot blush of shame, or the ooMness of fear, 
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Though I tfiood by the grave to receive may de^th-bloir* 
Befdxe Goa*ar>d tjif^worid I would answer you, No 
But if you would me, as 1 think it like^ £ 

If in the rebellion j carried a pike, ^ ' ' - 

An’ fought for onhl Ireland from the first to tlib close'. 
Aft* sheathe heart’s blood of her- bitterest foes, 

I answer you, li es ; and X tell you again, 

Though I stand here to perish, it’s my glory that thegi 
In her mhse I was willing my veins should rtui'iUi ray, 
An' that now for her sake I am ready to die." 

Then tho silence was gre&k and the jury smiled bright. 
An’ the Judge wasn’t eotfjbthe job was made light j 
By my sow], itV$5mself was the crabbed ould chap ! 

In a twinkling he milled on his ugly black cap. 

Then Shemus’s cipher in the crowd standi*/ by 
Called out £q tho“jtidge with a pitiful cry : 

<c 0, judge, darliuy don't, O, <Wtsuvjhjfe word 1 
The have me’vy, my ?Jwi ; 

He didn’t know what ho was doin’ ; 

^You him my lord— O, don’t give him to 

* * 

He’s the 'kindliest crating '‘the tent barest -hearted ; 
Hou’t part us b;r ever, we tbuFb.hr > long parted. 

Judge, mavoi’rmen, forgive him', forgive l.iia, my lord, 
An’ God will forgive you — O don’t say tho word ! n 
That was the first minute that O’Brien was shake**, 
When he saw that he was not quite forgot or forsaken ; 
An’ down his pale cheeks, at the ^rords of his mother, 
Tho big tears wor runnm’ fast, eac aft her th* other ; 
Ah’ two or three times he cad^aypur^d to .^pake, 

But the^fthrong, manly falthor and 

titO&Ht . *>;■ 7 ' 

But, at hist, by the sMagiii df feis high-mounting 

v"*./- > , 

■ JIe co&qu&N5d> and masthered his grief’s swelling tide, 
Ah’, says - 64 Mother, darlin', don't bi^uk your 

poor v * . 

Fvr, sooner Nearest must pert; .. , 

And Godlpno® itfcs hetfker than wandering in figte 
On the bleak, mountain, among the wild 

To lie in the gt&ve, Where the head, heart, and'bmst*. 
From thought, labour, and sorrow for ever shall rest. ‘ 



- my more, 


Thun, |»i5^or f my d&rUk, i 
Don't Tii.vko me seom broking*** 

Star I w$h, when my blkmr Iy4s 
No ikrhe man am %if 
Tlipn t owJi the ju%a>®>^6w 
An* that HU&ate the ^fioifui qEe©3 


The mornm* was bright, and ^b$£ mi^ts ttofe *m high, 
An’ the lark whistled merrily m the clear sky, 

But why are the men it an dm idle solute? 

An* why do the crowds gathu ta%t m tbo % trate 1 t 
W h i 4 ( erne f h< y to t ilk of ? what come they to sop *" 
An’ w hy dot i he Jong i ope king from tlu cxosMiee > 
O Shauiob O Bricn f pray fm< nt nmi 
May the * ink tike yn arson l, for i|J» H jy is y< m 
last , 

Puiv fast and r>rny atlirmur, for tk> ts&mn^ is nig}*, 
Whin stkon^, t >i md, aud gioit as yauhnty-yoa uni 
die t 

An f isthrr an* fas' her, the ao|f4 j^t&^SW^&ero, 

Boy hot es, an t gtugeibicad, 

An v\]u\kt was m a 1 iu % <\ud i 

Au‘ oill \ men an’ mfang #<vmen enjoy 

A u > d 1 Tim M utoyM*/ ? Ifc me i the tt murirk, < w 

Tri i w v n r l suh Alight ante the turn taf Koah’i ark 

An,b goua, "topt Ihrue foi lum, for noVr »ttk a 


% 
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Sieii division #ud exowds, was known since 


J k luge , 

Pot f ho isands wor 
Wiut */ till ich ti 


-thered there, n therfe was o«s> 
t as ih© haugut* ’id, <&m*e on. 


At lv?t t^bey tt&ow open tb$ big pn^on-gate, j/ > 

An! oqi frame th© &k rifls and sodgei *3 in Kt^'*?' 

Au* & ©art m the middle, an’ *Sh 

Not paler, but prouder than oye%,miPSKlf^^, 

An* k'i #oon as the people saw 

Wid ptuyin’ and Ides^and^^l^ «ryi&; 

A wild waiJLn’ sound kem. on v^Mgttfb, * 

lake tV) sound of the lonobompi^L hhmu’ through 
trues. drsr-K, 
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>n, on to the gallows; the shorUfe are gone, 
in' the e&rt au-the sodgers go steadily on ; 

* very aide swellin’ around of the cart, 

A wild, sorrowful sound, that ’id open your heart. 

Kow und^ thc^ gallows the r:art takes its stand, 

And the nipimun gets up with 1 ho ropo in his hand ; 

prfSs^havii}*- blest him, goes down on the 
ground,*' - ' ‘ f ' 

\n’ Shemus O’Brien throws one last last look round. * 
Then the hangman (threw near, an’ the people grew 
still, 

foxing faces turned sickly, and warm hearts turn chill. 
An* the rope bein’ ready, his neck w m made bare, 

For theglipe iv* the life strangling chord to prepare; 
An* tjk^good priest has left him, bavin* said liis last 
prayer; f 

lhd tlio good priest did more, for his hands he 
unbound, * t, f 

And with one daring spring Jim has leaped on tho 

Uknjgif ,.'£&og ! go 1 e carbines, and clash go the 

HeV riot down ! he’s alive still ' now stand to him* 
neighbours ! 

Through the smoke and the horses hot* into the 
rrow <!, - 

By the heavens, h* ’s free !*— -th$u thunder more loud, 
By one shout from the people the heaven** were 
shaken, — 

Ouo shout that tlie dead of the world might awaken ; 
Your swords they may glitWr# your carbines go bang, 
But if you want haugia* it’s ^®fe»elvcs you must hang ; 
To night he’ll bo bleepin' in Aherloe (rlin, 

An’ the plagues in thrice if you enteh him ag’in. 

The sodgers ran. tills way, the yeomen ran that. 

And Father Malone lost his new Sunday hat ; 

And the sheriff}* wor both iv them punched sevarely, 
And lined, because Sbcmus had beaten them fairly* 

J. S . Le fhm* 
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THE STORY OF A STO^^T. ' 

C OME, my lad, and «it l beside me ; wo have often talked 
before / t , 

Of the hurricaii# and tempest, and v tne on sea and 


shore : 


Sr- 

, + *1 


P*’ 


When we mid of deeds of daring Eng* 

land’s sake, * \ ** ** ' V) 

We have cited Kelson’s duty/ and We enterprise of Brake ; 
Midst the fever’d din of battle, rob of drum and scream of 
’ fife, 

Heroes pass in long procession, calmly yielding up their life. 
Pomps and pageouts have their glory ; in cathedral aisles aro 
seen ^ -* # '$■ '[ s . 

Marble effrgi&% but seldom of the moron ntile marine. 

If your playmates love adventure, bid them gather roihid at 
‘ .school, \ ' Vw 

Whilst you tell tluuu of a hero, Captain Strachan of Liver- 

; ^ P 0 " 1 - t . 

Sjite of storm and stress of weather, in a gaifc'tlwfc last’d 
th< land, 

On the (hjprikn screw steamer, there the Captain took his 
stand. 

He was no fair-weather sailor, and ho often made the boast 
That the ocean safer sheltered, than the wild Carnarvon 
coast. 

He’d a good ship underneath him, and a crew of English 
form, * , * 

80 he rallied from . out t^e Mersey in the hurricane* and 
storm ** y*'* 4 „ 

All the luck was dead agsfcrnei him? with the tempest at its 
height, ' ‘ ‘ 

ELrcg expired and rhdders parted, in the middle of the night, 
Sails were tom and rent asunder, then he spoke with bated 
breath • . df 

“Save yourselves, my gallant fallows! we ar^jCnfibig to our 
death!'’ 

Then they looked at one another, and they IplTthe awful 

: shock, * > 

When, with louder crash than tempest, they were dashed 
■ upon a rock. 
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P^prw ovW now aiul hnptas, but Across those milfts of foam 

They could hear thephouts of people, and . could see the 
light of fcon\e. 

"‘All is over W^fereamed the Captain. ^ You have answered 
duty’s calls ?- 

Save yourselves L I cannot help you ! God have mercy on 
us all 1 ” .V * - , 

S') fchov rushed tfSfeut like mailmen, seizing belt, and oar, 
and rope i „ ... 

For tho sailor knows where life is, there’s the faintest ray 
of hope: > , 

Then, hfaidst the wild confoddn, at the dreaded dawn of 
d&y^ ► 

From hold of that doomed vessel crept a wretched 
Stowaway. 


Who shall tell the saddeuod sfcoiy of this miserable kd ? 

Was it wild adventure stinted him, was hegokig to the bad t 
Was lie thief.- or bulh’s victim, or a runawgfc from school, 
When he st^fe tliat Fatal pus&qge from the port- *>f Liverpool f 
No one looked at him, or kicked him, *mid&t the paralysing 
roar ; 

AH alone he felt the danger, and he saw the distant shore. 
Over went the gallant fellows, when the ship was breaking 
fast. 


And the Captain with his life-belt —he prepared to follow 
last ; 

But ho saw a boy neglected, with a ’face of :i<hy grey : ‘ 

“ Who are you P ” roared out tka Cajptain, “ I’m the lx)y 
what stowed away/* / ' 


There was scarce another second MSft to think what he could 
do, 

For the fated ship was sink ing-— Death, was ready for the 
two ; ** 

So the Captain called the outcast, as he. faced . tho tempest 

From bis own waist took the life-belt — and he bound it 
ruund tW^hild 1 

41 1 can swftn, &y little fellow? Take the belt, and make for 
land. 


Up, and save yourself ! *’ The outcast humbly knelt to kiss 
his hand. 




*!*» raTHHKftV 

With the life-belt round hi ^ body thox* the urchin cleared 
the bhip ; 

Over went the gallant Captain, with a blessing on his lip; , 

But the hurricauo howled louder than it eveHhowled before, 

As the Captain and the Stowaway were makings for the 

shore. 

' ' i **" 

When you tell this gallant story 1 la 
school, 

They will ask you of the hero- -Captain Straclian, of liver- 
pool ; 

You must answer- -They discovered on the beach at '‘break' 
of day, 

Hafo — the battered, breathing body of the little Stowaway : 

And the.} watched tiro waves of wreckage, and they strobed 
the cornel shore, 

But the man who tried to save the little outcast- - was no 
more. * ; 

# ♦ # * » 4t , * 

When t hey speak of English heroes, tell this story where 
yn i can, 

To the everlasting credit of the hi ‘a very of man ; 

Tell it- up tn ioirv ot triumph, or with tears and quickened 
* Tenth - 

4i Manhood s stronger far tlmn stomis, and Lovo Is mightier 
than Death 1 ’ 

lYoru l*unch 9 Oetoliev 29th, 1881, 



THE rUTMlUCtVS REVENGE. 

CANTO t, — THE I»EATH-B£I) OATH. 

I T was some thirty years ago, 

An evening «\»Jm and re 1, 

When a gold lu*md stripling stood besidp 
His father’s dying lied, 1 ^ 

44 Attend, my son, v the sick man said, 

“ Unto my dying tones, 

And s>wear eternal vengeance to 
The accursed race of Jones, 



.SW why ? Just nineteen years ago 
A. girl sat by my tdrfe^ 

With cheek, of rose and breast of snow, 
My peerless promised bride. * ,J 
A vip£r l>y the ua^joe 

Came-OT^l^twaait.W^waifi ; 

With honeyed words h© stole away 
My loved Belinda Jane, 

.For he was *$£h and I watt poor, 

And poet# alt are stupid, 

, Who feign the god of love is not 
Cupidity, but Oupid. 

•Now listen to mo, Walter* Smith ; 

Hie to yon pi umber bold. 

An' thou wonld’st ease my dying pang. 
His ’prentice 1 >e enrolled. 

has houses many on 

; Tlu? fj^thionablf squaion ; 

' And perchance, may's! be called in 

*o the m pairs. 

Thmic Of thy fatbei a stolen love. 

Recall thy father's ills, r 

Remember this, the death-bed oath, 

Jiitd (fu,n make t/cmevs’j? Isillsd 


OAKi'O XT*- - rn K VOCNfr A 

Young Walter *s to the phunbir gone, 
A boy with smut on no^e ; 

Funmce and carpet sack in hand. 
With the journeyman lie 
Now grown a journey man himself^ 

Xu grimy hand he gripes 
A candle-end, and 'rflSHth the Sink: 

Rx piores the frozen pipes* 

His furnace portable lie lights 
AVi di smoking wads ot news- 
- R&p*rr$i&xpl sm 3 es to see within 
* The \x*b l>he solder fkse. 

He gave his fiat ; ts They are frozev* 
Jjawn about sixteen feet ; 

If you want water pro July 

You must dig up the street/*^ 



: * — u . « — 

•* Practical Plumber ^ is htb 
As witness ;th hi» sign, ’* 

Ami ready now «* to undertake 
Repair* in any line.” . *t- 

Oim* day a houocm&id, as he sit ' * 

At the receipt cftbiz, s. ~ 

Game crying, “ Ho, Sir Sir Sjftith, 

Sir Jones' pipes w friz ! **'* • * 

I If* girt liis apron round his loins, * 

Ills tools took from the she ft, 

And to the journeyman he said, 

<6 I 7 li see to thi^ myself*” 

r-AJSTTO tii. — W nfl teaitor’s room. 

The Jones’ had houses many on 
The avcnwrt and stpiaros. 

And hired the youn^ avenger Smith, t 
To see to me repeal's* . . 

' And Smith put faucets in, and cocks* v 
And meters eke, and taps, 

1 feili^ctions, T-joints, sewer-pipes, *'/ w 
Resins, and Vatur-tmjxs ; * ‘ * n % « 

Jie tore the walls, and ^ppeid the floors 
To roach the pipes InSyCnd, 

And excavations in the Street 

A ad *neat#h the sidewalk yawned ; 

And Jones would wring his hands and cry- 
* fc \VW, woe, and utter woe 1 * 

Ah me, that taxes should bo so high, 

And rents should bo so low ! ” 

Th* n be would give to Smith the house 
As instalment on account 
Of its repairs, and notes of hand 
For the rest of the amount. 


Canto iv — avengj-sd at x.ast. 
Now, Smith had been for a dozen years 
T n the practical plumbing line, * - % ; < 
And the bilk of Smith did not gvincf slew 
And they ground extremely line. 
Terrace by terrace, house by house, 

The lands of J ones he took. 



Awl hcavfar rtill the K.Lm** \v,*- 
\ V lit in that fatal book. 

At last no property nor e&dt 
Had he, so he did Fail, 

And the avenging plumber locked 
Hun in the county jail* 

His h<urlka»s credited he besought 
if or mercy in hty «>« d ; 

•* N«\\ nav, no mem ; Ho and iot,” 
Quoth ho, “ iu jail like TvmdL 
i To: l ha vo svtoin ft veng-'d to he 
t *n thee, thy kin nnd kith ; 
lt“i!H«*nhcmst thou Ibdinda Jane l 
/ am the son of tinuth ! ! ! ” 


CAPTAIN NORKlr 
A Tale of tus C&tttKAh War. 

{ Ihdn'a^d ta (fr Mr. Sergt J, A Mwif/O 

TTIIIK nnsk of po ocpw&s thrown aside ; the Winery thutr 
L derod forth, ** 4 y 

A»»d Ikitems ,v>ri$ wet*£ out to Ward tin* icVror of the 
Noith; 

And in tin muh*< of those who sail oil--* and those who fought’* 
£M><) hied - , ¥ 

i )ur 21th whs found, with noble Is orris at our ho ok 

1 ^ 

Our Norris.! how wo trusted him I him stiff and 

, Si 0171, . ' 

Hut never umloi soldiers coat more frwe a bum ; 
JIoM Jed u8 on tin i.ijLrh many a charge; and Mkr with him 
once more 

Wn vowed to tight, yes ! fight as we had never done before. 

A giant was our Captain, though his years wore -not a few, 
And big ids batik -wsars- - how murk they’d cost, him no one 
knew ; 

To those who hadn’t fought with him, lie might seem rough, 
maybe, 

But we, who knew his galjsant spirit, loved him fervently. 



New to our ranks tra» Charley. Wjqpe-r-* boy with cariy 

jh&ir, 

-And features lik^e a girl’s — but of a temper fi&the and raw* 
A widowed mother saw him leave;, the youngster’s only. 

friend, v * - . ' 

Until we liked hi.a : then wv tried Ins e&rclcas w&YSjlo mend. 

For Captain Norris amT4^$S^d ? hfe boyish pranks ant] 
fun! v ’ ^ ’ . • , 1 •'* 


The rules he loved to see obeyed, were broken one by one ; 
For both Were gallant soldiers, but their vigvs were wide 
apart ; ' ** 

And something like a haired grew boifljfc each honest 
heart* * 


Ah ! bow we stru\ e that fearful day, when* close by Alma’s 
stream, ■ * < . , 1 

The givy-ebafc Ilussians pelted dt)U7jya^3T)^keoaolt soldier* 

.,!■ dream; , -c 

Yes, broke each dream 1 but. cug^l^fiko, we stood 
Englishmen, 

4nd, when the Kuituaiw -up * -w e hurled 

hack again. "* *" ' 

Bashed swefrd and sabre— as we hewed them down from left 
to right : 

Tito %itii had never flinched; who now woftifl shirk 
, v tight % 

The Yrwh and Turk allies were there ; ’twas our» to iirove 
to hot :i 

That, wheu the hour of danger cam*', it found us nothing 
loth. . ^ 


And iti the midst- our reckless Charley like a * 

His woman's figure, woman's face, begrimed with sipoWsi*d 
blood; 

almost stopped to 

- WS mch to** 1 * J# tljboy didkatt 
^-*3 



CAfUtSf ' 


^h^dKsung sword — that yellow hair — were always m the 
van; 

Down went the Itus»ian Louads before the dauntless Bug* 
lishmaa ; 

kWher^ were his boyish follies now ? the soldier, like a star, f 
Shone injttehoar'of battle— brave as only Britons nre. 

\W ' 

But suddenly there ca vfi'p change ; poor “Wynne had got 

a#ay yVV [' 

From «B$be re^' wh&hr orders came to stand awhile at liay ; 
Then something stjfek onr comrade’s horse — it stuuabkd — 
and the lal 

Was left to fight On foot ; a fight that bat one ending had. 

How well ho straggled —but his arm grew weak ; ’twos 
nearly o’er ; 

We shut our eyes, to hide the bight, while closer still and 
more / 

They crept a round him ; ihm a man, u nth oasunltl, Jicadlonj 
dash, ' 

Spurred from outflanks, an 1 darted to the rescue like a 

flash, ' n : 1 

■ h ; ; * ‘ * 

Twas Norris ! discijrfhtfi for$0? yet what was he 1o him, , 
This soldier who could never please the veteran grave and 
' grim? 

Yet, on he went ! and we, whoM watched our comrade in 
the strife, 

Knew that he meant to save jhim, though the task should 
* cost his life. ' M/ V u< 

,*i « 

Fast, flew the shots around him, but; he galloped on unhurt ; 
His fine v old figure straight and firm — the ride, one mighty 
spurt; ^ < 

Throu^^^irough it all be darted, till lie reached the nearest 
foe/ . ■ 

Then slashed right at them, warding oiF full many a fatal 
blow. 

He caught the boy, just as he foil, as lightly as a feather — 
Then drew' him to the saddlo, and away they flew together. 
Cheer after cheer went wildly up, as on the charger came 
To where we waited —waited for them, all our hearts aflame. 



cAPTAtk mnvji ' $29 

Hark, hush ! a shot came r a tiing onLt Tbfcn came a !Ru#* 
sian yell - 

A&d then, the Captain wavered— rose in agony— and fell ; 

Cfoat Heaven, he's <Iotu ) the demons leapt upon him with* 
hound, 

Whilst up with senseless < liarley came the uhaTget,/»ife and 
sound, » 

^ * 

We flew upon, the Russians ' not ftn amyj^^ouM pt^ud 

A maddened charge like that; then toyS^Tcoft^do by the 
hand ; ' “ 

He gave a glance of wt ’come, and u Is Wynne alright?” he 
said:-* k "" v 

Then, smiling nt our mu tiered “ Yes,” the man we loved— 
wuo dead. 


Wlicn we, a hand of victors, left Crimea's shore at last, 

A weight was on Mirjheart>; and tcav& fell heedhsidy and 
h^t. , • 1 iy ^ ; , 

tea, woman’s weakness if you like j hui^nly ^oldko-s know 
Tim griol of leaving comrades dead*#!* the cott^ry of a foe. 

But we- -the 2 4th - had more than commolhioss to weep ; 
No longer at the ImtUo cry our heroes, hea rt leap ; 

Vet, we w lin’d served him, felt thntJie hadldngeik for such 
a death, r% ' j * ' 1 >■ , 

To fall i\% ho4ad done — a xoldicr to his latest hre&ih. 

And CW*h\y gallant Charley * though ho left us there and 
then, 

Went back next year to Almas stream, and saw; jfcjpijt spot 
again ; t 

And there a little stone he placed, to mark the hallowed 
grave , % <\ 4i «w - , 

Where Norris lay- -true Ewjlkhnutn } and brdv^s&af the brave. 
(Copyright.) . IV drrivl #. Webb. 
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SELECTIONS PROM SHAKES PERE. 

Tfl K MEW ;K VXT OP VENICE. 

• ■ zniAf uceu&t 
bulc, What, iS : Antonio kwl 
Antonio* pleiw* ynur gmce. • 

the.* ; thou art come to answer 
\ sJJjjSjjn I^SnMrn*. an inhuman wretch 
of pity. void ami empty 
from &py dram of mercy. . * * 

.A»C 1 have heard 

Your grace hath triVn. grmf pains U> qualify 
* H& rigorous com ho ; hut since ho elands obd urate, 
And that* no lawful menu# can cany me 
Out of hiK y^vy’s reach, T do oppose - 
My pat 1**1400 to Ids fury on* l am 
To HU/W. ,J!W» a-qwh tu os a c>f spirit, 

T3to very wi^ritiy and ra"** t iT Lis* 

Jh'.kr. arm call the JeyMnfco the court. 

Nolan lo: ll^s rj£&dy o&the dkxtfv: ho comes, my lord, 
fa'ter fcHYLocm ^ ‘ 

/hJtf. Make roOfiti; and' let him at and before our face. 
8hy] oclc, the wo r 1 . t Uthinks . and l think so too, * 

That 4hott but ioad^t thi& fashion of thy malice 
To the Wt h6dr '.ir? act : and th«*n 'ti* thought* 

Tbou'li ^hctw v ihy meivv and remorse, more stjfynge 
Than is thy Grange apparent cruelty ; 

:\tid where thou now exact’ st tho penalty 
(^hich^ls a pound of this pour merchants flesh). 
i&Fi$Su OT *ly lose the forfeiture, 

” But* touch^l with liuxflkn gcntlene-s and \<w% , 
Forgive a moiety of the principal ; 

GLascm^'Tth eye of pity on his losses 
That hove of late so huddled on hie back, 

Enough -to pros# a royal meixdiaoat d$v?y r 
A ml jmsdk of life jtfrte * 

from brassy bo*j^ of .flint, 

From stubborn IWkgo^ud 'fajSsare/iioy^ train'd 
To oiiices of tender c6urt#sy. s ' ' ’ ' }/' 

We aJ) expect a gentle ni&ssv er, Jew. 



m 


hm mmmsm or nwfa" , 

fc *L.„ 1 

Shy. J have po^eajs’d your grace of what I purpose 
And by oar holy Sabbath tave^l s^orh, 

To have the due, and forfeit of my bond ; 

If you deny it, let the clanger light « 

Upon your charter, and ycmr eity'^^wcloin. 

You'll ask me why f mher 
A weight of carrion iledi. 

Three i housand ducats : 111 not th^ \ 

But, w»v, it is my humour ; isiSt » 

IhtM'utio. This is no answer, man. 

To excuse the current of thy cruelty. *'!* ♦«; . 1 
Shy. I am not bound to please thee with m} *crwe& 
AM. i pray you, 1 hink you question with the, 3.e^\ 
You may rs well go stand upon the beach, 

And bid the main flood bate his usual height ; \ * 

You may as well use tke wolf, 

Why ho hath made the ewj.westfe For tlio hunbj - 
You may as welt forbid th$ mountain pines 
To wag tbeir high tops, and to make no noise, 

When they are fretted with the gusts oP h“*vcii ; 

You may as well d& anything most hard, 

As seek to Milton' that:(thau which what’s harder i ) 
His »tWi*h h«*.»rt : — TUejfofnre, f~do beseech you, 
Make no more offers. uie tC® f iHithi^r yaeans. 

But., with all urief and plaM ^ov^epey* \ ^ ■ 

Bet mo have judgment, and the .Tow hh*WilL 
JtitM. For tl»\ tlMUhMnd ducfct-i law is six. 

Shy. If e.eiy d.. *at in k ix thousand ducats 
Were in six parts, undeyeiy part a ducat*) * ' ' 

f would ,j)l draw them, — I would have my bond. 

How shatt thou hope for mercy, tend Vi ng 
none ? 9 , , , * 

Shy. \\ hat judgment shall I dread, doing no wrong 'l 
You hav. among you many a purchas'd slave, 

Wiih it. hl.u your :is*es, uu i your dogs, an 1 mulfts, 

You use in abject and in slavish paitir , . 

Because you bought them : ^SS&sli 1 fcay^to you, 

Let them b-i free, marry them to your hairs'? 

Why sweat tlW under WirtSbpns J Let ifceir beds 
Be made as soft W yours, and \jgfr their palates 
Bo season'd with such viands ! You WilT answer. 



THE MERCHANT OF VENICE* 


The dstvesfxrv ours : — So do T answer you 
The Jptf «8 of flesh, which I demand of him, 

bought i *tis mine, ami 1 will have it : 

If y<3jjt deny inc, fie upon your tow ! 

Thefft i$ 130.^91*5# in the decrees of Venice : 
f stand ; answer, shall 1 lane it? 

rny power, T may dismiss this eouit, 
Unless Bfcflario, a learned doctor, 

Whoavl hfljre Rent for to determine this, 

Oomo here to-day* 

. Solan, My lord, here stays without 

’A messenger with letters from the doctor, 

New come from Padua. 

Duke. Bring us the letters ; cull the messenger. * 

Enter Neriss^ dressed hire a lawyer's clerk. 

Dale. Came you from Padua, from Bella rio ! 
jW. From both, my lord : B<‘)h&#o greets your 
- Sjmee. {presnt*# a fttir). 

Duke. This letter from Bellariodo'h «\»in»uon<l 
A young and learned doctor to mo. 

Whei e is he t k » ' - J ■ 

AY/\ He attendeth here lifted by, 

To know your answer, whether you*Jl admit hra* 

Duke, With all my heart . — some three or foo* mi 
yon 

do giro limi courteous conduct to this place* — 

Eater Portia, dm ml like n doctor of la as. 

, Duke. Give mo your hand. Came you from old 
jBeilurio '# 

Dor. T did, my lord. 

Dale. You are welcome: take your place, 

Aro you acquainted wifh the diUhrunce 
That lioldrs this present question in the court ? 

Pur. I am informed thoroughly of the cause. 

Which is th« merchant here, and winch the Jew? 
Duke. Antonio and old Shy lock, both stand forth* 
Par. Is your name Shy lock 2 
Ehy. Shylock is my name. 

Par. Of a strange nature is the suit you follow ; 

Yet in such rule that the Venetian law 




TH» MERCHANT OE VKNI&*. , 


Cannot impugn you, as you do proceeds 
You stand within his danger, do you not ? 

[To &TST. 

Ant, Ay, set' he giys. v . 

Pm\ \ , , I)o you confer the bpndT ; H 

Jnt, I do * ’V. / •' v'V^'-' •- 

i'^rv Thoo'orast'ihe JW bo ssemfttt 
Shy, Op. what compulsion mu. si I ? tell me that. 
1W\ Tile quality °f mercy if not# strain'd ; 

It droplet h, as the gentle rain from heaven 
Upon the place beneath : rt is twice Mess'd ; , , 

it blassoth him tlxa4 gives, #nd him that takes ; 

Tis mightiest in the inightest ; it becomes 
The thnmdd' moxi^rch better than hfc> crown ; 

His f ;ftptra shows the force of, temporal power, 

The attribute to hwe and mhj&sty, 

Wherein doth gjt the dr&a$<Hnd fear of kings : 

But mercy is above this coopt it" 1 sway, 

1? is fcnthron&d in the hearts <>i kings, 

It is an attribute to Gnd himself ; 

, And (mifd/jpotonr doth then siiow likest Owls, 
When mercy seasons justice, Therefore, dew, 
Though justice be thy plea, consider this — 

That in the course of justice, none of us 
Should see salvation r wo do pray for mercy ; 

And that same prayer cloth te ach us alt to render 
The duodn of mercy. I have spoke thus much, 

To mitigate the justice of thy plea , 

Which ii thou follow, tins strict court of Venice 
Must imod s gi\o sentence ’gainst the jHei%dwW» there. 

Wit/. M v deeds upon my head ! I or tiv4 the law, 
The penalty and forfeit of my bond. 

Per. Is he not able to discharge the money f v 
Bass, \cs, here I tender it for him itt the court ; 
Yea, twice the mm : if that will 
I will be bound to pay it ten times oVay 
On forfeit of my hands, my head, iny heart : 

,If this will not suffice, it must appear 

That malice hears down truth. And 1 beSieeh you. 

Wrcv*t once the law to your authority : 

To do a great right do a little wrong. 


THE attlBCHAOT OW VTWIflE. 


jpo*\ It must net he; there is n » power in Veni?o 
Can alter, a domw established : 

'Twill be recorded for a precis lent ; 

And many an error, by the mmk example 
Will rush into the state : it cannot l>e. F 
Shy. A TUniel come to judgment 1 yea, a IXtniel ! 

O wise young judge' how do 1 hopour thee 1 
For. 1 pray you, let me look *ipbn tho bond. 

Shy. Here ’its, most iccorcnd doctor, here it is. 
iV. Shyloek, there’s thrice thy money offer'd thee. 
Shy. An oath, an oath, l have an oath in heaven, 
Shall 1 lay perjury upon my soul ? 

No, not for Venice. 

For. Why, this bond is forfeit : 

And lawfully by this the Jew may claim 
A pound of flesh, to, he by him cut oil* 

Nearest the merchant’s heart . - lie UKTriful ; 

Take thrice thy luOnb y ; bid me tcuif&ty bond. 

Shy. When it- i «* paid according io the t nor. 

Jt. doth appear youuriui. worthy judge; 

You know the law, ; mx* m\po-ition 

Hath Ireenjnost sound * I e her go you bv tho law. 

Whereof you are a tv. ]]-deser\ ing pillar. 

Proceed to judgment : by mv soul I swear* 

'ITiere U no power in (he tongue of man 
To alter n»e : 1 stay hoivuzj my bond. 

^ I nt, Mo^t h(*.trtil\ 1 do beseech the court 
To gi\e the judgment. 

For. VVhy, then, thus it is * 

You piepure your bosom for his knife. 

Shy. O noble judge 1 O tufc&llcnl young man ! 

Ik >r. Pear the intent and purpose of the law; 

Hath full relation to penalty, 

Whirl i here appe&relh due upon the bond. 

Shy. Tis very true ; 0 wise and upright judge ; 
How umcli more older art thou than thy looks ! 

For. %'h&L rei'orc lay bare your bosom. 

Shy. f Ay, his breast ; 

So says the bond : JJnth it not, noble judge f-i* , , 
Nearest the heart, xhoso are the wry word#. 

For. It is so. Are there balance h*'i*o to weigh tW 
flush % 



Shy. I have them neatly. „ 
b For. Have by oome surgeon, Bhylook, ou your 
-charge, 

To stop his wound#, lest ho should bleed to death. 

*$%. Is^i so Dominated iu the bond ? 

Par. Ifcjp^ot so expiessM, but what of that ? 

? Twe're g&m you jid so much for charity. 

Shy. I his not in the Iiond. 

For, Conus merchant/, have you anything to say ? 
AnU But little ; I am arm'd, and well prepar’d^— 
Give me your hand, Bfissanio ; fare you well 3 
Grieve not that I have fallen to this for you ; 

SVr heroin Fortune shows herself morn kind 
Than is her ovrtom : it is still her u*e 
To let i hi wretched luau outlive hi.- wealth. 

To view with' hollow eye and wrinkled brow 
An ago of pov»rty ; fiom^ich lingering pen auxin 
Of such misery doth shejhtt me otf. 

Commend me to your honourable wife: 

Tell her the process of Antonio's end. 

S ay, how" 1 lov’d you, speak mo fair in death : 

And when the tale U told, bid her hMu%e 
AVhethep^BaHsanio had not once a WvSsA* * 
ltopont not you that jow shall lose your friend, 

And ho repents not that he pays your debt ; 

For, if the Jew do cut hut deep enough, 

M pay it instantly with all my heart, 

Sfnj. We trifle time ; 3 pray thee pursue sentence. 

. For , A pound of that same merchant’s flesh %$ thine ; 
The court awards it, and the law doth give it,' 

Shy, Most rightful judge ! . *' 

For, And you must cut Uiisilesh i&m qff his breast, 
Hie law allows it, and the court awards it, 

Shy. -Most learned judge !— A sentence ; come ; prepare. 

For. Tarry a little -there is someth jng else. — 

This bond doth give thee here no jot of blood ; 

The words expressly are a pound of flesh ; 

Then take the bond, take thou thy pound of flesh ; 

Bat, in tike cutting it, if thou dost shed : 

One drop of Ciiristian blood, thy lands and goods 
Are, by th# laws of Venice, confiscate 
Unto the state of Venice. 



tm * cmdlivM fa'tmnok; 

jp~, : 

Ora. O upright Judge i — Mark, Jew;— O learned 
- judge ) , • 

Shy. Je that the low ! 

Par. ' Thyself shall sue the act : 

For, as thou urgent justice, be assure I 1 ' ' 

Thou shall have justice, more than thou dosirest. 

Ota. O learned judge! — Mark, Jew a learned 
judge! , ’ ' , , \ % ' 

Shy. 1 take this offer then, — pay the bond thrice, 
And let tho Christian go. 1 

» Bass. 1 , v- Here is the money. 

Per. Soft. " * 

The Jew shall have all justice soft no haste 
He shall have nothing^but the penalty. 

Ora. O Jew ! an upright judge, a learned judge ! 
Per. Therefore, prepate thee' to’ cut off the fieJi. 
Shed thou no hloou ; nor thou leap* nor more. 

But just a pound of flesh ; if thou taV&Smore, 

Or le>s, than jii-l a pound, itjiotso much 
As makes it 'fight., or m the? sub^taiu; », 

Or the didsfou of the twentieth part 

Of one pnqjjr. scruple, - -nay, if the scaAo do turn. 

But in^the 'estimation of n hair,— 

Thounliest, and all thy goods are confiscate. 

Ora. A Hocoiul Daiiicl, a Daniel, dew ! 

Now, infidel, I have thi-o on the hip. 

Pur. Why doth the Jew puu>e ! take thy forfeiture. 
Shy. (live me my principal, and let me go. 
r Bass. 1 have it ready ,M»4hee : here It is, - 
1 For. He hath refus'd -it in the open court ; 

.lie sh^J&uve merely justice, and his l>ond. 

Or$i’4 JjL'Datiiel, still ssy I ; a second Daniel! 

X thank theft Jew, tor baching me that word. 

Shy. iSliall 1 not have barely my principal ? 

For . Thou shal t not havo nothing but the forfeiture, 
Tu be so taken at t hy peril, Jew. 

Shy, Why, then the devil give him good of it ; 

I’ll stay no longer question. 

Pur. * Tarry, Jew ; * 

Tho law hath yet another hold On you. 

It is enacted in the laws of Venice,— 

If it be prov’d against an alien. 



That bv direct or indirect attempts, 

He seek the lite of any 
Tho party ’gains* tho whic^pSafeh eontrivo 
Shall seize one-half his goods*; th?i other 'half 
Ooaios to the privy Golfer of the »*. it e ; 

And the offended life IV in tho mercy 
Of the duko only, ’g&m$fc all other voice* 

In which predicament, I Hi), thou standosfc ; 

For it appears by manifest proceed’ ng, 

That indirectly, and directly .too, 

Thou hast contriv’d against the yen’ life 
Of tho defendant ! and thou h^^^iterrVi 
The danger formerly by met raheutf^d. 

Down, therefore* and bog map ivy of tin* duke. 

(V'vr. Beg that Sfroi^may&fc have le ive to h mg thvs *if : 
Anl yet, thy wealth being rorfoit t'. the stat' A , ^ 
Thou hast not left tho" value of a cord ; 

Therefore, thou must b& h£t*gM lit tho stated charge. 

Duke. That thou hhrtlf&exhe ditfereuceof our spirit, 
I p irdon thee thy life before thou ask it : 

IV half thy weftfiS&it I4 Antonio a; 1 
Tho other lialf comes to tho general st at^y 
Winch humbleness ip&y drive iu+o a fine. . .» 

/V. Ay, for the state ; not for Autfaio. 

Hhy Nay, tike my life and all, pirdon oM^foat : 

You bo k© my fiou>e, when you do take Wi&p5|p 
Tn it doth sus'am my houso ; you t ike inyliffi, 

Whim you do tdke the means wh u-eby I live. 

For. What raergy can you render him, Antonio ? 

Qre A h liter gratis; nothing else. 

Aki, So pie Mi my lord the duko, and all the court 
rTo ipiu* tho fine for one- half of his goods; 

1 am content, so he will let me have 
^Fhe other half in use to render it, 

Upon Ins death, unto the gentleman % 

That lately stole his daughter ; 

And also, that he dofocord a gift, , 

Here in the court, of all he dies possess’d, 

Unto his sou Lorenzo and his daughter, 

Mv. lie shall do this ; or el so I do recant 
The pardon that 1 late pronounced hero* 



nxm* rm, 

• P&r * Art thou contented. Jew j whit dost 
Shy. 1 4m content “ 

Par, Clerk, draw a d*ei of gift. 

Shy. I pray you sire m» lew* t o go from hem*© : 

I jun not well ; scud the de&l niter me, / . 

' A«d I will bign it*. /'' V s ' , 

itfafc, TM,t <1 1 it. 
&k<iW*pear 


git,^ 


ttv.v 


C.W&VKU.. 


^ ^ 1 a k i ' i 

.I. n long {£nH^£fc£*n mv ^rwiu-^s I 
Thi&jptifce %tau* ( >f *i& » » To -4ft y ho pn i * f « > ■■« h 
The;jtender lenur* of hoped, to-momw blossom.-, 

A his blushing liqueur* i hick upon him : 

The third iky eoutf'^jr fro*t,:j tilling trn&fA 
And^wh^ft ijp iMsy man, full >uv«*ly 

J 1 is great of* s & i*is root, 

Aj\d then W frills,* &t l dU*. 3.t : ^ ventur'd, 

Like lit.llc^ntoii boy\* thatswiia on hhddt/s, 
r f ninny summers it\ a *fV 4 *’ „d«>vr j 
TSut f.a* beyond my »l«*|‘th . my ibgli-Wown prid* 

At length broke on ]( r me ; nod npw InW left uiv, 
Weary, and old ut ! h service, to tho'Wrcy 
Of a mde stmun, t)mt muss fra* ever hide mo. 
V»tn ; p*>mp and glory of tins world. 1 lia^o.jv : 

1 feeljtoy he,irt new ^*enM . ( >, Jvmv wretched , 

Is that poor men that h^ug>ou prince^! fara&ral 
There k, kfwat ih J smile we would tusplr© *<>, 

That (rwoat a-'pect o + ‘ princes, and their ruhi. 

Move pangp.au 1 fr * rs tliwiwara or wouu n have , 

And frdK ho fiDSfcuikb Lucifer, 

Never to Ijop 1 - ag.iiu.- - 

tinier OaoMWiSLi, pniaztdhf. 


Vfby, how now, Cromwell/ 
C!r<m. I have no power to spsak, sir. 

Woh Whr*t, amass'd , . 

At my mi'fu'tiines / oan thy ,pirit v.«nnl«'r 
A great j nan should dedinef5*>iiy, and you m*ep, 

I am fallen indeed. 



' skfm*. How does your graoe l 

] foh '* Why,wdl; 

Sore v ho truly happy, my good Cromwell. 

1 know myself now ; and J feel within xq£k*>.. ~ . * 

A pace above all earthly deities, ^ r v? 

A still and quiet conscience. Th ; king lias cur\f Jttiv, 

1 humbly thank hL grace J. ami fvdm tk&so 
These ruin'd pillars, out of pity, taken' f 
A load would tduk a navy, too nmch hqAqiife: 'jJ, 

O, ’tis a burden, CromwVll, ’tis a buHfrii, \*» *. . 4 1 

Too heavy for a man that hopes for.heavmi. / ’ * •* V 
-‘"Grom. I ijnu't Tina hunk t'. . f njj)^li&of i 

Wot L ImpsHrluve: J nprabli* no*y?pi* thinks 
(Out of a fo> tltuJft of soul j feel) . t] h 
To endure mme misery#* atid groafc®^ fir? ; * t ;y 

Thau my • > .kdioarl*d ,, '0hciiiK v * datt? .. •* 

Wlu\l UCV.S abroad 'I \ - 

Grom. The heaviest, and the worst, 

Is your displeasuvf* wi.h the kiii^ : > 

’W»l _ _ . J 

. Crow T!u’ voxi in, that SirThoauta,$ior<> Lf elnweu 
Lord * Tam ell* >r in your place. 

Sr Wui. Th it’s bo no what sudden : * 

Out ItcL a Icnnod mir May ho continue 
Long in IT'S highne:*’ fa om* f and do jtMico 
To.’ Ts Hake, end lu< * ♦•u.r-h e ; ilut in< hones, 

When he Iw* run his course, nnd Hivpa in 1A ••iugty , 
May hiM’ • ,i Juiub of orphans* t'Oirs wept on 'euk! * 
What mo iv l 

Vtom . i " " t Uiumner is rotn m’d wit h wd eon * - *, 

Installed 1 * n\ I Arch bishop of < Canterbury. 

Wot TijaVs news indeed. 


0>'om, Last', that tl*rs hady Anna, 

Whom the king hath iu secrecy long nuvikd, 

Tins day was view’d in open as iris, queen, 

Going to chapd ; and the voice is how 
Only . about her coronation. 

Wot There was the weight tkatpuH’d me down. 

* , , O Oroanwell, 

The kmg hasgone beyond me ; a}l my glories 
Iu that one woman I have lost for ever : 

.No siuy^hali ever uslier forth mine honours. 


HJ&EY VlU 

"TSrigiTd again the noble troops that Waited 
Upon my smiles. Co, get thee from me, Oromwali, t 
I am a poor Wien man, unworthy now 
To be tjky lord atfd master* ^mek the king ; 

That sun, 1 may never set l I have told him; 
What, and how fchie thyjp art. : ho will advance thoj ; 
SomeMittle memory cO^^rill stir him 
(I kno^&is not to let 

Thy hopwil set^ife perish too Good Cromwell, 

' Neglect %ixn use now, and provide 

Vor th$&d 

Vrafo .>..'<■• 'V . , O, my lord, 

Must I tluAk feaye jg0u f must I need.- forego 
Ho good, so nobid, end so true H master ? 

Bear witness, allihut have not hearts of iron, 

, With ■what a sorrow Cromwell leaves Jgyte lord.— 

The king shall have my service ; bub my prayers 
For ever and for over shall be yours. 

WoL Cromwell, 1 did not think to shod a tear 
Im&ll my miseries : but thou hast forc’d me 
Out of thy honest truth to play the woman. 

Jjet*g dry our eyes: and thus far hear me, thorn well; 
And, when l am forgotten, as I shall he; 

And sleep in dull cold marble, where no mention 
Of me more must be hemd of, - say, I taught thee! 

Buy, Wolsey, — that once trod the ways of glory, 

And sounded ail the depth and shoals of honour, 

Found thee a way, out of his wrack, to rise in ; 

A sure and wife oue. though thy master miss'd it. 

Mark but my fall, and that that ruin’d me* 

Cromwell, 1 charge thee, fling away ambition ; 

Ily that hu fell the angels; how am man, then, 

The image of his Maker, hope W win by ’t ? 

Love thyself last : cherish wtose hearts that hate thee 
Corruption wins not more than honesty. 

Still in thy right hand carry gentle peace, 

To silence envious tongues. Be just, ami fear not. 

Let all the ends thott airn’st at be thy country’s. 

Thy God’s, and truth’s ; then if thou fall’st, 0 Cromwell 
Thou fnll’st a blessed martyr. Serve the king ; 

And, — Prithei, lead me in ; 

There talc© an inventory of all I have, 
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To the last penny ; 'tis the king’s : my robe, 

And jny integrity to Heaven, fa all 
T dare now call mine own. O Cromwell? Cromwell , 
Had I but serv’d my God wfthhajf the zeal 
I serv’d my king, lie would not ifi jinme age 
iJave loft me naked to mine onejf^R. 

Croui . Good sir, have . 4 - 

Wul. So I I Ism*. Farewell 

The hopes of court! my hopes in heayoft^ dvreil 

Shal'tjH n. 


BRUTUS AND MARK A jrf&NV. , 

*S> ’ 

B E patient- till the lust. Homans, emiitiwnen, und 
lovers 1 Leukine for my cnuso ; atuV be silent, that 
you may hoar; Mfavo me for mine honour; and have 
respect to mine honour, that vou may believe; censure me 
in your wisdom ; and awake \ou>* s>*iues, that you may the 
'better judge. If there be any in this assembly, any dear 
friend Chw\ to him i say, that Brutus’ love to Ctas&r 
wab no lo&s than hfa. if then that friend demand, why 
Brutus rnst against Ca*sut, this is my answer, -Not that I 
loved (’a *sar less, but that F loved Home moie. Had you 
rather (War were Ji\ mg, and die all slaves ; than that 
Csesar were dead, to live all free men t As Caesar loved me, 
C weep for him ; ,.s he was fortunate, T rejoice at it ; - as he 
was valiant, 1 honour him : but tis he was Ambitious, l 
slew him. There is tr.-uN, )or Ins lo\e ; joy, for his 1’OVtune ; 
honour, kr his valour, and 'hath, for Jiis ambition. , Who 
is here mo b, -t , that would i>e ». bondman? If any, speak; 
for him Imv** l ofUudcd. Who is so rude, that would not 
be a Roman? If any, speak, for him have I offended* 
Who is Iruci so vile, that Will not love his country? It* any. 
speak; foi him imvo £ offended. I pause fora reply. . . 

Then none have 1 oi fended. I have done no more to Ca*sar 
than you shall do to Brutus. The question of his dea' *i fa 
enrolled in the Capitol ; his glory not extenuated, whe » in 
he was worthy; nor his offences enforced, for which he 
suffered death. . . * Here comes his body, mourned by 
Mark Antony : who, though he had no hand In his death, 
shall receive the benefit of his dying, a place in the 
» 


B&UTU8 AND MAft& AXTONT. 


comiiwriwi|jwl\ : as which of you shall not ? With this I 
depart : that; as i slew my. fever for the good <>F Borne, 
F have tlio same daggo* lor myfeelf, when ifc shall please my 
<*oiH»lry to need my death. 

Antosy. 

FitiKtfDfi, Romans, countrymen, leu*l me yoiiij ears ; 1 

t vuuiq to bury Cajs*u', lint to pwisty biw. , 

, T) » o «a i 1 1 U,t U men ' 1 o iiv es a ft r r ^ h t s .i a 5 
The good ftjt* nvd rath their bones : 

So lot it<bd*wi$rl .» *tr. The noble Uvulas 
Hath tol l you £\ -..n a.> .imhitimm : 

if it nerc *<y+t was n jrrievms fault* ; 

A lid grievously hath 1 ’a.-ur auswoiod It. 

Here, uinl^jr lea \ 0 of lb mu.*, and the v*^*. 

( li’oi Brujpts i.i c’M l on >uv t Me man; 

80 are they all. all houumabli men) ; 

(loom ] to spent in (. a ,n .* tun* rd 

3Ie v m my iriMnl. fni hfid 1 j»d ju.d. to aa . 

But Brutus ho wi*s audutioim : 

Ah * I Unit 11*0 fj mi hoiiouiablo man. 

lie bath brought m'iiiv /'npii>uJ Imuto to ltome, 

tftfc ransoms did the gem will eoffeb’ fill . * 

Did ihU in < Vsar Kvm ambitious? 

When that tlio poor cried, Caesar hath wopta 
A mbitiou should bo made of stonier' stud’; - 
Yet Th utns snjs, l-i» vva.» a|xihiti.".i;' ; . * 

And Brut us is an liomagap^ man. 

You all did moo tin 1 ouflte Bupcmil 
l thrice presented him, .a kingly ero\m, 

Whhd) lie tin ice refused. Was this ambition? 

Yet Brutus says, he w4£ ambitious ; 

And, sure, lie is an honourable iuan. 

I speak not to disprove what Brutus spoke, 

But here f am to speak what J do know. 

You ’all did love hfei ©nc^ not without cause ; 

What cause w ith holds you then to mourn for him f i 
O judgment. thou art tied Jfe brutish beast . 

And nu n have lost their jfcon l— Bear with me ; 

My liPrtit in in the codin flsere with Caesar, J 

And I must pau^tUl it come back to me. . * . 



BRtmra xnm mam' AtqSHt* ‘ 

- ■ - r ^ A- ^ - 

But yesterday, the yora of Ctesa r'migfft 
Have stood against the world : now lies ho there. 
And none bo poor to do him 7*ovt>reiioe* 

0 master* 1 if I were disposed stir * 

Your hearts and miids to mutiny -and rage, 

1 should do Brut im wnmg, aacS t<asyiwa wrong ,, 
Who, you ail know, ato hoi men 
I wi not do them wrong. : lather ajIktos* 

To to wrong you, 

Tii in f vf$%ruug mih» lionou^^kmgu. 

But he*v*s a parchmeid with 
I found it in his rlo^d,, ns his 
Let but the commons In* r \\>l Mtartfienf 
( Win* oh, pardon me, f do nol'juiott'jp lv <d)/;' - * 
And they would go and kiv* do.nl OqjsqyV* wotpids, 
And dip their napkins in hi* .s,m>v d’ two*! , 

You, bog a lia r of him for memory, , 

And, dying, mention it within their wufc* * # 

Bequeathing it, as a ri< h legacy, 

[Juu> their ... ’ 

H you have terns, prepare to shed them now. 

Vou all do know this mantle: 1 remember 
The hrst time evorCa^nr put if on . 

’TV&s on a sunini('/» evening, in hi » tent; 

That ,*lay he ovotcam*. the Nervii ; -• 

Look J iti this phme ran < Justti us’ dagger through : 
S'*», w&at a rent the envious ( -urtoa made : 

v Through ^his, the well Moved Brutus fobbed £ 

And iie‘phick*‘d his cursed .steel »Wuy,’ 

Mm a how the blood oi i Y.-sar follow.* 1 it, 

As ru liing out of dnoiN to bi> re&tdvud . 

If Brutus so unkindly jaioeftWl (k'jnflj 
For Brutus, as you know', was CV^p^^ngel I 
•Ftid<?e, O vmi gods, how deardy CWi? lov^d him I 
This was the m >M un kindest cut of aH : 

Fm* when tin i saw him stab, 

Ingratitude,, more &*t^^*han traitor’s arm®, 

.Quito vanquished kfin ;* tifiniJttnc his mighty h 
' And, in his mantle muffling up his face, 

,F\ en at the base of Fompey’s statue, £ ’ H , / 

Which all the while ran blood, groat felL » 

** o ■ 



CLARENCE'S DREAM. 

O, what a fail was there, my oounlryimn; 

Then L and you, and all o£ us foil down, 

Whilst bloody treaseaytourishcd oyer us. 

O, now you weep ; anaUt p< reeive, you feel 
Tho dint* of pity : these are gracious drops; 

Kind souls, what f we&p you when you but behold 
Our Ca*sar\s vesture wounded ? Look you here, 

Here is himself, marred, aaf^gu see, with tyaitors. . . . 
Good friends, stood frit juds, 2 me not stir you up 
To such a sudde^n flood of mutiny* , 

Thfcy that have done this dnftd are honourable ; 

What private frtiefs they J l know not, 

That made them do it ; t^pfjSfhsf wise and h< mourn Me, 
And will, no doubt, witlyjojift^?* ansvuu you. 

L coivu* not, fiiepds, to suSbpAVuy your In aits; 

I am no orator 41s Brut us is ; * 

But as you kupw ixj^ all, a plain blind, 

That lote^^'CHena ; and that they knowTuil w oil 
That gn^jjiM’e'pul !ic leave to speak of him. 

For 1 lift v& neither wife, ,ior wouU, ii(»r worth. 

Action, nor utterance, nor the power of speed*, 

To -tir men's Mood: I only speak right <»u: 
l tell you that which you yourtrhes do know; 

Show you sweet < ‘agar’s w otiuds, poor, poor dumb mouth*, 
And bid them speak for me; but, upvre I Butins. 

And Brutus Antony, there wore an ^xrityuy 
Would ruffle up you 1 spirits, and put & tongue 
lu every wound of (J<vrut\ that should move 
Tho stones of Borne to rise and mutiny. . 

* ' '' 

S7in 7 1 1 1 „ 


CLAlUyNChVB DJIEAM. 

O H, l have passed n miserable uiglit, 

80 foil of fearful dreams, of ugly sights. 
That, as f am a Christian, faithful man, 
i would not .pend another such & eight, 

Though ’t were to buy a* world of happy days ; 

80 full of dismal t* rrbr was tho time. — ( - 

Met bought that I had broken from the Tower, 
And was embarked to cross to Burgundy ; 



«Lg whMp*. ' ’ 

— 1 — T- '” r ~~ 

And in iny company my brother Glister,; 

Who from my cabin tempted me to walk 

Upon tile hatches : thus* we looked towards England, 

And cited up n thousand heavy times, T 

During the wars of York and JL&ftcastor 

That had befiilbn as. As we paced along' 

Upon the giddy footing of the hatches, 

Methought that Glostei stumbled; and, in falling, 
Struck me, tbit thought to stay him, overboard, 

Jnto the tumbling billows of the main. 

0 Lord ,! methonght what^pain. it was to dro#n ! 

What dreadful noi-e of vr iter in mine cars I v 
What sights of ugly death within my eyetfb 
Methought I saw a thousand fearful wrecks • 

A thousand i mm that fishes gnawed upon ; 

W edges of gold, grad, anchors, heaps, of pearl. 
Inestimable .stoues, unvalued jcwel%" 

All scattered m the bottom of thtf fifaa. 

Some lay in dead menV skuPn ; em$ in those 
Where eyes did once inhabit th^reftsSg^ crept, 

As T wore hi scorn of eyes. rcflectiJi-j^ins, 

That wooed the slimy bottom QF^wirdeep, t 
And mocked the dead benea dint lay scattered by. 

. . . . (.Iff £ii did 1 strive 
To yield the ghost? but still the envious flood 
Stopt In my soul, and would not let it forth 
To find the empty, j ' , end wandering air j • 

Bui smothered it within my panting boJk^V ' 

Winch almost buist to belch it in the sea; » . . 

Oh, then began the tempest to ray souH 

1 passed, metlumght. the melancholy Hood. 

With that sour feiryman which poets write of, 

Unto the kingdom of perpetual night. 

The first that there did greet my stranger soul 
Was my great father-in-law, renowned Warwick ; 
Who S}>ake aloud,— ‘‘ What scourge for perjury 
Can this dark WoAarchy afford false Clarence ? ” 

And so lie vanished : then came wandering by 
A shallow like an angel, with bright hair * 

Dabbled in blood ; and lie shrieked out aloud, — 

“ Clarence is come, — false, fleeting, perjured Clarence, — 



otbww's Aj/m&m'To mtjak 

That stabbed rhe in tlxo field by Tewkesbury 
Seize on him, furies, take him to your torments l* 
With that, methougkfc, a legion of foul fiends 
Environed mo, end howled in min® tours 
Such huleptu. cries that, with the very noise, 

1 trembling waked, and, for a season after, 

Could not- belie vo but that I was in hell ; 

Such terrible ii^pres&ion made my dr earn. 

Sftakejicre. 


OTHELLO’S AJDimisS IX) TILE SENATE. . 

/* , 

M OHT potent, grave, and reverend signiord, 

My a cry nobly and approved good masters, — - 
That I have ta'on, yflVay this old imuu* daughter, 

It is most ti m* 1 have married her ; 

The very head affront of mv offending^ 

Hath this exten^jio more. Kudo am I in uty speech, 
And little Idess’d'Avith tho soft pin Aide of peace ; 

For since amis of oiiie had be von years' pith. 

Till non someiuiae moons waded, they have used 
Their fh itn d actfen ui the teniod field ; 

And little of this giWt world ran 1 s|>eak, 

INI ore than pertains to feats of broij and, bat tie ; 

Ami therefore little shall J grace my rat$e 

In speaking for myself. Yet , by your gracious pptieiuv, 

1 will a round unvarnished tale deliver 

Of my whole course of love ; what drugs, what charms, 

Whnt conjuration, and what mighty inagi<v 

(For such proceeding I am charged wifcW^ 

X won bis daughter. 

, 1 do bceoech you, 

Send for the lady to the1%giitary, 

Andlet her speak of me before her father : * 

If you do find me foul in her report,. 

The trust, the office, X do hold qf you,, 

Not only fake away, but let yobr ' sentence 
Even fall upon my life. 

Ancient, conduct them : you best know tho place. 
And, till she come, as truly as to heaven 
1 do confess tho vices of . my blood* 





So justly to your grave ears l^hprtts^jofc, 
How f ilia thrive in tlu. fair l&dy% kw, 
And she in niiuo. , , . . 


Her father iovod me ; oft invited mo! 

Still (juooiioncd ibj the story of my life*. 

From year to rear ; the buttles siegea, fortune, 

Tim! i irne passed. 

1 ran it through, oven from my boy ikh (Lys. 

To the very moment that ho 1 »de me 
■ Wherein 1 spoke of most dN.i droit* t*M 
01 moving accidents by ib »* ><1 and tieldj 
01 hail- breadth ’scapes i’ the imininr?*** 

-Of being tvik“*i by >he iimoleiv !*•'* ' 

And sold to slavery ; of iny lrdoiuptmn 
And j‘ort.iiH ‘0 in my Ir.iu i’s history : 

Wherein ‘>t unUv/ vest, t.ud dc&oris idle, 

Ibmgh qunri’if'*, rirdss, and wh.we heads touch 

Uer\< n, v "f 

ft was my hint to speak, -such wre Or* pvo< lo • 

-viid of the entm i r, it is, thiit e u*h oilmr i (l t, 

r l h(; xuthi -{^'i • il'u and men whose LivuK 

0»‘ •, ow brnealh tht-ir sWUdf*** *The~ ifwi^ln htm 

Would Ih, lemoao *»rio;ndy"nicline : 

J>ui still the house ailhn* would draw m*y ihexico; 

M hmh ever as she could with JbAste «/ yuirh, 

SheM ( mao again, and with n greedy em* 

Devour Up my discourse: which J Mis-rvijuj 
l ook I'tuv m pliant hour* and tound good means 
\o draw from her a prayer of earnest heart, 

That f would all my pi igri urn eo dilate, 

Vvheio »» by p.n*v]s she h.id somethin; heal'd 

Ihit urn, mtcntivolv: f did »*ontwnt : 


Ami oben did beguile Iter of her tears, 

When f did spe ( ik ot some dirt re, sf id stroke 
Tim, mi youth «n tiered. My story being done, 

^he give me for my earns a world of sighs : 

She hww.Su fauh, '»»«* M range, ’Uus passing 
strange; r ® 

"IVas pitiful, ’Ivviw wondrous pitiful : 

She wwhod bln' had not hoard i* ; y< t she irished 
Ihta heaven had made Iter such a nxmrMa thanked 

me i ' $T 
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And bade me, if 1 had a friaqil that loved lifer, 

I should but teach him how to tell my story, 

And that would Woo her . Upon (his hint T spake; 
Kho loved me for the dangers <7 had parsed ; 

And I loved her that idie did pity 1 hern. 

This only is 1 lie witrlirrafr. I have used ; — 

TToro comes the lady, let her witness it. 
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^GEDJ 

&'&A0h~$i8p’s Story. 

(From '■ A Wound* Dvnto.*’] Pv permission. 

rpHK shades of night Vd elo^ld round Neving Dials, an* 

I the public- ’ Wen was abotrf*for to feller their ^otiopfe. 

I ’ad beep a-doiu’ a little hit, on my ’ead at ClefrVetj^ell— 

< 4 three months with ” — in cdnsequejnaj of a little misimder- 
standiV about a silk Vndkerehief. *. * 

I ad bum let out that day ; not a, nice "'sort of a day to 
be turned into iftfc streets, even out of a prison 1 Know 
failin' everywhere, thicker as the Sight como on, au’ the 
wind blow in' colder an' colder every : minute, free zin' the 
Yaps of slus]jy wu»w. A$* 1 walkt dj&bng, the winders was 
all bright with the warm fires %blpin’ w ii bin the swells’ 
'ou&< s. 1 coy Id ’ear the Yppy ;|$okoe inside' laughin’, an 
dancin', an' mkih’ mei X CTow<^.4k«jt ’all ad plenty 

local an’ drink. The ti^Ytci's tt^’iftl’&blazo with light, 
an* u-eomin’ out of ’em into- tfeeir*can’jc*ge'. wa>> people us 
any thief what wasn't a'mik outsider, con 1 1 have nuade a' 
month’s livin’ out of in* two minutes. I ’ad likewise noticed 
as there s emed a extra show on at the churchy an* hystn- 
hy out crashed the belk ringin’ thro’ the cold nitdmek With 
t-hc failin’ snow, an* soma people pacin' im as I slouc&d 
against the w,d! says to each olht c woiy cheery’, ** A pierry 
(diristmas to you— A merry (4mVtmas.* 

“ Oh/’ 1 says to myself, “it’s fbettjy Christmas, Uitf I ' 
shotddn’t 'a thought it. 1 ain't pertickkr merry myself — 
not wind yer might call downright roarin’ boisterous- -so I 
s’poso that’s why 1 forgot as it was merry Christmas ” 

“ Now thoh,” says e perteeceman, a-comin' up to me, 

“ what do yor want ’angm’ about here, ell?’’ 

“ Well, gunner," T my* f * 1 want a good many thugs. 

I won't go so far m to my Jhat I couldn r t do with k Lit of a 
fire an' a bit df a bed ; and live sorter got a dim idea as J 
want a bit o’ supper. Between you au’ me, ’ Jt says, “ I 
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jjpPEUct mnlfe a fool of about } aif a roast bullock, with buked 
J^taiors. Biit don’t lot it go no further,’ 7 I says, '* booths it 
might 7 urt the feelm's o 7 some o’ those ere Christian people 
a-comiu’ out of church-' 

“You’ll *»xp to go further yojjjraelf/' says the perleece* 
nxiyd). " Xi»r» - »•’ yer nonnci"** \*r&* 1 know yer. H)w would 
fineion'hain Jhilaco «r M.irlborqt.’Cojff do for yer?” 

“ 1 nog lit put up with Vin or two till my town 
’ous*? ism ar<UT f ” 1 mvs; but fVo loft my drefiftisoot Wia<\ 
mo. Besides, I oiii’t expect® till' the next Thrming Room/ 
cn ! i wouldn’t o°iv for to jg£e ’em unawares like, it might 
iuK»Wer}ience ’<m. don't w know. SLtybe they wouldn’t 
*« 'j«djtJiei5hiiid;loy swnpv 

41 ** I know ym\ Como, niovo on ” 

The porleecrrann wore quite right in one tYi-ig ft ore 
quite true V knowd mo. for V’drpo mo in nmu) a, time* 
T couldn’t bo nllVmW ni Is wlnulu’ \vuys. ! stopped 
from the wall across tilt* slippery pavejBqbt, au 1 didn't 
knoWf/till 3 come to mqpe, ? ow cold an* hu robed I w,u&. But 
as 1 stepped h,lo the ruMl I must- a. stumbled, I 
the bhustfojf two bright Mats, a loud orv^the e verve nT a 
pcii* of frightened ors<>, ah -the orrid pain of a Vwy wheel 
on my body * #ju! ,t hen the lidded .‘oiwj* un’ < lunches nri 
theaytm, and thepy crowds ol people, itu the failin’ snow, 
aid the bitter cold, my *uugw4n thirst, an* the kindpor- 
lem man, all f»td< d away. 1 

When 1 ojxmed my eyes again I -was in' a ’orejpfc), A 
dwiu.wjbito pillow was under my V»*L«n ? ^kto whito.rfiecta 
cohered mV wounded bode, •» r ’ 1 was lyin’ on .»• 4 !-,Y!: <n 
.soft atr.^Kv that J tl eUiiht .n fu-t the doctor, u t » ‘o 0 3* 
out all my tmnes in some operations ; svtth a$i\l wa •* ah rays a 
bonj' chap, ' I „l>eigazi think in as 3 did ought to be allowed 
1 lie price o’ them lames. 

I ’jus* «•..! npJ n\y cv9. an’ looked once down ih&ffymg 
room, sm’ see a whole line o’ little white beds, all like J 

n*u»e with certains d rawed found ’em. 

J closed rnv eyes again, «yo’* sorter flowed off. Presently 1 
7 eard a woico — a womans Jvtiico—oh • sich a low. an 1 sweet, 
soft-, an gentle woioc -dfelkin' to the poogr chap in the 
bod next te mine, an*’ retain* to him'%tto£ a Book. An’ 
what she read was rdj ;about a ’Woman &n* *a Child . I’d 
Wd someth i uk about it before, hut, I never to^k it in till 
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I Wd al>out it tfeen r lyin’ umIe an’ T couldn't 

ttadersfeand it. *i\ not b$in f a scboliuitf; botfly Jfork 
Scraggp, the gaol-bird ; bat 1 ecu^d make out m<&gb of it 
to ’art# rn by. BbtovUte iiywk&d I'knwed v#> tho 
Woman wis, an* I knowotfewW^is tie W&4& she 

sto»P[*»\l spciikiu' I Vld btndj^^d >r4K> m io 

f <> me*. A u w hen she • 1 

say*, W T»-11 it co vn*." j®o slier 

talkin’ so . unpin ar^ft^y i couT^8^k0X5 ; it almost -alight* 
said!. Whm she rose' to go uwa|pg^cnin’ ’ad £oine, 4 fcr 1 
see through tho top rf th<- winuer^p. gf*ju$ stafehimn’ ; &n* t 
tvmidored win rlwr J tvas like th" star tlia^as a-shuuV long 
np> above tho Woman uV U.i (hiiM.* ^ • /*&• 

Bv», i*y day nix- iv* *d i<< ro*r» * »m' ; »lk 
me morn u' ’ us* ■ m * ry time.; till 1 ui*vd to watch for Vr as 
anxious as tho [xud &&& i^ati I. sometime*., . 

Eve»jibo<U wiw w ; v^Hfl Vini in fcho owpiiaj^t^ 
doctors, an’ i he u^rats, an* the kHhtLJh )y vb&i used i^idiino j 
to read f o us. 4 " ' 4^ 4 . / 

Th# minin’ I was disc! uirg-d < m dor tois enmo an/ptilled 
mo about - liSt; anyone of ’ua jpid 1 w"i ?* a ti right now, 
exceptm' that e lut-hor ^u^ctfn hi?* ;ji»eiiu v^dvjttei'; hag* 
gloirmrfitiono in iny*’onrt. I were io!«i af*/o^*rds as V 
must ? 8t. me«i d some < oi f , j Li/iut, :*iit i know it at. the 
iitmij an* i 1 ■!•'. *urt to. \ I di&A# i^DTt wW, e aaeuiiit. but 
it wnuuM bad. *?'*? y ' r ' v 

“ AUkLci," i say * 5 , fv ^ ou’fty wrong. Tkm’t go MiRpeKm’ 
me of sicii a 1 hi*$. o& that. "1 know/ 7 I .says, f< as «*y VvU*t 
is full of all banner 0 ’ bad feebVs ;m' w] 
ain't got ue ^umdpmut thingummy indeed f ; s$k< 

Fin* ft-oTA A,* 1 .*txys. I'm n-goin ? for io try to ie^ f^bdnest 
life. Vtn a got n* for to try to turn ikh> lca{,^Je<^T 

Ood -blowed if l aW 1 * 4 ;?"' 

* * * *.», * 

Some'ow f don’t mind talkin' iuy.solf, an’ n-teUin’ . 

all manner o’ tilings HUo^Tmyspltj.&ut When it eoine-i to 
speakin’ about little Qbaefl^ ^fuekftook aback lik< . Tiieru 
comosu ugly tart*#, lastipt^Wf throat, an’ my voice gets 
sorter ’usky. m I carf &•&&' through my eyes. I 
think, Jta-yl>e, its that what’y-’is-mU^e comiu’ 

m< -Vefr m I n^ver ’ad nobody fdr to love, nor §>body for 
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me, oxcepl in’ little Charlie. X never 'ail no father 
an* no mother worth ppeakiii' about; 1 never ’ad no little 
brother or sister to look after. 1 never ’ad nobody to care* 
for, nol»ody to care for me, likeCharlie — little Charlie- - 
the poor little tin<i urchin I fopnd forsook in the park* X 
can’t tell about it properly, bat all my life, so rough to’ so 
wicked as it 'ad always boon, peemed ip grow into my poor 
wee, lovin’ Charlie, •* - 

It was in the park 1 fohnd no, soon after J was dis- 
charged from the ’ofspit^l. I ’ad been tryin’ Vrd to live 
honest, but it were /aroer work than the treadmill. One 
dn*k night, after 1 I’d bebu try in’ to get h job for a night’s 
lodgin' without rainin' a copper, an’ aftei bein' turned away 
fvom the work’ousc bocos they was a -doin' of sich a roarin’ 
trade, they wjis like the homherlebnsscs in wet weather — 
“full insido” - -I got into the park, an’ made for one of the 
benches. There was scarcely any uioon pr ars that 1 1 ight — 
only a dim gaslight ’ere an’ there amongst c trees. Jn the 
rcg'lor season for sleepin’ in the park Pad a faiounto per 
tickler bench which T always pattern rimed. an’ though X 
was too hitler cold for u» be the leg’ier season now—dhi 
fiom it — I untie straight for my usual seat, ‘When I gets 
up to it. 1 duds somebody ah in’ on it already, an’ in my 
most specialist an’ most pertieklerest corner. 

it were too dark to sec clear, but ,1 could make out right 
enough that somebody was there, didn’t like it. 

41 Male,” [ says, speckin’ wery oaJ)A an’ perlho to the 
bundle in the comer M Mato,” J says, “ escusomc, but that 
’pro corner where you are a snoomd is my own special an’ 
portinkler corner, what 1 ‘as reglor, 1 f yer doubts my word/’ 

I says. <( fisk any lady or geiiTman as h in the f abifc o’ 
steepin’* ’ere* I’m wollbeknown to W all,” i bays; “an 7 
if yer want any other ref jjwmees, there ain’t a periowroan 
in this ’em xnetro)opus asdon’t know mo.” 

The bundle didn't make no answer. 

“ Excuse me, mate,” I * nays again# “but there ain’t no 
other genTman as uses thirparkJW wouldn’t rrckernikO my 
right to that Vre corner, an’ be’ave sich. I knows a 
good deal about the lawrs of this country,” J continuers, 
“ for no ni’n Visbroke more of ’em than me; an’ my opinion 
is as tho lawr itself would give me the persessiun of that 
corner, in ponsi<|eration of length of tenner. 'Ave yer/* I; 



gays, “ any objection, reliJStms or biherwife, toj^'lso ,some 
Other 'bench,' or at least jw. to mofO inWth© d0*fc* 

Well share the clothes,* i un, sarctetic&I, M hiiW&fa **«> 
an’ sleep together; un'I onijropes as yer get 

Out o£ bed, and that yer doj&kick.’* "'■> 

Still I didn't get no answer, an’ l steps quietly inftotho 
silent bundle an’ turned aside the ragged did *ul * 

whatever was underneath. Jtiet aat the x^trticnt’SoineV the 
dark clouds partly cleared away, a#,' the shone out, 

an' by its faint, glimmerin’ light t^ee that the shawf was 
coverin’— not a great, course, lougfh^tf^like me, but a 
little child. A little child of, 1 mi vb^ seven. or eight y$ars 
old* with White, starved flesh, an’ thin, Worn wee ’ands. 
Failin' ’alf over ’V pale, pinched face was curls of* sick 
beautiful ’air as I had never seta before — ’air that looked 
as though it ’ad been all dipped in gold, or been kissed some 
summer’s evenin’ by Urn settin’ sun. One ’and was lyin’ on 
’k breast, like as though H’&d put it there for wax mth, an’ 
in it was nevStKn’ a 3Me yOller canary-bit d. As I looked’ 
down on 1 his VI piess young ’un m my corner, with the 
bird VI d so close to ’hn, tears cornu into my eyes for the 
fust time 1 <s mid remember. 1 thought o£ the tale about 
the Ohild 1 ’ad Vard in the Vrspital, an’ T wondered 
whether the (fluid what was on earth no more, knpwul 
about this little Vn sle^inVsbbkt 1 bitter winterV night on a 
bench in the cold park. 1 \ < r) ■ / 

Just as l was tldokrh’ that, ill© iiitle ’un opened 1* eyes— v 
big, timid eyes — an’ see me bendin’ over ’im- - a rough, dirty 
fellow — a gaol-bird. But V didn’t shrink fiorn ,n v .e-*~V 
didn’t cry. or ’ide ’isself from me. No; but V ' stretched 
out ‘is little arm, nnd *is}K>or little ’and slipped iivti) v my bony 
lingers. Oh, often an’ often 1 feel it thex-e, white 4$’ cold, 
an* so small an’ tender, kid in my wicked ’and, \'t i *■- 
Then ’is little lips opened an* V says , li I’m Chjsfjrlte. ^Who 
are)ou?” 

“ My name’s Jack, little ’un,” J Says, w'ery ’usjey. 

“ Haven’t you got any home, Jack* ” j 

“ No,” L says, •* f ain’t .got no home, Charlie.’*!? 
u Then you’re like hto, flay# Charlie. “ I l&v&x’t got 
any home either. Mother died— oh, such a long* time ago 
it poems— an’ father’s gone away now. So I canto into the 
pkriftp sleep, because I don’t like to sleep with the others . 
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lujdefc ihe arcfcea. So I came and ike hide hSWb' 

Jaek~~4he bird thiit used to §ihg to mother, leather mm 
io h&d kill it, but, ohl&w w> glad bo never did, because* 
.there's nobody to love wfyppw but the little bird that 
motlhacijoved, Jac^k. kou won’t 'art m, J ack, will you?" 
An’' ’g Aised iny 'and to *is l^fetlo lips, and kissod it. Then, ' 
like oatjl^uigh there’4 beefc'& river there dammed up all my 
life, ' : my Vaart oterdo-wed' 4 ; an* 1 threw off my coat, an’ 
wrapped it round little Charlie. , An 7 soon, ( it) my arm?, # e 
i\ll asleep; an* when the mornin’ broke I carried 'im out o’ 
the ‘park. Not to a work’ou*e or a board school, but to a 
little bit of ft rbom, whoro they took us in rue, an’ my 
boy, an* ’is little "bird. 

That’s \m' me an* Charlie begun to live together, 1 tried 
wery, wery ’ard to get a ljtin’,lurnm my ’and to anyth in kihat 
come in my way. But times was bad, an* often, as f wont 
buck to Charlie without no money m my^. l • t. f thought 
of goin’ back to my old life ; but I know' UTd* X did 1 might 
get parted from the Uttle follow what loved me so dear, W t 
what would ’a become of ’im without, mo ? " ; 

■When the summer cow, we done a little bit better.. 
Sometimes me an’ Charlie get out into the country a, 

bit, an’ used to see the greet* wdp^ an* the flowers, an* the 
great trees, with the blue sky all ore?. An’ always Charlie 
brought the little biixi wii li him, Wo’d bought a little cage ; 
au* before we went back, we always put in some cool, sweet* 
green grass, an’ thou Dicky would sing all the sweeter an 7 
louder, an’ bp about ho pleased, with ’is % e * m blight m* . 
beamin’ that Charlie used to clap ’is Wds for joy. 1 1 often 
think of them walks in tire country, an’ of all < ’harlioused to 
say, an’ .W ’e used to love to run among the flowers. But 
when the days grow shorter again, an all tin flowers was 
(lyin' an' the leaves f adin^evevythin ir went bad again. God 
knows I tried ’ard — I tried my ’ardest — but. every man’s 
’and seemed against me, an’f gob poorer an’ poorer* an’ w>rk 
scarcer an’ scarcer, till at last, as the winter set in once more, 
we was starvin'. We could scarcely even give a crumb to 
the poor little bird in ’is cage. An' then Charlie was took 
til — ill becos I couldn’t give ’im food, an* drink, an 7 Worm 
clothes. ’E’d been try in’ to sell matches in the greets ft 

bit, but at last ’e W to give .that up, for ’e was too sick $0 
move. ’E used to be So pale an* thin in is rough had, hAjUfe/ 
is bird 'opped about the j rtfioW tm 4 sang to J wxu > 
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t want to tell nil the mi diuckly, fot* ’tn 'afrd to tell. 

It all apponed lieeos of on'* thing - -we was starvin'. 

Oh I 1 wish I &>nlt\ put it Into alJ tho boils that will in? 
a*ringiu ngftiii ihis Chi .>tm \%* 3 wish L could put it into 
ail t.ho sermons m will he pivaelmd fltfiin tins Christiaan. 
Wo woe MarvinC- like so many '-Uhl-s are now. t t , 

I’d be. »n out ajl day, tux’ la ought back noth ink. Charlie 
was lyin' in ’is bit of -4 bed- (he last time Inverse*- 'im 
again lmt one - the last time b n n,j,. that ecer l&oo 'is dear 
little paie face, or put my ’and on the curls ^hat was foil so 
soft, aw’ gulden. There was n*» lire hi the room, an’ one woe 
white ’and was prosed m.-ode is ragged shirt for warmth, 
an' the little .iml nestled in it- just like when I touad 'em 
in the park. 

T cloned the door, crop’ down the *dnirs. an* out iato the 
lighted Htmds, lull o* people ’urryin’ along to thrir comfort- 
able \>mes ; to then arm Hies, an' groanin' I tides. 

An’ that night I v, ewt bad; on the good iwlvos i d 
made, for 1 slolo Lot ’Uva.i only food j dole - owlj food — 
iood for poor starvin’ little Charlie,, us was \j U\ sub in that 
lonely pvnvf, w*»h ’is little pressed to 'is dvm’ Vnrt. 

I stole. But *twns only' fifrod-- only food f« r little Charlie. 

The touch of the pcrlwcioari s ’and was on my shoofdcv 
again that in-iht the old touch ; an’ ’e s^ys, null a smile, 
** Up to (lie old game again, Jack, eh? Though* we should 
Vive yer again before long. 1 know yer. Como along. i r er 
know the way.” 

Once more J stood before (lie beak, an’ for once in my 
life 1 asked for mercy, 

u I did it, Cr. 1 took it. But ’twas ^ot l’ov mo ; ’twas for 
my little dyin' Charlie. I left dm starvin’, sir, an* ’e loves 
xw\ an* I never ‘ad nobody else for to love me but Charlie. 
The world's so full 0 ” plenty, it can’t be light tluit ’e should 
die o’ want. There’s someth ink all wrong, sir. Let me go, 
sir — lot me go back to Tm. Some people ’as all they want, 
an*Tve only got litiJo Charlie, 'B* s sicli a little feller, an’ 
■V$ so thin, an’ pale, an’ weak ; an* ’e lines mo, an’ ’is ’ttir’s 
all soft an’ golden. I can’t ? elp it, sir— etscuse -IVo got 
ahincipient some think in my ’cart, an’ it’s a cornin’ on.” 

An’ 1 put my face In my tremblin' ands W died. 

Then the beak says, <s Six weeks,” 

Caged again l 

♦ « . • 


* 
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'twavth© day before Clii isimw as I wa* let mtof 
gaoff Again tber© was e slush, an' snow, an' piarchi’ wind, 
and bitter odd. Again the vimn 'oases, an' gay tbenytres 
mi lighted churches .is I trudged along to the garret where 
T d left Charlie six weeks befmv, 

*E'd gone i Got up an’ .wont aw.n with 'is matches ‘and 
'is bird «/m)h after f W Wn ton k away from *«n. 

Out of tho't#fe-T Wjinjo, ai)’ uu, an^.on, an* on T V.dked, 

► cun hit/ fdV my poor lost i 'bailie. \[ */’ 

Tudor t}ie *&i\ ho.', u here tlm black, darJc live* flowed, n 
tho MivK«, at the stations -every where X searched for *im, 
an* nowhere X foupd dm. 

A tjast something came over me- 1 don’t know what- to 
go to the park— -to the place where 1 fust see 'im, that night 
what seemed so long ago. 

Into the pai k 1 got, ail’ straight on to the old seat I went. 
An’ there, douched on the bench, i found ’im at last; all' 
’ugged to 'is poor cold bosom was tiie with *U little 

hinl. # * 

'I ho mow ? ml boon failin’ ihwk on im thick nn> Ts 
ahi\. iin thick on ’tf/t ttH'od Into, thick on *N bc mti 

ful 'air. Thick it lav now even 'is Xiuln ’iuid* un’*the 
tired, worn, w«»aiy foot w hat was ueVpr to run about the 
streets no moie. 

** Tiiai lie ! Charlie f f b^vliof 7 j . 

OjH m at last came the big, blue, timid eyes, 'an again I 
'card 'is w'oice, but so taint an' weak. . * ' *“* 

i{ Jack 1 ! ~ was a eonititf — to meet ypu—iai the prison 

gates. TJioj told uie -where- you was and I walked 

across - the park,- an* I rested Vre, hoods - T— go* tired, 
in/ so wtv,k-~ an’ T think J foil .Mslurp. Jack - Jack- do you 
hear the bolls, ' the Christmaa hells t” 

“ Yes, < li.nli'* ; ’tis Chnh>tmas morning/' 
u Jack, tell me— once more — the tale you ’eard in the Vflrtf- 
pitub— about the woman an'— the Child/' 

An* J told 'inn. 

The littio ands on the cage loosed their clutch, an’ down 
it fell. As it feil 2 the door name open, an’ up, up, through 
the snow wont Charlie/n bird, 

An 1 up through the snow — free at last — went the soul of 
little Charlie — up to the Child Jesus. .... 

Moheri Oiwtott* . ' * 





THE THREE $1 

A BEACOH*#*® 
(From Vueer «*WJ 


W HICH I aou’t belong 
mvsolf. sir. as am a 


a ^liureh, 
frg&ft* your 


V V myself, sir, as am ft IoCT^!fet4fA ^K 6^'gitf your 
j«mion, as 1 know far to be a Church 

But yer see wlmi F says is this : you in b* men like 
us fbherfolk, as works ’ard all the week, under 

command, a dorn* what the skipper tel!.** ■— stalin’ ropes, 
seftiti’ sail, fining in’ net®, and >i:e thing and another as you 
naturally don't know nothing about — with ndbody for^tbfedi 
authority ovm- like, Wpim’ maybe a boy or Wo what any- 
body can kiv-*\ about ; well, now, if so hr, as we ciup« go ih 
for the ’Btnblislied Church, we ain't nobody no more at 
Church than abo ■■ t the boats; wo ain’t got no woice in 
what’s to be done, and we ain't got no sort of power or com- 
mand like. But if we goes in for the Methodiosor the Bap- 
tists, .... wo get Tuade^ lot of — some being stooanK 
sotue dewma, and some stakin' round the 'at* 1 You should 
see me and old Cockles foil Or our minister out o* the westry 
o Sundays, or a-makin’ the collection afterwards, and ‘our 
names called out sometimes from the pulpit: " Brother 
Cockles and Brother Coleman.” 

then, again, if we don't hold with what pur minister 
preaches, or if we seem to want a change, we can tell ’im to 
look out for a call. to some other place ; and afore* we engages 
a hand we have a lot down on trial. We pays our xtttiney 
»ud we tnlm . our choice. 


JS r ow, fitm rally speaking, wh-m we're on the look-out for 
a minister, wo have one eluip down one Sunday, another on 
the fullerin' Sunday, and so on till we’re satisfied— due done, 
t’other come on. But it so happened, one time we wanted; 
a minister, wo all seemed most dreadful particular— W 
couldn’t satisfy ourselves. We had six down running but 
none of 'em didn't suit. At last, by some little misunder- 
standing we had three come down, to preach th|ir trial ser- 
mons on the same Sunday : and we arranged it t§nt the Bev. 
Paul Duster should preach in the morning fch^Rev. Hal- 
genum Sydney Crackles in the arternoon, and th$ Rev, John 
Brown in the evening 



Tflfc 1HXIS TV3RS0MS. 


‘ Wh«n the Sunday came when we was to try 'em We was 
oil a-gog like. - /. 

v “ You mark my wdfcds, mate,” say# .Cockles to me in the 
Westry, u there’i| he some close sailin’. I’m rathorjbclmed,” 
ho thoughtful, u to bet on the old gentl’m’n 

wot’s this moraiu’, as is strict orthodox, and 

appears to nief&o carry a deal of canvas,” 

“ J Kre he cta^bs,” I says, and mr* '■ enough he were just 
tackin’ across the K>ad under convoy of Bill Tubbs, the 
butterman/aB was understood to have took ’im in hand. , 

A* dreadful severe looking man were Mr. Duster, with a 
himmense head amt fart*, both on 'em bald and shining, stid 
*ie head all over bunijw lie certainly wore awful hhnpres- 
sire 'to look at. The sermon he preached were severe 
orthodox, and the language quite as uncommon as you could 
ha’ got in a 'Stobiidmd Church —Creek and I^aiin and all 
sorts. 

M ’Ere s words,” 1 says to Cockles. 
u Words, and sound doctrine too, mate,” says Cockles — 
as was wery particular about doctrine. 

And surtdio we got enough about doctrine that morning 
for all the sermon was a-upVddin* of all as our see’ believes, 
and tirtihowm* W all nthm sectises is wrong. The JUtm 
quotations wont do a n him mouse, and 1 see several ladies 
overcome by the Uieek. The sermon, in fact, c*tMfcft K 4 
tromenjious sensation, and Tubbs trotted ’is man away in 
high sperits, and lookin' proud and triumphant, as though 
(.he wholt thing was finished and ’is man togoge. 

Tn tl^o arternoon we facets i< t 1o hoar the second preacher, 
as turned out so werv poetical and 7 eaXt-toreakm’ that he 
seemed^fairly like taktn’ the wind out of the otfrer'^ sails. 
His >vo^e had a beautiful shivery-shaker) in it, and he 
wep’ that copious I thmljfhi sometimes we should have to 
bale the pulpit out, rod apJk ’im to weep over the side. Lor 1 
how he shot about that biased pulpit 1 first one side, thto 
tether, ’is eyes trollin’ and ’is face purple, a -gurglin’ and 
a-yetlm’, and a-whfeperio’ tod a-shoutin’. He wue a lean, 
pale man, regular |K>e*icaJ4ookin', with longhair, tod a 
now a trifle red at the knob. 1 , 

At half-arfcer six, we meets for to hear the last preacher. 
Only a few on tts saw *im before he got into the pulpit ; 
but we quite agreed that let. alone 'is name, which wtoe 



nttfr 



ffjs&d ogm ’im, hy w&m't the man for <ft w n tttmey, mi loe© 
at once as tr© didn’t go down like with the congregation. 
He Wet© Only^ about twenty-five, and a trifle radet'slfeefi, 
and at first «%ht didn’t look anything a& all out 
common ; but Somehow I fancied there sap i 
% eye atm hangin' about his moutih tfa«M 
good stuff in ’im. Howsomdever, I didn’t 0^ 
tM, whatever he’d got Stowed away. WdttT he qw*eacbed 
his sermon — a short straightaway sermon, 'tfhat everybody 
could understand. It wasn’t doctrinal, nOr it were not 
poetical, hut just practical, a-telliu’ us as how everybody 
in the world had dooi.ii 3 to perform, from queen to pauper, 
and then n-goin’ on about onr dootics, and how we should 
tffcick to ’em and u tvv er say die ” like -sort O’ standfjtt’jby 
the ship, however ilm winds might roar and the sea rage. 

drier the media’ we iiad a little gatherin’ in the west ry 
—just a few on us to talk matters over, don’d yet know -- 
and the only question seemed to he, should we go in for 
doctrine and elect the doctrinal chap, or wote for the 
poetical bloke ? 

We . coined about equally divided on the point, nobwly 
rayin’ nothin’ about the young chap what had jugfc 
preached. 

# * # # t 

On the Wednesday night there was io t>e a Ohw&til 
Meeting to settle about electin’ one on ’em ; but none of us 
kaowed when we separated that Sunday night how wwy 
«oon our choice was to be made. * 

I reckon that Sunday night will nevci be 
mister, s } \>ng ?»s tins' ’ere place has got a 
water, or a house on the shore ; the night j 
storm we call it, when the Spanish San Pe< 

I ’ad a lookout to sea accordin’ to custom aft^sI'Waed 
and I sec a weasel in the offing, which' I madfe out to be 
*» London-bound ship. I didn’t much tike the look of 
ttafcgs, and I said a bit of a prayer for all poo* chad* afloat 
bn d in danger that night. 

Well, air, an old sailor like me always de&jhs wrfeh one 
eye open, so when the winds bateau to gather etVtmg and the 
Jmm to tumble «nd roU, and dash against thft Jetty there, 
4tp. By-and-by the wind got tegbu mi 
a— 3 




wihder-pan&s, hhriekin’ and * 0 wlin’ ? auA’tbfc, 
of the min’ waves got loader aiul louder. All of a 
irodden I thought of that sihip I button pwssing, aBd ©ut" 
^jumped from my bunk into my clothes, clapped o$ a bou*- 
westsr g imd made for the beach. 

us, what a night it was ! You poo the black 
jock oufr^m^re, sir ? Well, you’ve never seen that covered 
since yWv**$een ’ere, I know, and you might stop fo# 
years and ndtdr;^ee-it covered; but that night the great 
black waves werW bertha’ right over the top, ami bang across 
the jetty. The sky. was ywt as black as ink, and the wind 
blowin’ at last fit to wake the dead. By-nnd-hy, crack, blasts 
crack, went the lightnin’, anct boom, boom, boom, followed 
the thunder, the awful sound pealin* above our heads, and 
seemi|f% jwSJ away over that dreadful sea. Almost all the 
men attu women in the place were on the bench, and even 
little chil’len ’ad crept away from home, u^l wore dingin’ 
to their mothers’ gown**. * * 

The first flash had showed Of an awful sight —a ship, part 
of ’er riggin’ all entangled W Vr deck, driftin’ straight xm 
for the rocks. Nought on earth could help *er— there 
was — a noble, handsome craft, drivin’ right Ashore, drivin’ 
fast and sure into the jaws of death! Only the Hand of 
God Itself put out from Heaven could keep ’er off. The 
women and chil’len were weepin’ — weepin’ for brave men 
to die, for sailors’ wives to be made widows, and sailors’ 
littje ones made orphans that night ; and many a man’s true 
heart, as we stood there grimly silent, was wihjwilh sorrow 
at its own helplessness. ^ 

Just as another flash of lightnin’ lit up t he scene, she 
struck with a great shiverin’ shock ; wild cries from the 
wreck were home to the shore, and the women shuddered 
and fell on their knees, vtbile from man to man went the 
question : “ Can we do nothing — nothing — to help them 
now?” But what could we do $ We hadn't got no life* 
boat then, sir, <?r no rockets or such-like apparatus, and we 
knowed that none of our boats could live in a sea life' 
that; while as to primming off to the wreck— no wohdefr 
that eveh brave hearts hit, though a rope ’ad been 

fetched, and was lyihg bmi;k .AS aftonce I heard a imisjr 
imhind and toms round* Alotol lanterns ha&beeu Hi, m 
1 could see everythin* jwe^plau$jr. ; Cfingw* 



the background was still the women aiid ehil’len* between 
them hh« us was two of the parsons— the poetical one on ’is 
knees, and t’other one, is hat blown clean away and ’is bmaffi 
ail wiaible, was ’oldin’ ou tight to a jetty post, and giving 
went to the doctrine that it v.v; God Almighty’s the 
poor fellows in the wreck should perish. As I* said afore, 
every halo man in the place seemed on tb© Imc h ; but 1 
didn't see the young preacher chaj of that evenin’ y as I found 
arter wards had gone to a farm a little way tip country. 'But 
just as I was think in’ of ’im I. se$”im cornin’, makin’ with 
quick, hasty strides town As the watch With a light spring 
he jumps down ou to the be&eh and straight on, 'iftigpuith 
set firm and steady, J,nd all ’Is face glowin’ with a light which 
wasn’t o" it m the pulpit- -straight on, lookin’ neither to 
port nor starboard, but straight lor ’aid. 

u Stand aside, wurnen ! ” 

Calm and cool he orders them, and to right and left they 
scatter. 

Straight* on h© comes ~ past the poetical poison on ’is knees, 
and the doctrinal one a-’angiug to the jetty p< tot -on to 
where we men was standin’— -and then oil* lie dings ’is hat 
and coat and boots, and takes ’old of the rope ; as though in 
a moment he understands all. “ Lads, best* a liand ! ” 

But now we crowd round ’im, crying, “Hie, you shall not 

g»r 

With ’is own hands la* tixt > on the rope to 'is body, wavin’ 
us off as wo press round im, and then givin’ dne look to- 
wards the wreck, and one look - bright anti quick— up to 
heaven, he fakes a stop hek, and then ; “ Stand aside, lads ! ” 

With a great ru^h c\crvnod> presses If or’ard to the water’s 
edge, and with luted breath and strainin’ eyes wo watc h the 
strugglin’ swimmer, Beaton, buffeted, bruised, tossed hither 
and thither -can he ever reach the ship ? To u$ on shore it 
seems impossible. But God Himself, sir, must have tilled 
that brave young man with strength for ’ib'dMing deed- -for 
fieej strugglin’ haul, the ugh not so strongly asSn first, for 
’is fimbs must be all numb and Weary how, and ^rSupe even 
y heart is giving way— see, he ^getting a iit$£Wrer. 
’-Nearer still — O God supj>ort ^1, Still nearer. Still a liable 
nearer; and the poor foreign- fellows on the “Ban Pedro” 
are crowdin’ over the side, cheerin’ ’im on with wild and 
thankful cries. 



' MW* BEOTO’S WATO». 


But wo on shore are silent still, for out health uretoo ftflt 
for word or .shout. But at last we bre^k that silooce^^WBfdt 
ft with a shout i can almost hoar yet- such a ** Hurrah 1 ” 
as I never kcai d afore or sulci'— for at Inst the gwiunner ha* 
fchip and a great wav e tliugs 'ixu almost on board ; 
out manv hands stretched forth to help Tiii 
The women were cry in’ for joy noVfe— 
‘ay, igm ft&her chap d rawed 'U sleeve across ’ia 

eyes need never ha been ashamed of, 

W&h *$r, y\&f w^si-1, which turned out to 

be a f iVohdon-bound Bpang^d. w«q *^v<d. One arter 
another they n.jue ashore^ <SCfcsf «u*h a ^d nut T never did see, 
fur blest, if they didn't want to kbs and *ug os though wo 
ad all been a parcel of women together. 

*r> ... * i « . ?j1. ii Jt _ a * i* , i. 


and eager to see^is fafcfc or touch 'in hmfi, 

a oweteii '$&& him. „ * ' * \s '* •« •• • -- 

/ tl Lad®/' says old Cockles, " I can't a#y %1'vhat 

1 do say is n -and he takes ’old tight o’ young Bijown's braid 
e~~* 1 OoiOkwa Our Minister I ” % o / 

•'* Hoc#4ftb ! Goil blt*a Our Minister *! w > ^ * 

“ Hoorcar,” & yells, and thf n, dreadful exerted, I walh*^ 
to the I f c \ < rfe^ , Jf ajge mon Svda aey Crackles, and I 
YPooisy l>e hlwrcH i ' Hooroar ! w . , $ ’ 

Jutt then 1 caught sight o that there Tubbs. 
were kl<uim’ under dreadful emotion. 'is little fat fc<dy 
a-heavjn^&nd putfiu* and tremblin’. A J l tff a smldc-n h*.* *>w\ ter, 
forward, and makiu’ straight ftfr pew l)u?doy; fcg 

shake*? 'is tytfofibt in the gvut Tman*K fane, and holbu^ — 

U blowcd l f> 

Gur Minister, flooroar I" 
waj we electol a parson that time, air. * - 


.. taO'WN’8 WATCH. , ' >• 

*« Browp^I\it^r Xh*>wm Perchance, gome 
J\3L eyiepathatio up wifb a smilo of toe6g~ 


J33L eyiepatbatio up with a smilo of tfecog- ' 

Xiifcion : some pf you 1 have edifo^w# 

public on several occa^ions^cmce partieuferly, when I 
the Thames. But let that pass. I am a 



nope ssoWfl wSW 
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man, I was bo*fc to be the victim of mrdumst&nce, and' the 
story. I am about to relate is my last exemplification of 
that lamentable fact. 

Borne years ago my respected great-unele made me a 
present of a watch— a silver ore, weighing abc>ufc a 
pound. I was proud of that watch. It was a 
no ordinary character. It had a method of 
that no ether watch could approach in i lie slightest degnA 

Many a time have I rushed ol^ breakftjSlbsej to wja, 
the train that was to bear mo to the City by the aecti«~ 
tamed hour" in the morning, and discovered, on readfeong 
the station, that, owing to the playful habits of that Wfrkh, 

I was an hour and twenty# ve minutes too soon ; and 
many a time have I, still cheerfully relying, wit|t a 
touching and beautiful fa^th, on that watch, lingered affec- 
tionately over the moifteimg rasher and the toast, and 
sauntered down to tin© station, to iind that I was an hour, 
and fifty *jfiuutes kfce, These occurrences on several oc- 
casions gave rise to complications, and involved mo<in many 
'arguammf s of an unpleasant and painful character,;, but 
despite a ;! the scornful imputations that were cast upon 
my favourite by those in the bosom of my family and others, 
I patient n lore will, all its waywardness, and Regarded 
its many startling deviations from the boatnn,4n^«r%$ the 
quaint eceen tricitifi of an original genius. Jj feat ure for 
tW stability of mundane tilings 1 A day ckm<V— a 3ay that 
I shall over remember with a sigh of rt^p^t^-when that 
wat*$h made a startling departure from its usual uncon- 
ventional behaviour. What was the cause of the change 
I know not , it must ever be a mystery ; but the deplorable 
fact remains* my watch began to keep absolutely correct 
timet. Then, and only then, did my faith bogiu to T^arer; 

I began to have dismal forebodings of some 
catiyttfophe ; my confidence in that watch gr 
less, amt at length the thunderbolt fell; 
wei© realized: the firm, beautiful faith 1 
to. it for ten years wa^ completely sb 
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BBOWK'9 WJWWH. 


,ar I’hts dire oe^fe-enc© had the effect of clouding my soul 
'’with a deep mmncholy, I began to have a distaste for 
food. I took to absently drawing figures of watches on my 
•blotting-pad at the oflico, until my employer told me of it 
in a most brutal and ungentlemnnly manner. 1 frequently 
she*f tears over iny dinner; and my depression at length 
became bo n^Hked that Buhvinkle noticed it. BulwinMe 
and I were batons friends in those days. 1 had borne my 
grief in sad, uncomplaining sileneo. i had .scorned to seek 
any one’s pity. But Mr. Bill winkle's alarm at my con- 
dition, and bis brotherly expression^ of sympathy, touched 
a tender chord in my heart, and 1 poured my sorrowful 
story into his sympathetic car. faulty 

ITo listened patiently, and when I had finished, he took 
up and examined the cause of my grief. Then, to nay 
astonishment, hi* face lit up with smiles, and he gave me a 
vigorous punch in the ribs. It w r aa ^i^.meant, I know, 
but it was sudden ; and it took my breakaway, and made 
my eyes water. 

“ Why* it’s all right, Peter, my boy ! ” he wild, after I 
had som^What recovered from the shock. 44 It’s as 
as ABC. The oil in the works lias corroded, and all you've 
got to do is to hake it /” 

u Bake it?” I said, faintly. I had never heard of such 
an extraordinary method of curing the infirmities of a. watch 
before-, and J fdt somewhat dubious. 

But Bui winkle is a scientific man, and I knew, I could 
place (b jicndeiKMC oft bis advice. . >jc , 

, u All you^e got to do,” lie said, bitfskly, u is to pot it in 
the oven to-morrow morning, soon After the fire is lit, when 
there is not too much heat. Take it out again, in about 
half axvhour, and if it doesn’t go like a steam -oft gine, why, 
<jall me the son of a gun 1* 

I thanked him, and proipbed I woukl try the experiment. 

The, nexhmoming I arose early, and creeping downsbdtfc 
before else was up, affectionately placed that watch 

in a saucer -ftSd laid it m the oven, I did not wish the 
members of the • household to know anything about.it, 
because they did not understand my feelings, and wove wont ^ 
to scoff at my weakness for my uncle’s praent. - 

The fire was duly lit >. timajpassed : and I was sealed ut 
break font, when suddenly the postman's knock camoatAhe 
door. A h Iter for me. 
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, It was from Jtelinda^iy Beliwial ^Sbe tenderly in- 
formed me that she would meet me ibM> afternoon-- for it 
was Saturday, aud I left my toil at two— and we would 
go for a trip down iho Thames in a steamboat iu far as 
Chfeeowich. 6 ■> ' * ‘ - v 2> » 

Greenwich ! * i was in raptui es. I longodjtetwow^asfc 
to come. 1 took my umbrella, ahd abseud§F putting* my 
hat on wrong side foremost, ’went out* wad presently 
found myrelf in the City without remembering how I li&d 
-got there, so absorbed was I in dreams of Belinda and 


Greenwich. ^ *• 

The morning fiew rapidly on, 1 was working like a 
slave, to get everything finished early, when suddenly 
Bulwinlde - who is in the same office — nudged nu% and 
said, u Hid you tiy that experiment with the watch? 

I sprang froin my stool with a cry. Then 1 stood gazb|g 
at him in f-pceebk^ horror as it Hashed upon mo-^1 had 
left my watch in the oven * 

In it few moments I partially regained my presence of 
mind, ami pulling a telegram-form out of niy desk, wrote 
a few hi ief words thereon, and addressing it to my eldest 
sister, gave our office boy what iu my hurry I took to he a 
shilling, and despatched him to the post office wjth it. 
Then I related the terrible event to iiulu inkle,; mid ho 
laughed-- he actually roared 1 

In five minutes that Jjov came back, and in a condition 
deplorable to contemplate. His coat w m torn half-way 
down the back and covered with mud. * Hi** hands and, 
face were also mud-bespattered, and the skin from the tip 
to the bridge of his nose was grazed off in a painful manner, 
I was inexpressibly shocked at his appearance ; but that 
heartless fiend, Bulwinkle, burst out into another roar 
of laughter. 

44 Tf you please, sir/’ said the boyy beginning to howl in 
an alarming manner, 44 1 trod on a piece of orauge-peel, and 
fell into the gutter, and knocked my nose the kerb- 
stone, and tore my coat, and lost the shilliiKg^own a sewer- 
grating 1 ” / V 

Haven't you — haven’t you taken the telegram?” I 
gasped, .* T * :* 

* If you please, sir, I dropped it in the mud/’$ie answered* 
howling louder than ever, ” . 



HKf&fc saowtfa watch, 

I fwmtdeally misliod out and tore off to the \v)$t office, find 
asking for -a form, wrote out a telegram as follow*.: “ Mf 
. watch is in the oven ; take it out : " £»d handing it to the 
young lady behind the desk, ielfc in my pocket for the money 
to pay for its transmission. 1 drew forth a solitary coin* 
Oh, my gracious goodness ! It was a halfpenny. 

And now the truth flashed upon mo in all its hideous 
reality. T recollected that I hnd had but a sovereign and a 
‘halfpenny in my pocket, and in luy agitation forgetting this, 
I had given the boy the sovereign without looking at it, 
mistaking it for a shilling, and he had lost it down the 
sewer ] ,, 

Ami this wm tln> day 3 was to tafc$ Belinda to Greenwich ! 
T groaned. - . t 

In the meantime the young lady behind the desk had 
called another young lady, and they were indulging in what 
I considered disrespectful and unseemly xra&h at the some* 
what remarkable nature of mv message, I endeavoured to 
explain, I implored her to trr*>i me ; but she was inoxomble. 
Bho couldn’t send the telegram without the money. I de- 
termined to smother my pride and go and solicits loan from 
Bui winkle. 

But all this t itne my watch was in the oven; perhaps already 
a hopeless wreck! The thought was maddening. I rushed 
out into (lie street again, and s\s\& tearing along tpward&lbft 
office at full speed, when, r.“ * nnt.-.idc a large china shop, I 
suddenly came into collision wjy), ;i man who was carrying 
a ladder o\cr Li-> shoulder, lie stumbled and fell, and 
clutching me as he went, 1 foil on top the lad- 

der went backwards. 

1 heard a terrible crash— and l was floundering about 
amongst fragments of broken glass and crockery. We had 
fallen upon a heap of goods JJfcxced outside the shop fur show ! 

Ere l could recover my scattered souses, a rough hand 
grasped iny-arm, I was dragged to my feet, and ft gruff voice i 
exclaimed, “This .is a pretty kettle of fish, young feller l” 
and £ saw I was In th$ clutch# of a policeman. 

I was too bewildered to speak, and stood gazing wildly 
around and gasping incoherently. 

The proprietor of the shop rushed out ; a crowd colluded* 
Then, to my horror, I saw that the Wider had gone through 
a large pL te-giass window. 
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*9K$ m&n wtfch whom I &4 com&%tfr eol&uoii slowly 
P&^mI b&M&t, 9^ and without saying * w<wd*bagm ^ jMk 
placet of glass obi of his ffegewt ^ * 

u Ha f s drunk ! " exclaimed the shopkeeper, jdoi^ing ta 
me. “T saw him So It ! There's ten pounds* w^tpof d^mige 
done.” 4 4 /, ^ 

* Drunk and disorderly/ 1 observed the con^^k^ dkiki^ 
me in a ferocious manner. u Charge him t" - ’ 

“ Oh, yes, 111 charge him/’ grimly replied j^e other ; “and 
1*11 also charge him with the cost of this ’er^f little p^cnfc.” 

Ju vain I remonstrafc&I and offered to explain. Th^con* 
.stable maintained an adamantine stolidity, and marched me 
off towards the pohce-fttsM by the shop&eep^r 

and the otlier man, %r*<J Allowed by e crowd of grinning, 
jeering urchins. ; 

y u It’s fortunate tbx you that the beak’s a-sittinj ; * re* 
Iftayked the poHoajnan as we entered the station, “ or you’d 
have had free lodgings till Monday/* 

, Jn a few minutes —ere 1 heal time to realize the extent of 
the dire misfortune that had befallen me — T was placed in 
the dock, and stood trembling beneath the gla nee of a severe- 
looking old gentleman with a bald head and a wart on his 
nose, and with green spectacles objuring his eyes. 

They told him I was inebriated. The |x>keeman said ha 
lielieved I was a welhknown character. I endeavoured to 
be calm. I tried to explain, and to reason mildly with t h e 
magistrate. I tol l him I was the victim of circumstances, 

[ even shed tears. But, reader, weep, with" me* I— a 
respects bV member of the community in a so-called free and 
enlightened tountn — was fined forty .shillings and costs for 
being tipsy, and sentenced to pay ten pounds four and seven* 
peace-halfpenny for the damage : and I onlv had a halfpenny 
in the world ! 

I was compelled to adopt the terrible mid humiliating 
course of sending to my employer for assistance. ^ He pail 
the amount, and I am now refunding the same at tike rate 
of two shillings per week out of my salgry. 

‘Bat »il my -wretched story is n%^ : -*o|d. When I 
mfcived home, I found my watch— 1 ip&iwue *f all mv mi* 
fortune — stall in the oven, roduced-^&shapolaes mass* I 
‘l failed *£> keep my abutment Thowhol# 


*WMttic'«r wawtiir'jicm. 


reached hep ears. She oonaderw that * yotiraf tout 
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Extending over, two and a half year)#,' is not worthy 3f her 
young a&ction ; so we have parted. * 

1 neverapeak to Bui winkle now. I wish I was dead* 

(“ Young Folks’ Pup^f-”) Fred. II Coubm. 


{ ■ ’ 

th^ian in tj$efustian jacket. 

r is an excellent thingior^^an to he diligent in what 
he undertakes. If busine^rntp answer, it must bv* 
attended to. If a plan is to suooeed, it* must be followed up 
with spirit. ; ' 

Soon after X canie to live in this hou^as I was painting 
the palisades of my little garden to thafrflfc, a man in a 
fustian jacket stopped at .the gate.’ “ You have a pretty 
little garden here, sir," said he, “ and it looks all the better 
for the fresh pitint on the palisades. 1 live just round the 
corner, and if you should ever want colours of any kind, 1 
should be happy to supply you. I have ivory- black, drop- * 
black, blue-black, and lamp-black ; very good browns, purple, 
Spanish, and Vandyke, and though 1 say it, nobody lw& 
better blues, ochres, and umbers. Those who deal with 
say I’m famous for my gamboge, king’s yellow, and chroma 
yellow; and as for vermilion both English and Chinese, 1 
white lead and, flake white, Br unsw iok-green, emerald- 
green, and pafneral-grcen, there is none better than thine to 
to be had/ V . \ 

No sooner had 1 told him that no colour of rfny kind was 
wanted by me, than he thanked me civilly, again spoke of 
my pretty garden, and weftt on. “I wish/' thought 1, 
rathdr hastily, “ that ho would keep his gamboge, king's 
yellow, and his vermilion to himself — what do I want with * 
his colours ? ** 

The very next morning, as X stood* in vay little garden, 
again came by the naaar in the fustian jacket, carrying a 
large jar. “ How nice? and fresh the shower that fell in the 
night has made your gardeh, mv* said ho ; * I am taking a 
jar of my aeat’s-fodt oil to one of yOu^neighbotfra U 
anything in the oil way should at aby time be wanted, 


rap ka?t jew thjs .tustjla* mwst. w ■ 
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seed or boiled, common train, s©ah speto, or Florence in 
flocks*, X shall be happy to serve yon ; I live only just round 
the comer.” 

“ What docs the man mean ? ” said I to myself, when he 
was gone, u pestering me with his UnseAL and boiled oil - I 
want none of it. I am not to he compelled a garnet Say will, 
I suppose, to buy his greasy oil#*, mhy cannot the in An 
keep quiet?” 

" Itather warm, sir,” said the mm in the fustian jacket 
as he paused for a moment, on passing by in the. middle of 
the same day. “ Thither warm, sir ! . Kot exactly the day 
for hot joints but bette * moat and pickle. 

I am running with a pot of pickier to the 1 ioum_* with the 
green bUnda yonder. If you are foud of pickles, sir, mf 
capers and cucumbers would just suit yon; but 1 liavO aft 
sorts — olives,, both French and Spanish ; onions, gherkins, 
walnuts, French beans, cabbage, capsicums, and cauliflower. 
I live rather handy fur you, sir — only threo d^ors round the 
comer,” 

kes,” thought I, “you live lmndy enough to torment 
mo ! < would think it would bo quite time enough to 

tell me all about your capers and your cucumbers, your capsi- 
cums and your caul din wars, when 1 ask you ; but that will 
bo some time first, 1 promise you,” I began to bo sadly out 
of temper. 

On the evening of the same day, just as I was entering 
in at my garden gate, once more went by the man in the 
fustian jacket. u Almost time to light up, sir,” said he ; 
“ I somehow forgot, when X was out with ray basket this 
morning, to leave four pounds of moulds at one- of my cus- 
tomer’?, and so 1 am taking thorn now. ff you should want 
candle? of any kind* sir, you will hud my store dips, fine 
wax, spermaceti, cocoa nut, composite, metallic Wicks, ex- 
c4iefat, Perhaps, sir, you will give me a trial some day; 
fqi* I am* as X may say, a sort of neighbour of your*, my 
shop being only just round the corner,” 

Hardly could I keep my temper while he was talking to 
me, but when he was gone I gave way sadly. * He will be 
a daily plague to me,” jBaid I, “-and I wish, that 1 had 
never come, into the neighbourhood, or that htfapd his tallow 
candles were a hundred miles off.” % 

I was pulling up a weed or two on the following day in 
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jjfciy tittle garden, as Betty came out to the door with fepr 
iiroom to sweep the steps, and at the same instant 1 heMl 
^tho voice of the man in the fustian, jacket who, as usual, 
wjv, on hi* way to take some article or* other U* hiscuwtotom, 
“ You deserve a garden, ? tor/’ said be, “for you keep it ao 
xiiceAfl&Aul) p ' Your girl, there, knows how to handle A 
broom, I secs l sell brooms, sir, and brushes of ail kinds i 
1 r*t shoe brushes in sots, scrubbing brushes, sto'.o, furto&tfl'fe, 
fonfh, clothe, and hut brushes, as well u.s thrum mops, and 
h> mtrftnd jA*oo|jAfcts. 1 supply oven lining in the kitchen 
wav; hou|pM£^iirgl< >\ os, black-lead, hfiViUitV friend, Iraeff- 
wax, *'Wnfetl,a^ i sc^unug papr, emery, fullers -earth, 
w};i»ing, pjqpeclay. pnst<?*m puis, hearthstones, knife bricks, 
mmni* dust, fireu cod. and matches ; I think^I.told you, sir, 
that L Unjust round the enrnur I " -; . 

{t Yes* you did toll me/* IhongH I. “and' T hftve a gi "at 
mind to tell you someth mg. l\ ediy can^sfir out mtoniy 
front garden without being annoyed with V long catalogue 
of oils, pickles, candles, and kitchen articles ; but of one 
thing 1 ^ dotonnined, that neither oil, pickle, nor candle, 
from your *$hp, shall over come into my Souse ” 

From that time not a single day passed without my seiwmg* 
and hearing too, th+* man in the fust hi, u jacket. He seemed 
not only wSmys ready to catch rue in my gardeh, but always 
ready to take advantage of any little circumstance that 
occurred. At one time. coining up as Batty brought in a 
fhh, lie thought it a vdy line one, and tohj tt*e that he kept 
th<* beat of hfih,$aui*M, and, indeed, >il kinds* an- 

chovy, Burgos# f« 3 gn<v, ketchup, mushrpctfo> c waltat J lijdian 
soy. and cunie pc^er; as well as ail kinda of 4pi«/ea, nut- 
megs, cianaJiiw, pimento, , doves, ginger, ttace ; peppers, 
both blao^^yenne, Chili, long, and white. At another 
time, when L had bung ti^nay canary in the front, he 
Mood by the gate, calling it a pretty creat-ure, ond polling 
me that he sold biirbeeds otetrory sort, and birds' sand. On 
a third occasion, he ovoj t^k^ft, jctsrfe as I stepped across to 
4he post office with a lettei& are both on the same 

errand, sir,” said hr, “ fop jf Ttom a letter to put m the 
office myself. It was Ifcected wjSjgy son* See, «*v what a 
boiwttiful luwui^e wrffli * ho failed not fe tell me 

that Weold wxiting-ptqpe^^o od#a^ ' seafaif-tfraac mi **$&»*, 

Aod oxceliont black-kid ior0&m$ toromiuiiWi 



m before, that bis shop was no distance from my 1101196} 
b efog only just round the corner. In short, coming, nod&j 
and night, when at homo-, in my garden, or talking abroad* 
I never seemed secure from having the mm in the ftmtsim 
jacket at my elbow Again and agitin he enumerate i the 
articles ho sold, and again and again ho informed mb fch&t'lfcB 
lived just round the comer 

Man is a changeable creatuie, and in nut or reopocts it is 
Well that ho is so ; for if all his angry feelings and unjust 
opinions were to remain ever the same, ho would *>o metre 
Unlovely than he now is. In my anger 1 thought unjustly 
Of the man in the fustian jacket^ but, in a Jj$le time, my 
ffliger parked aw&y, for lie to l>e an honest, iit 

duatribus, kind-hearted, and lienevo&nt man. Tru# it is 
that he pursued his business with more ardour than trades- 
men uhoaUy d<>. hut then he was attentive, punet u.d, and as 
upright in executing his orders its he was active in obtaining 
them. His pfefeever&nce prevailed • 1 tried him, made iu- 
<juinV* about him ; liked him, and at last so heartily res [Minted 
him tlmt, from that time to this, all the colours, oil, piekle», 
kindles, kitchen at tides, .sauces. spices, birdhoed, writing- 
paper, ink, finding wax, wafers, and hUcklead pencils that 
I have required, have been bought of him ; nor )mvv 1 over 
<Uiea regretted the eircumstanee of hie Chop being only throe 
dobrs round the corner. 

(Itytwjio m Tract Sock Uj,) Gcory* JfofftjriMge. 

1 , 4 < M a 

“MAD BYE'S SIX ADDER” 

EH, gents, I knew a bit about Mad Rye, tbegumbler.” 

JLi These words were said in a quiet tone, andevevy eye was 
turned to the syo.iker at oikv. JIo was a tall} wiry figure, 
though only a youth, with thin features and, bony, nervous 
hands, one of which Iield a small derringer. , He leant up 
against the side of the fireplace with a nonchalant air, and 
seemed to be very much at home. 

We were a party of travellers, journeying to gan hVanefeoO 
by stage — for 1 am shaking now of many years ago, W** 
diad got m far a* Wliip Town . (au a] most name for 

^Hection of six broke*$owu shanties 
^bouta score mtm, and m ft hotel ”) ; and;*h$g&, by mmm 


mp nvVs m&> mbu> 


Jfthe badness of the roads?* which were* encumbered with 
ffagwdrifts, th^teciijlL feeing did and shaky, had broken 
down, and hngjtug no we had resolved to 

fltay at- the * M -Whip T^fc s Hotel ” until means could be found 
for om^centimiing our journey! The hotel was in rambling, 
low ^^'dilapidated affair altogether, with a multitude of 
broke* Nymdows, and with' a look of ruin and desolation 


aro:ttltf$dt all. 

) It wa* ten o'clock. The wind was howling outride In ih& 
darkless, filling the snow up into deep drifts, rattling the 
shaky wLmow$) blistering against the doors,, and shaking 
the ridges dn the roof ; and we, six in all, pulled np round 
the' huge lire in the best room of the hotel (which was bad 
at that), resolved not to let anviliing hinder us in a quiet 
chat and an inteivLmgcbf opinion ou “ local ” affairs. 


But something did hinder 

The party wa-i made up of tw« scouts, 4%iedic:d 
a miner, my&df, and ifie ,J^mdvdant gentleman 
described. V 


friend, 

before 


The miner had wUrteu ’ a conversation, about a not <d 
gambler, who, about three years before, had* strangely dis- 
appeared in the very neighbourhood in which we then wore, 
lie, by all account-’, hud been a notorious robber, a Jvibkless 
gambler, and if certain rumours wore at all to bft believed, 
his hands were not unstained by hhxjd. He had taken to 


the mails at times, then to mining, spending hin gains in 
gamb)ingi ( ,and then the roads again. 

The man with the derringer had not spoken until this 


conversation had begun, and then he had been very atten- 
tive, and at last had spoken out as described. 

Wo all waited* expecting him to say more: He still chn^ 
tinued to toy with that small weap >n of his, and his grey, 
piercing eyes glanefecl at our countenances furtively and 
fwvirchingly. n , , 

The wind howled round the house, shaking the wooden 
w,dl.s and blowing down the chimney into the fire in front 


of us, making the flames sparkle and leap. ^ 

At last he began in a quiet tone, which seemed slaved to 


the feelings conjured up by the riot of the wind outride* 


<J Yes,” said ho, “ I kii'»w Mad Rye, the gambler. He 
was called ‘ Mad Rye ' because, when he was m a tempi t he 
looked more like a hiadman than anything else, and 'fife 



devilries, when be got raw- like that, wWfe somethin’ terrible* 
This' bouse was w beet he used ter put up and live half bis 
time, and was called then * Madman's Bar,' because there 
was supposed ter be a madman keep it oncer on p time. 
There was a madmar kept it when Mad Ray played fait* 
for no one but a madman would ha' tried to play him. 
Anyway, the man who kept ihis place then was Ned Tuppit*. 
He was a dare-devil sort o’ fellow, but he had a good heart, 
too. He played Mad Rye many a time, but was always 
gittin' stumped. Mad Rye was too cute. One night* gduts* 
Ned Tuppit, bet one o’ the miners that he wouldn’t give in 
at a ganmtill. either he or Rye was clean plucked of every- 
thing they had; ^tid he kept Ms word, for when he got up 
from thet little bit o' play ho didn't have anythin’ tey call, 
his own, even ten the bar, and had bib gambled 

aw^y— clean gone. ‘ f V 

4i - Well, gents, tins Ned Timp^yl've said, was a good- 
heerted cliap —so lie was. UcgT’aoptod a young ’un, name 
o’ out 0’ bheor kindness for the kid, and if, wam't ter 
Ws’rprised gfcthet thet young ’un should ha’ bin willin' ter 
lay down kj£ very life for Ned, and he loved lam as — rr 
Phaugb V don’t l^t’s git soft over it. Well, gents, as I was 
say in', Ned got elcun plucked, and so, like a man as he 
was, he wvnt an’ told Phil all, and thet they’d have ter git 
and work in the digging for theer grub. This town, pVaps 
yec know, gents, had a rich lead of gold once; but itV 
clon ed out u6w, and theer ain’t many thet live Jiere in the 
broken-down bits o’ shanties that’s left. Well, the youugen 
took it easy, and said lie, was ready for anythin’. But, they 
didn’t have ( or turn out so quick as they thought, for thet 
very ‘night Mud Rye skooted, nobody know ’d wheGr, "The 
chaps in the diggin’s had heerd a pistol-shot up the moon- 
tarns behind yar, wheer it was s’posed he’d gone, and they 
kin* across so*uo blood pools next day, near the side of a 
devilish ugly gulch ; but this was common, ’specially as he’d 
hid fc mighty heavy purse with ’im. Any’ow, they wam’t 
sorry, for he’d bin a veiy sure shot while he was alive, aud 
in faGt, gents, was a man soit o* made ter hold his own, as 
well a# anythin’ which wasn’t his’n, but which he’d lifted. 
So the diggers warn’t at all sorry, and ' there wttrn’t much 
bMbberiu' over him. 1 ' 

*;{ter* the narrator paused and folded' his armi across hie 
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t brm$i, and Beamed to think. The room was only lighted 
hy the fire on the health, which every now and then fitfully 
gleamed into flame and lighted the {dace for a moment, and 
then died n wav. The light from the 1 cm! cinders shone on ail 
our faces excepting his, and showed an expectant, listening 
look on them all. He was standing up, with his face fit the 
shade. He had stood so all the time of his recital, 
words as if he’d learnt them off by hfturt, and speaking in a low 
tone. Be had beeu strangely affected when he spoke of the 
nt^agpj^tmt of Phil to the colder imm. The wind \vm still 
hlo^hg mildly and fitfully* rocking (ho pines outside and 
moaning through them, giving An awed feeling to me, seated 
iliere in the dai koped room, listening to a tale oi rob 1 nay end 
perhaps darker o&fle^.jjE&e moaning and vailing ol’ the 
wind sounded full ofphrtont to me. 

' ‘^JStaMtye bgd ^ gam bier, same <j»Lo,who he u*cd 

ter call Ins ^Bhaddufc,? liepau«e wheeler live was; his 
* fthadder ud mm* to be hot fur behiwi,aud if v>u*d had the 
choohin* oi the greatest devil* out- of ’em, you'd chotMie the 
SShadder/ It warn’t any what you OftU, * nunour * idx>ul 
hi# having nobbled any one, because he w^'ptie ofthe 
thuStie^td<*viisc)utAii(l wuhiiIwii) steady with the bowie. He 
wait An Injun, who’d got all the devilments of his owr&Jjpibo 
and other twui o’ tribe mixed up in him, ms well as all 
the devil nV of th<? whih ± He ealhsd hisself 4 fcft yMli**} We 
tailed him ‘ llodL D^h' Ho had the ownin' and cuteness 
of a fox, lUitl ’ud eas<* yei of ver pipe in yur mouth W’&houl 
yer know in’ it, jf yer-wanft sharp. Same* tiiqe as Uye 
Went the ‘ Sb adder ' w’ent too Many chops whispered that 
the Devil had kiilf*d Iiis pardner, which wtum'Dl ur out, I 
g ness— ay, g<*i»K I 'in sure of it. 

He haled Ked lik^fiimkes, ’cause he’d nearly land oil 
him on Lynchs tree once on a time, and he only 

waited bis c iw*nee of puttin' daylight through him ; but’ he 
<iidnt date do anythin’ in these .digging ’cause Ned was 
liked by all the chaps, and evSpw one knew' Ked Bjevil didn't 
lore him. Ned w«u» a SQJct\pJ;^sncrouH chap, and the Devil 
would W bin tracked tea* Bpcaasday if he dared ter touch 
him in the diggiri’s* *■ ■ !■ *; ' *' . 

“Any’ow, ‘after J®ad Ui* had ‘gone, old Ned Tm>pit 
couldn’t stay in th& yfcr hole, someW, He gottfcih *«#wl 
pale, and lost all his 
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At last Phil got round the- old man ter teflftiim what was m>, 
die- old un told him after a^bit that after thet night, 
when ft ye had gone, he'd had a spent or some think haunt 
him wheeriver he went. At first , lie said, it var only whcu 
he was in the house, i.* <>, tly at lights, that he heoiu a 
whisperin' near him, and \v tn^Ti Ju*> went ter hod he cotddn t 
sleep, because theer was always some voice wivin’ in a 
whisiier Kumeihiii’ hi; couldn't quite ui.«I' 3 out, u*pt M>mc* 
tilin' like 4 Mad ftye. Sfad Bye 5 tlit out 1 git out o\csr 
and over agin! Tle’kim te ihi&kdt was Mad Bye - 
n*’!iir him u;r ;h ouf o’ the bit. he'd it away 

to him, and it 'v;tcu t hi&’n, UeiJ* •!(.** I round for 

it, though; in the middle, o’ the uiglifc/S*’* couldn't ***<* 
anythin’. ; • - 'i $ 

* Then he said at law. he’d Keen ba^%£whcu wp in^h© . 
d login’s by someth in’ 1 .-m # thrown atdiim, ; totfinHifm 6n^ho 
face, bat ho foiled .atvq'^mde, they w#*;© little late o' clay. 
Any’ow, it was all wry $ke ry, and the old chap was bun’ 
worn out ; so Phil, s'pnMd .is lie was alkali this, kirn tor the 
eondWon that it ’ltd be better to lot the old clmp have his 
way, ajj( 1 Irene the digging. So they did,, They left the 
bar to a Vm-v chap, and went away to another Uty|pf^Jn 
the next county, and got on mighty well ; and thiyd w&d Vfail 
kira ter git a good pi*e o’ nuggtte afcwegn em,^ Th#k^d 
Devil hadn’t done wi’ them yit, though. He’d got*- &j^Sfed ‘ 
out of. the dig gin’s by hidin’ behind the wills uf his room, 
and Whisperin' ate *^b i ho. logs, and sieh like, w hi<*b he kmyt 
’ud frighten a pom* devil ot a miner out of his wits. Well, 
Bod Devil hadn't done with ’iin, as 1 said -^oro he hadn’t. 
Hu if 'K ked hiui into his digging. * neaked round the old man's 
oaten, Mid prospected the little pile lie had, and tken—V 
Tho narrator skipped again and field tip his head *aud 
listened for one moment. Jn that moment • there wa $ a lull * 
in tht roaring wind outside, and* * deep. Jbeteran silence 
reigned, and in that moment ther$ Vi& Jirfinctly heard k 
rustling or some slight noWjpiFfcade tl*a vdnaow, which^wwi 
opposite the fire and at the man 

with Die derringer was jfece. and 

listening attitude. Then ? he ;.»£(£ ^nv£uii|3|y f iu a 
whi^rin^ tpno, as if almost speaiong 

‘ PhS found W old pardnor 

. in covered w blood 
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' around him. His pile was gone, and his life w^s going too. 
He’d tin shot in the bock by the blackest coward nn the 
'arth. He turned life face to Phil — he knew Pliil Weft 
enough, though ho was nigh gone - and said, ill a whisper, 
4 Pbii ? hul good bye —old sonny— Pm run out. The streak 
o bad luck s come. Ped JLkml done it. Oood;bye ! 
Oh— Lord —have * -*• Then ho died with a prayer on his 
ninful lips, and his kind old tjjtes' shut up — dead l 

“ In this house, on this v&ry night a year ago, Kcd Devil, 
tjhie, blackest coward ou this ’arth, nigh paid his reckonin’ 
\u$K a bullet in him. 

“On this very night, at this moment, somethin, -pYay* 
its Ned - tcl}s v me there is some thin* goin‘ ter ’appeii, and 1 
know it. Tiio^fihad.lerV ’ kirn ! ” * 

Even as litf sjioke, tbe fireliyiifc {fl«anie<l out bright ami 
strong ’for ofte instant, the hash of two pohVhed barrels 
passed within the light one at the winTOW and one near us , 
two whiptfke rejxurts, almost instantaneous, rang through 
the room ; a sound of crashing glass, a yell that suited up 
with the shriek of the wind, and a dull thud outside the 
window, were heard, and a low voice by our side, out of the 
smoke, came to our ears, and said * 

"Ned,Ned, Tin comm’! I’m cornin’! Mad Rye’? 4 Shudder-* 

laid low, and poor Ned- -is " 

A groan, and a sound of something splashing, splashing, 
on the door by our ndo, ami the man who had' been th« 
avenger fell pr'one forward — dead ! - ,, 

(“ Young Folks’ Pa per.”) Kwitl* 

TliiS BOUQIJI21Y, 

T ill AT aftwpioon I dfevoted to making a bouquet for Mask 
M aytcmf and a most delightful occupation 1 found it. 
At length .flfewra* finished, but my delight suddenly 
became cfeuclcd by the dreadful thought, “ What will 
folks say ! ” Upon the discretion of Mike, the coachman, 
I could safely rely. I had seen in one of the lihrarj 
drawers a small paste-board box, shaped like a bandbox — 
douhtlotsA that would hold it. r I found the box — it VWjttst 




t$a j&t& I needed. : I dropped my card into the bottom**-- 
hd danger of a ladf not finding the card accompanying a 
gift of lowers,— neatly fitted the bouquet in the centra of 
the bos, and wont in search of Mike. He wu>k&J cheer- 
ingly as I explained the nafchre of his errand, ahd 

“ ru do it as dime 34 A^istle/ yer honour. Mistre., 
Clarkson's cook an’ mesilf ’hir&rsthand or 'h other, an* Xha 
used to going up the back way*- ' , 

“ Very well, Mike ; here's a dollar for you ; you’ll find 
the box on the hat-rack in the hall/' 

Half an horn* later, while I sat in, nay chamber window, 
reading, 1 beheld Mike, cleanly shaved, dressed and brushed, 
swinging up the road, with my box balanced $n one of life; 
.enormous bands. With a head full of pleasing fancies, I 
went down to supper. My new friends Were xmustmlly 
good. Their ride seemed, to have toned . down their bois- 
ierottsness and elevated their little souls ; their appetites 
^diifeitod no diminution of force, but they talked but little, 
and A® they said was smart, funny, or startling — *0 much 
so ihftt when, after supper, they invited me to put them 
to feed, I gladly accepted the invitation . Totldie disappeared 
Homase^phere; and eiime back very disconsolate. 

**(Wt find my dolly's k’adle,” he whined. 

“ Nevermind, old pot,” said I, ««oothin£ly. “ Unde will 
ride you on his foot.” 

“But ] waat my dolly's k’adle, * said Ins piteously, rolling 
out his lower lip. 

“Toddie, don’t you want to ride on unde’s back?" 

* 4 No; want mv dolly’s k’ndlo." 

“ Don’t you w ant me to tdl you a story ?” 

For a moment Toddies face indicated a terrible intern al 
conflict between old Adam and Mother Five, but curiosity 
finally overpowered natural depravity, and Tcftidio muttered, 
4 kessh. ^ >* 

“ Do you know what the waif Was f 1 1 * * * - 

“Oh, yea,” said Budge, “papa was he’s got a 

sword ; don’t yon see it, hangin’ t^^herell IT * . . * 

Ves, I saw 'it, and the difference between th^4$mb!e 
field where last I saw Tom’s sword in action, andl Ls quiet 
room .where it now hung, forced me into a reyaBe from 
which I . was aroused by Badge remarking ^ . 
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* ** Afe/t you goin* to tell us on© $ ,r .* : 

44 O yes* feudge. One day while the wat> was g$mg oh* 
there was a whole lot of sold iers k going along a road, and 
they were as hungry as th.?y could he ; they hadn’t- had 
anything to eat that day.” 

‘‘Why didn’t they go into the houses^ and tell the people 
they was hungry t That’s what I do when l goes along roads/* 
4 ‘ Because the people rn that' country didn’t like theta : 
the brothers and papas and husbands of those people were 
soldjjers too ; but they didn't like the soldiers I told you 
abodt ftjtft, and they wanted to kill them/’ 

u T dm!i think they were a bit nice,” said Budge* with 
considerable derision. 

44 Well, the first soldiers wanted to kilKAetfi, Budge/’ 

44 Then they wa« all bad, to want to kill each other/’ 

44 Oh, no, they weren't ; there wero^a great many real 
good men on both sides/',/ 

Poor Budge looked sadly puzzled, m he had an excellent 
right to do so, since the wisest and best men arc -sorely 
perplexed by the nature of warlike feeling. 

44 BqW^.^irtic'Sof soldiers were on horseback,” I continued* 
“and 1 ’ they were near each other, and when they saw each 
other, they made their horses run fast, and th© bugles blew, 
and the soldiers all took their swords out to kill each other 
with, when just then a little boy* who had been out in the 
woods to pick berries for his mamma, tried to run across the 
road, and caugb* his toe some way, and fell down and crhdL 
Then somebody hallooed, 4 Halt * ’ very, loud, and all 
horses on one side stopped, and then somebody else hallooNl 
4 Halt ! ’ and a lot of bugles blew, and ©v«ry horn* on the 
other side stopped, and one soldier jumped off his horse and 
picked up the little bej*— h© was only about as big as you* 
Budge— and tried to comfort him ; ami then a soldier from 
the other side came up to look at him, and then more 
soldiers : came from both mdes to look at him; and when 
he got better and walked home, the soldiers all rode away, 
because they didn’t feeJJike^Kgnting, just then.” 

“ 0, Uncle Harr/t ^jjfeinkit was an awful good soldier 
that got '•off his of that poor little boy/* ! 

44 Do you, Budgel-r^who do you think it wa$$” . 

44 1 dunno/’ * [*- 
44 It was yourpkpa/’ 






« Oh— h - -li— If— h ! ” If Tom could hhve but seon the 
expression upon his boy’s face tvs he prolonged this exclama- 
tion. his lo »s of one of the grandest* chances a cavalry 
officer ever had, would not have seemed so $xx\t to him as 
it had (lone for yours. He fteemed to take in the story in 
ell its bearings, and hh great ey.js grow* in depth o&^hoy 
took on the far-away look which seemed too earnest for tln*- 
stronglh of an earthly being to support. 

|3; it TodcHo —he who a fond numma thought endowed 
with art sense- Toddie had throughout my recifc«4 the ajr 
of a rnah who was musing on some affair of hk &vi n, and 
Budge's oxciamatiou had h»vdly died awa\ when ^TEoddie 
commenced lo wow aloud an extravaganza whbljy hi« own, 
“When / was a soldier,” ho remarked, very gravely, “ 1 
had a coat an’ a hat on, an’ a mulf, an’ a little knake wouiid 
my to keep mo warm, an* it wuinud, an* hailed, an* 
stormed, an' l felt bud, so 1 fwhallowod a sword, au’ burned 
me nil down dead/’ 

“ And how did you g< l hare] ” I ticked, wii h interest pro- 
portioned to the importance of Toth lie’s last clause. 

“Oil, L 4 nt up from the hum-down dead, an’ cqhhm.1 right 
here. An* 1 want my dolly’s k’adle.” 0 

0 persistent little dragon I If you were of age, what a 
fortune you might make in business 1 

“ Uncle Hurry, 3 wish m\ papa would come homo right 
away/’ said Budge, 

“ Why, Budge \ ” , 

" I want to love him for bein’ so good to that. *poor little 
b f >y in the war,” 

“Uuken ll.iwwy, 1 wants my dolly’s k’mllc, t tin so my 
dolly’s in it, an 5 L want to shoe her thus spake Toddie. 

“Don’t you think the Lord loved iny papa awful much 
for doin’ that sweet thing, Uncle Harry? ” asked Budge. 

“ Ten, old folio* v, 1 feel sure that he did.*’ 

“Lnul lovesh my pupa vmy much, ho I love ze Lord 
vowy much,” remarked Tod®. “An 1 .waidimy dolly A 
k’adle an' my dolly,” 

“Toddie, i don’t know wi^ueulth^ of them are—I can't 
find them now— do wait till ironing,- then Uncle Harry 
will look foi them.” * J 

A knock at the door interrupted me. “Co^e in I” 1 
shouted. 
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In 'Pepped Mike, with an air of the greatest 1 seeresy, 
‘ handed- me a letter and the identical box in which J had 
sent the flowers to Miss May ton. What could it mean t 
i hastily opened the envelope, -And at the samoriime Toddio 
shrieked : " < 

u Oli, darsh my dolly’s k’aftle — dare tizh l * snatched aanl 
opened the box, and displayed— his doll ! My heart 
^ickonenod, and did not regain its strength during the 
perusal of the following note 

“ Mi*» Mayton herewith realms to Mr, Hvirton tho package which 
ja^t arrived, with his eai«l. She wognixex th- contents a* apoution 
of the app*iront property of one of Mr. Burt >n’* nephew*, but i* nu- 
ablo to understan \ why it should h ive been sent to her. 

“.Jane 10, 1875,” 

u Toddift/* I roared, as iuv younger nephew caressed his 
loathsome doll, and murmured ondetriug word s to it, 
* 4 whc*re did you get that box ? ” 
u Oil the hat-waok/' replied the yotdjl^ with perfect fear- 
lessness. t‘I keep- it in ze book-case djawer, an' somebody 
took it ’way an’ put na*ty ole flowers in it.” 

* s Where awr those , flowers 1” X demanded. 

Tod die looked up with considerable surprise, but promptly 
replied : 1 

14 1 freed V,m away— don’t- want no ole flowers in lay 
dolly’s khdk*. That's zo way she woeks — see!” And 
ibis horrible little destroyer of human hopes rolled that 
h'tx lack and forth with the most utter ijneoncem, ns 
he spoke endearing word* to the ,‘ub-titute for my beautiful 
bouquet. " ; f 

Under m} stern glanco, To-Mi? gradually lost interest in 
his doll and its cradle, and began to thrust forth and out- 
ward his piteous lower lip, aud io weep copiously, 

44 Doe Lord not mak^jne sho bad/’ ha cried tbrwigh his 
taarw. Toddle even retired 'to a corner, and hid his face m 
self-imposed penance. 

“ IWer mind, Toddle/’ sn%I sadly j you didn’t mean to 
do it, I know;” 

44 1 wantsh to loye you,* sobbed Tod die. 

4 * Well, c«ne hero, you poor little fellow/’ said L 
Todd ?o came to my arms, shed tears freely upon my shirt- 
front, and finally, after heaving a very long sigh, remarked ; 

44 WanUh you to love’ me” 

I complied with bis request, Theoretically, I had Imjg 
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believed that the higher wisdom of the Creator whs most 
frequently expressed ' through the medium of His most 
innocent eeeaticm, Sorely here was a confirmation of my 
theory, for who else had|ever practically taught me the 
duty of the injured one /towards his offender i I kissed 
Toddle and petted him, and U -length succeeded i i qdieting 
him ; his little face, in spite of much dirt and many tear- 
staiiiM, was upturned with more of beauty in it than if ever 
held when its owner was full of » joy; he looked earnest ly, 
coniuhngly, into mv eye*-, und 1 congratulated myself upon 
the perfection of my forgiving spirit, when Tod die suddenly 
l*»exlutntt:d to me my old unre generate nature, and the 
iucoinpleteness qf my forgivono-s, by saying ? 

“ Kish my dolly too.’' * 

Job n Hubhirim. 


THE CARPENTER, 

L AST week a draper deemed it good that he should have 
•t parbifliipt put up in the hhek partrof his shop, and 
so he sent for old Chips, the carpenter, to co:no and see 
about it. In the fulness of time Chips put in an appearance 
with a lot <rf sawdust in his hair and a two-foot nde in hi« 
pocket, and he sounded the plaster with his Luuekhss, and 
measure 1 the length and height of the prospective KjrCtioa, 
and talked technically Regarding studding and braces. u Well, 
wfeftt’ll it cost* * demanded the draper. tliijft said it was 
that kind of work that you could hardly l ell, aud then ho 
took off l‘is bet, gut down on hi> hands aud knees, and 
squinted along the fh*'>r to see if it was level. Tiien he said 
it -would be an ugly job, and told the man. to h.u e every- 
thing moved out of the way, and he would send two men 
down in tho morning. 

The draper, being in a hurry on account of the spring 
trade, pat all hie men to work that evening, mid had the 
goods moved ; but in tho morning the men didn't come, and 
the goods were put back again*; The next morning two men 
dawdled into the shop with two baskets of Wtik One was 
a big man witfca dirty face, and the other a lijAle man w ith 
hands like a nutmeg grater. They set dolfei a trestle, 
while the drapers again wrestled with the good^and as this 
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jic&s the little man remarked (hit he would bet 

them ^npportgjrou know, wasn’t per pendicukr— they leaned 
{on much towards Market Street. Thfc big man didirt Hunk 
wo. He would bet drinks they leagued toward Wood Street. 
Then the big Amn got a plumb-bob,, and the little man pro- 
cured a spirit-level, and they fought and wrangled over the 
point at issue Until the appearance of t ho owner of ihe shop, 
when they fydgan to work. The little man measured the 
length of the partition, and, to make suiv, the big man ;dso 
measured it, ami said it was right. This recalled a remi- 
to the mind of the htg man, and he asked* his part- 
ner if he remembered the time they made a botch out of ft 
job for old Janr&y by getting the wrong measure. Then 
each one ]>ut his foot upon the trestle, and they talked about 
old Jancey until they were recalled to u *enHo of their duty bv 
hearing I he clock ’strike nine 1 ,. Upon hc*< muing aware of tin's, 
Mr. Chips' men began dragging m a lot of ^uibor leisurely. 
The big jawn picked up a board, laid it on the trestles, pro 
duced a chalk fine, nxarie a cut in the end of the board wjth 
a saw, and felt in his vest tjdrkat for a piece of chalk. Then 
he laid down the line, and felt hi Iris other pockets The 
little man, who l**id sat down tr> take a r&d, felt in his 
pockets, bat there w<*s no chalk, andhhft went to ila* shop 
tor some, while the other sal d*»wu tourist. When the man 
returned, about ten t/oiock, they proceeded to woik in 
stylo which caused the draper to groan in agony of 
and about twelve o'clock the big man drove the end of *, ‘a 
hoard into the stomach of «>hl Mr. Tipcr, one of the draper^* 
best customers, who laid n cross the ccumter gasping foir 
breath for five minutes Is !V:v anybody noticed him. Upon 
recovering, he threw down the bandit* of goodk he hackjpttt** 
chased, and Joft in di>giiM. But this did not disturtrlitr. 
Chip*' men, and they drov^ junls and whistled, and put up 
the partition to Kuifc ..themsoive.s, and not according to +he 
draper’s orders'. They said if they put it up in that way it 
would ho vopsy-jawed ; and the draper wont into Ids office 
and tore his hair, and wondered if he hnd lived in vain. 
This sort of thing Went ou for a Wjt&, and then the little 
man and the big man packed up and went away, 

and Chip train© armmd and look^i^mOo^ Thedraper 
thought it would cost kfaa a&jut £2 f btx| p^s saidit would 
cost Lira £12 lftst; ■* ' 
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; ’Hie draper danised^wnd. auJ as^sd 0k»ps why, he 
charge £1Q0, but Q||$p» boa dealt With unreasonable 
ami lABumJjrfjb^ed a little piece of glue oat of his whhjk*^ 
and wiggttJsWl that ,the draper needed, ^mother , partition *?5s 
the trther WKte.of the i&(^, ; Upon beating thyi, *be vjoto#.; 
whs so thorough!)- exaspem^sd as to be speeoWlsx. and Wbile» 
he was glaring at Chips in h^oniabment, that pewcm left' 
bill an<i— the shop. *' 

HOW RUBINSTEIN PLAYED THE Pf AlSb. ' 

“ T#i>. they s-tv you 3 a* f e hoard Rubinstein phJy, when 
t) you ware in New York ? ” ^ 

tk I did, m ike "wl” 

“WeB* tril us all about it.” # 

“ What ! me ? 1 mights well toll you about the creation 
of the world/’ 

<% Gome now ; no mock modesty. Go ah ead.” 

• ;i Well, sir, he had the biggest, cat tv-cm nor^e** planner 
you ever, laid eyes on ; somethin* like a d\ .mu tod billiard- 
table on 'ibmr- legs. The lid was hoiste d, and mighty well it 
he XI it hadn’t, he’d e^tori iheJiifcire sides clean out, and 
mattered them to the foiir^inds of heaven/’ * 

“ Viuvd well, didl^ir' ' # , *. 

u You bei he d\l ; haVdon’t interrupt mo. When he first; 
sat down he ’pearwl to jSsecr ’iftighu little 'boikt playinVnnd 
wisli’t h<* hadn’t come. - He' tweed Je-eedlrd a little on the 
table, and twoodle-oodled some on the b«*s*--just f^Am’ 
and boiiii the thing’s jaw* for bein’ in hfc way. And i says 
to the man sitin' u-xt tome, s’ X, 1 What sort of nxd-pkyiV 
is that V And he say, 4 Hash !* JBut prctcmly his hand* 
began cjwwn’ on*' 'nothor up a&d d&ws£'t1io key*, like a 
paSfel $Trats scamperin’ through Parts 
of iirwas sweety though, aud 
turning the wheel o l a candy-cage,' - ^ rX \ t ~* 

“ * Npw,’ I ftavs to my neighbour, "the’s a ehowin He 
think* he’s tfdoiu’ of it, but he ash’t gBt p^jdee, no plan of,*, 

nothin’. If Jto'd play a tnuo of some iind«pther Vd S 

*\ But my neigh bgj^says ‘ Heigh J * verySfepfdatot. 

“I was juM aboi^^ipfc up md go bnafl^b’ tired of 
that foolishly, Whetpf ward a little turd $j*ddrfg away off 
in Atwoods, nfid eallm* ibepy-di^se to his male, and! loo ke d 
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lip, and I Me that Rubin was lragimun’ to take some interest 
tin bis bndffesn, and I set down agio. It was the peep of the 
d$jft The ligbt/carae faint fnmi the east, the breeze bio wed gentle 
tod fresh, some birds waked up in the orchard, then some 
v more in the trees non* the house, and all begun Ringin' to- 
gether, People began to stir and the gal opened the shutters. 
Just their the Arst beam of the sun fell upon the blossoms a 
lee tie more, and it techt the roses on the bushes, and the next 
ijhiug it w^sthe broad day : the sun fairly blazed, the birds sang 
like they'd split thou* throats ; all the leaves were movin' and 
flashing diamonds of clew, and the whole wide world was 
bright and happy us a king. Seemed to mo like there was 
a good breakfast in every house in the land, ami not a sick 
child or woman anywhere. It was a fine mornin’. 

** And I says to my neighbour, * That’s music, that is/ 

4< But he glanced at me like he’d cut my throat. 

“Presently the wind turned ; it began to Uiicken up, and 
a kind of thick grey mist came over thiifp ; T got low- 
spirited directly. Then a silver rain began to fall. I could 
see the drops touch the ground, some flashed up like long 
pearl ear-rings, ami the rest rolled avay like rubies. It was 
pretty, but melancholy, Then the pearls gathered themselves 
into long ^strands and necklaces, and then they melted into 
thin silver streams running l>e tween gphUm gravels, and then 
the streams joined each other at the bottom of the hill, and 
made -a brook that flowed silent, except that you could bidder 
see music, especially when the bushes on the bank moved as 
the music wont, along down the valley, , 1 could smell the 
flowers in the meadow. But the sun didn’t shine nor the 
birds £iug ; it was a foggy day, but not cold. The most 
curious tiling was the littje white angel Iwy, like you see in 
pictures, that run ahead of;!, the music brook, and led it on 
ami on, away out of th® wh^l, where no man over was— 1 
never was, certain, ',<$ could see the boy just as plain as I 
see you. Then the moonlight came, without any sunset, and 
shone on the graveyards, over the wall, and between the 
black sharp-top trees splendid marble houses rose up, with 
fino ladies in the lift* up win4owh, and men that loved 
hut n^vei* got a-nigh ’em, and flayed on guitars under the 
trees, and made me that miserable I could a-criod, btscau^^ I 
wanted to love Somebody, I don’t know vbo, belter than the 
men with guitars did. Then the nun went down, it got 
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dark, the wind moaned and wept like a lost child for itscWfcd 
mother, and I' could a-got up and there and then pre&ehed.fc 
better sermojTtban an y I ever listened to. There w&sn'tj 5*' 
thing in the world left to live for— not a single thing ) aw 
yet I didn’t ward the music to stop one bit, $& wtt* happ&r 
to be miserable than to be happy without being miseramd, 
I couldn’t understand it. 1 hung my bead and pulled out 
my handkerchief, and Mowed my no =e well to keep frbm crying 
Jdy eyes is weak anyway 5 1 didn’t want anybody to be a 
gatin’ at me a snivel in’, and it’s nobody’s business what I do 
with my nose. It’s mine. But several glared at me as mad 
as Tucker. Then all *of a sudden old Kubin changed his 
tune, lie rip’d and ho rar’d, he tip’d and he tax'd, and hd 
charged like the grand entry at a circus. ’Beared to me 
that all the gas in the house was turned on at once, things 
got so bright, and I hilt up my head ready to look at any 
man in the face, A$d not af ear’d of nothin’. It was a circus, 
and a brass band, and a big ball, all going on at the same 
time. He hit into them keys like a thousand of bricks ; he 
gave ’em 110 rest, day nor night ; he set every livin’ joint irt 
nm a goiit’, arid not boin’ able to stand it no longer, I jumjrtv 
sprang into my seat, ami jest- hollered — 

***<}<> it, ruy Rohe ! ’ * 

u Every man, woman, and child in the homo riz on me, 
and shouted, 4 Put him him out! Put him out } 1 

a Put your greafc-gratuhru.fher’s grizzly gray greenish eat 
into the middle of next mouth,’ 1 says, 4 Tech me if you 
dare ! I paid my money, and you jest come a-nigh me ! ’ 

44 With that several policemen ran ttp, and I had to rim- 
,mer down. But l would a fit apy fooi that laid hands 011 
me, for l was bound to hear B tribe eut or die. 

44 He had changed his tune again. * - Jic hopt-iight ladies, 
And tip-toed line from end to end af^he key-bord. He 
played soft, and low and solemn. 1 h^fd the cliuivh Indls 
over Hie hills. .The candles in heaven were lit one by one ; 

I saw the Stars rise. Tho great organ of eternity began 
to play from the world’s end to the world’s end ; and the 
angels went to prayers. . * " Then the music changed to 
water, full of feeling that couldn’t be thought, and began 
to' drop — drip, drop, drip, drop — clear and sweet, like tears 
of joy failin’ into a Take of glory. It was n£ sweet as a • 
sweetheart sweetn’d with white sugar, mixed wjfch powdered 
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’'SOta**' diamonds. It vfas too sweet, 

vou^ ^ mdlence cheered. Rubin, he "kinder bowed, Kite 
h# wanted*' t» say, ‘Much obleeged, Ktat Td rathe^yon 
wouldn't interrupt me,/ 

“ lie-stopped a minute or two to fetch breath. Then he. 
got mad. He runs bis, fingers through his hair, he shoved 
up his sleeve, he opened his coat-tails a lectio further, he 
drug up his stool, he leaned over, and, sir, he just went for 
that old planner. He slupfc her face, he boxed her face, he 
. pulled her nose, he pinched her ears, and he scratched her 
cheek till she fairly yelled,- Ho knock'd her down, and he 
sfcampt on her shameful. She bellowed like a hull, she 
bleated like a calf, she shrieked like a rat, aud then he 
wouldn’t let her up. He ran a quarter stretch down the 
low grounds of the bass, till he got dean into the bowels 
©f the earth, and you heard thunder galloping after thunder, 
througli the hollows and caves of perditioi^y.and then he 
fox-chased his right hand with his left till fiPgofc away out 
of the treble into the clouds, where the notes was finer than 
the pints of cambric needle \ and you couldn’t ho.ir nothin’ , 
hut ttu* bliadders of ’em. And then be wouldn’t let the old 
planner go. He for’ard two’d, he eros&’t over til's t gentle- 
man, he cross’t over fii’st Jady^Jbe balanced two p&rds, ho 
chasSede right ami left, buck to your places, he all hands’d 
aroun’, Jadiea t6 the right, promenade all, in ami out, hew 
and thorej back and forth, up and down, perpetual motion, 
doubled and twisted and turned and tacked and tangled into 
forty-’leven thousand double-bow knots: 

“It was a mistery;* 'vAnd then he wouldn’t let the oM 
pianner go. He feehfc tip his right wing, he fecit t up his 
left wing, he fccirt . vlp his centre, he fecht up his reserves. 
He fired by file, he fired by platoons, by company, by 
regiments, by brigades. H«*opened his cannon, tiege gum 
down thar, Napdfekm here, - twelve pounders yonder, big 
guns, little gum# huddle-size guns, round shbt, shells, shrap- 
nels, grape, canister, mortars, mines and magazines, every 
livin’ battery and bomb *vgoin’ at the same time. The house 
trembled, the lights danced, -the walls shirk, the floor come 
up, the ceilin’ come down, the sky split, the ground rock’t — 
heaven and earth, creation, sweet potatoes, Moses, rxinpences, 
glory, tenpenny nails, my Mary Ann, Hallelujah, Summon 
in a rimmon tree, Jerusalem, Tump Thompson in a Wmlder 
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roodle-oddic- oodle c« ,<i 1 o-ood 1 e-r#d ide-Akld lesjwWIe md die 
raxl/Ile-a<I(lK‘-iKldle-addl(/-ridd]eid(Ik^^l«nt*-i<hil€^p&fcle-ettle- 
ettle-ettle >p-r-r-»- r-lang ! per hmg I per ’an# ! p-r-r*r*Y-r-hiiig * 
Bang 1 * * 

44 With that bang ho lifted luimolf hojlijy i»to the air, 
and he come down with Mn knees, his ten fingers, hgrten 
loes/ his elbows, and lus boms striking evtjry single *oi»ry 
key on that planner at the some time. The thing hasted 
and went off into seventeen hundred and fifty-seven thousand 
five humh*ed and fort) tv, o hmni demi quavers, and, 1 
knowM no zno\” 


A .IKftTElVS EKSAY ON FOOES^ 
rnilRKfc; never wvlx a ehur-im. i on the peat stage el life, 
,L or the di. .jui, so uuuh mi -unde i Mood &&4he on** I tun 
i udeavouring t o poilray. It is j.vnn dly supposed that the 
clown or the fool of the ohhn time was a low, illiterate 
hutfbnn, who delighted 'to throw his limb* me* hoi ri hie Von* 
tortious to wallow out hi tongue; mid roll hn» eyes, and, us 
Huakt-speei^ sn>, “commit - * uoh fantastic tricks before high 
heaven as to mate tie* angels weep,” Bui, t-ur h is not tfi# 
4a.it. The too] of the ancient day ,w .w n schoiar^jwti^HSf 
gentleman, when 1 tie kins**' and queens of b’s c »uu try oqiad 
^either read »mr unt" Beside* this, the clown or fool had 
o, higher an-) iioh* r pru\ ha e. He was the pioneer o&J^tnnan 
intelligence ,u><l manly independence. Ji ww he u^o’ first 
stood up fe) Uto down-iiodden rights and privileges of tbo 
great ln-man family. Vou «eo thd fool was kept, hy kings, 
queens, and . *mii\ to amuse them in their horns of leisure ; 
and it was im who, i»ud**r the garb of laughter, dared to* tell 
those whole c’ohio truths to the very teeth of tyrants that 
greater men would Inuo lost iluir heads for. Bui now, 
*' Othello’s occupations gone/' It is no use bqhig a Wd now- 
ft-days — not it, indeed ! *Fivo hundred years ago -that wa& 
the time to he a fool In tho*e duv?> fools \\ e$o gn-ai nuu ; 
hut things are altered now, for great men are fools. Jn tie 
olden tunes fools were well paid; but no w , lik e ev&ry other tnnle 
profession, or business, there is so much opposition, and so 
many people make fools of them solve-, for nothing, that the 
trade is not worth* following. Now, Bhakospqjro says, <fc Let 
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me play the fook with mirth ami laughter ; let old wrinkles 
coy>e ; and rather let my liver heat with wine, than my , 
bO&.rt cool Wi^h mortifying groans.” Now, there its no reason 
For being a fool ; but the gwiemlity of fools are fools because 
they have no reason. But i am a fool, and I give you a 
maom for b*ung a iooL Consequently, being a fool, and 
having a to mon. I am a reasonable fool. But there arc so v 
many kinds of fools. There are fools in their own right 
jirnl look in thefir own wrong. There are fools fo t nothing, 
and thdre are fools for interest. Now, 1 am a fool for m- 
tere^tr-that is, I arh a fool, and I find it to my interest to 
lx$ afooL Therefore, being a fool, and having an interest, I 
ought to be considered into reared aid m interesting fool. 
At the pa me time 1 must be a fool for principle, because if 
l bad no, principal, I could have no interest, because interest 
is derived from principal. And when l .show I have an in* 
'terefrt, ihai^roves 1 have a principle ; consequently I am a 
principled look Bui there are old fool* Ml young fools ; 
satirical fools and drunken tools who arc the worst of all 
fools. .Yes, if t had a voice , that would echo from hill k> 
hill, and vibrate thunigh every valley, l would cry aloud. 4 
without the four of contradiction, that drunken fools 
t h O' worst of all fools — except teetotal fools. That reminds 
mo of wiint I now in Manchester the other day. In the 
gullet 1 saw a pig; m fcho other the t.omblarioe of a mm* 
The pig was fcohev, tl»* man \\a< drmtk, The pig had a ring 
iu his uuso, the other animal Imd one on his iingbr, .The 
pig grunted ; so did tho man ; and 1 said aloud, u Wo are 
known by tho company we keep,” and the pig heard me, and 
walked away, ashamed to hie %>en in the company of the 
drunken man. Shakes] tear o says, £i All's well that ends 
well,” sol fin%ji with the pig, because I think the tale ends 
well when, t-h^ k a pig at^he end of it. — Em. 


my biDyrim. 

I DIB 'hot take the temporal editorship of an agricul- 
tural paper without misgivings^ Neither would * 
landsman take command of a ship Without misgivings fitat 
1 was in circum&^fcpa that made the sjary an ob|^IV 43he 
reguW editor of the paper wee going off for a holiday, md 
I accepted the terms he offered, and took his place, 



my Btftmro. 
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The sensation of being at work*' again WOs . luxu- 
rious, *&nd I wrought all the week with unflagging plea* 
sure. We went to press, and I waited a day with some 
wdicitudo to see whetJi'T my effort was going to attract any 
notice. As I left the office, toward sundown, a group of 
men and boys at the foot of the stairs dispersed with* one im- 
pulse, and gave me passage-way, and I heard one or two of 
them say, “That’s him ! 99 i was naturally pleaded by' this 
incident. The next morning I fotoad a similar group at the 
foot of the stairs, and scattered couples and individuals 
standing here and there in the street, and over the way, 
watching me with interest. The group separated and, fell 
back as 1 approached, and T heard a* man say, ** Lookkt his 
eye I ” I pretended not to observe the notice l was attract- 
ing, but "joercUy t waS pleased with it, and was purposing 
to write an account of it to my aunt. I went up the short 
flight of stairs, ami heard cheery voices and a ringing laugh 
m I drew near the door, which f opened, and caught a 
glimpse of two young rural- looking men, whose faces 
blanched and lengthened when they saw mo, and then they 
both plunged through the window with a great crash. I was 
surpi kcd. 

In about half-an -hour nn old gentleman, with a flowing 
beard and a flue but rather an-tero face, entered, and sat 
down at my mvitfttion. Ho seemed to have something on 
his mind He took off his hat and set it on the floor, and 
got out of it a red silk handkerchief and a c#py of our 
paper. 

lie put the paper on his lap, and, while ho polished his 
spectacles with his handkerchief, he said, “ Are you the new 
editor ? ” 

T said I was. * 4 ' ^ . 

" Have you ^ver edited an agricultural jwp^Hdfore? ” 

“No,” 1 said, “ this is my first attempt/' / \ I( . 

lt Very likely. Have you had any experience in agrfcul* 
ture practically ? ” ; /? 

“ No, 1 believe 1 have hot." 

“Some instinct told me so,” said the old gentleman, pub- 
ting on his spectacles and looking over them |t me with 
asperity, while be folded His paper into a convenient shape. 

“ Iwish to read you what must have made teih&ve thafc 
tr 
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instinct, , It was this editorial. Listen, and see if it was 
you that 'wrote it : — 

v 4< ‘ Turnips should never be pulled, it injures them. It ia 
jnuch bettor to send a boy up uud lefcdiim shake the tree/ 

• “Now what do you think of that — for i really* suppose 
you wrote it.* 5 

“Think of it? Why, I think it is good* I think it is 
sense. I ha ve no doubt that every year millions and millions 
of bushels of turnips aiv spoiled ip this township alone by 
being pulled in a half -rip* condition, when, if they had sent 
a boy up to sluxke the tree ” 

“ {Shako your grandmother ! Turnips don't grow on 
trees I '* 

“ Oh, they don’t, don’t Uiej ? Weil, who said they did ? 
The language was iui ended to be figurative, wholly figura- 
tive. Anvlnwly that know- anything Will know that 1 meant 
that the boy should tdmke the vine,” 

* Then this old p* mm jr*»t up ami toiv Its paper all into 
small shreds And stamped on them. and b'<>koM»vcral things 
with his eano, and <ud J did not kn<u\ us much as a ow ; 
and then went out and harmed th»* door alter him, and, in 
short, acted in such n way that 1 fancied he was displeased 
about something. Hut, not knowing wLat tJiu tixmhle wrs, 
I could not be any h< Ip to him. 

Pretty soon after this, a long cadaverous creature, with, 
lunkv looks hanging do\\n tolo^shon!dfTs,a]iJbis«>ekM«tllbblo 
bristling trom the nil Is and \ alleys ni in- fu'V diirtod within 
the door, ami halted motionless, with fiiig« r on lip, and Bead 
and body bent in listening altitude, No sound was heard. 
Still he listened. No sound, Then ho turned the key in 
the door, and came elaborately tiptoeing toward mo till he 
was within long reaching distant of me, when he stopped* 
arid after warning my faqg^u ith intense intenv 1 for awhile, 
drew a folded copy of our paper from his bosom, and said-r~ 

4 * f Jl*ere, you wrote that. Headifc to me, quick 1 Relieve 
me. I suffer.” 

* I road as follows : and as the sentences fell from my lips 
I could see the relief come, I could Bee the drawn muscle® 
rd**x, and the anxiety go exit of the face, and vest and 
steal over the features like the merciful moonlight over a 
desolate landscape :-~~ 

w 4 The guano is a fine bird, but great care is necessary in 




tearing it* It should not bo imported' fencer than June tit 
hte? than September. Intia^ winter H should be &sept in a 
Wfcrmpfece, where it can hatch out its young . 

u * It is evident that we are to have a backward season for 
grain, Therefore, it will be wail for the farmer to begin 
Setting out his cornstalks and planting his buckwheat calces 
in July instead of August. 

H * Concerning the pumpkin. — This berry is a favourite 
with the natives of the interior oi New England, who pro-, 
Jfor it to the gooseberry for the making of fruit cake, afcS 
■Who likewise give it. the preference over the raspberry for 
feeding cows, as 1>ein r more filling and fully as satisfying. 
The pumpkin is the only esculent of the orange family that 
will thrive in the North, except the gourd and one tit two 
varieties of the wpmsh. Hot the custom of planting it in 
the front }?trd with the sh rubber) is fast going out of vogue, 
for it is now genen lly conceded that the pumpkin as a shade- 
tree is a failure. 

u 4 Now, as the warm weather approaches, and the ganders 
begin to spawn — — * ” 

The 1 ■ \ cited listener sprang toward in e ? to shake hands, 
and said — ■' 

tl There, there, that will do ! I know I am all right now, 
^because you have read it just as T did, word foe word. But, 
stronger, when I first read it this morning I said to myself, 

4 1 ne\tu*, never believed it before, notwithstanding my 
friends kept mo under watch so strict, but now I believe 
I mn cmy ; ’ and with that I fetched a howl that you might 
have he« id two miles, and started out to kill somebody — 
because, y «i know, T knew it would « a ome to that sooner or 
later, and so i aught as well bfgin. .1 read one of them 
paragraphs over again, so as to bo certain, and then I burned 
my how? down and started. 1 have crippled several people* 
and have got one fellow up a tree, where I can get him if I 
want him. But I thought T would call in here as I passed 
along, and make the tiling perfectly certain ; and now it £* 
certain, and T tell you it is lucky for the chap that is in the 
tree*, ^ I should have killed him, sure, as I wont |teck» Good- 
hf% air, good -bye ; you have taken a great load off my mind, 
reason has stood the strain of one of your ttmtmftural 
I know that nothing can ever nnijpt ft now* 

n— r2 


m teem, 

; ... : 

I % little uncomfortable about the crippU^i and 
arste this person had been entertaining himself with, for £ 
d6uM not help feeling remotely accessory to them ; but these 
thoughts were quickly banished, for the regular editor 
walked in 1 1 thought to myself, Novr, if you had gone to 

Egypt as I recommends! you to, 1 might have had a chance 
to get my hand in ; but you wouldn’t do it, and here you 
are. I sort of exacted you. 

- The editor was looking gad and ]>arplexod and dejected. ‘ 

He surveyed the wreck which that old rioter and those 
two young farmers had made, and then said, “This is a sad 
business— a very sad business. There is the mucilage bottle 
broken, and six panes of glass, and a spittoon and two 
candlesticks. 1 But that is not the worst. The reputation 
of the paper is injured, and permanently, I fear. True, 
there never was such a call for the paper before, and it 
never gold such a large edition or soared t§^uch celebrity 5 
but does one want to be famous for luWTiey, and prosper 
Upon the infil mitieF of his mind? Aly friend, as 1 am &n 
honest man, the street out here is full of people, and others 
are roosting on the fences, waiting to get a glimpse of you, 
because they think you are crazy. And well (hey might* 
after reading your editorials. They arc a disgrace , to 
journalism. Why, what put i 1 into your head that you could 
edit a paper of this nature ? You do not seem to know MMb* 
first rudiments of agriculture. You speak of a furrow an#- 
a harrow as being the same thing ; you talk of the moulting 
season for cows ; and you recommend the doaafe^fcicata^ 
the polecat, on account of its playfuln^aad its , excellence 
as a ratter. Your remark that clams will iioqgUji&l if music 
lie played to them was superfluous, entirely superfluous. 
Nothing disturbs olrmis. Ol&ms always lie quiet. Clams 
are nothing whatever about music. Ah, heavens and 
earth, friend ! if you had made the acquiring of ignor- 
ance the study of your life you could not have graduated 
with higher honour than you could to-day. I novae, 
saw anything like it. YoUr observation that the horse- 
chestnut as an article of commerce is steadily gaining 
in favour, is simply calculated to destroy this journal. I 
want you to throw up your situation and go. I want no 
more holiday — l could not enjoy it if X had it. . . G^rtajol^t 
not with you in my choir, I would always eland in v dtedt . 
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of what you might be gSig to Jtecommehd next. It makes 
me lose all patience every time I think of your discussing 
oyster-body under the head of * Landscape Gardening/ I 
want you to go. Nothing on earth could persuade me to 
take another holiday. Oh, why didn’t you tell me you dMn’fe 
understand agriculture. 

Marh Twain, 


THE WOODEN LEO. 

» (From £Ibow Hoorn.) 

M B. Bii( )WN, you don’t want to buy a fii>f rate wo&den 
Jeg, do you If I’ve got one that I've been wearing fdfr 
two or three years, and I want to sell it. I’m hal'd up for 
money; and although I’m attached to that leg, I’m willing to 
part with it, so’s I kin get t he necessaries * >f life. Legs are all 
well enough ; they are handy to have around the house, and 
ail that , hut a m\u must attend to bin stomach if he has to 
walk about on the small of his back, Now, Lm going to 
make you atl oiler. That leg is F.mvhild’s patent ; steel- 
springs,, mdiarubl>er joints, elastic toon and i ■torching and 
it’s in better order now than it was when 1 bough* it. It’d 
be a comfort to any man. It’s tlic most luxurious leg I ever 
came across. If bliss ever kin be reached by a man this side 
of the tomb, it belongs to the person that get& t&at leg on, 
and feels the consciousness creeping over his soul that it is 
liis. Consequently; 1 say that when I offer it to you I'm 
doing a personal favour ; and I think I see you jump at the 
chance, and want to clinch the bargain before I mention — ■ 
you’ll hardly believe b, I know— that I’ll actually knock 
that leg down to you at four hundred dollars. Four hundred, 
did JL say ? I meant six hundred ; but let ir »toud. I* never 
back out when 1 make an offer ; but it’s just throwing that 
1 &g away - it in, indeed.’* 

“ But T don’t want an artificial leg," said Brown. 

' “ The beauiif ul thmg about the limb,” mid Hm stranger, 
pulling up his trousers and displaying the article^ is thut it 
** Pliable. You kin depend on it. It’s always there, 
yorno legs that L have seen w'ei'e treacherous— always 
some of the springs bursting out, or the joiuii working 





life toes turning down $nd etching 5n x thihg& 
Hegular frauds, But it's almost pathetic the way this* leg 
goes os* year in and year out, like m old faithful frseaa, 
never knowing an a:\ho or a pain* no rhtmyn*tiMn,iuvr any 
fiuelx foolishntr* as that, hut always pood^.ituml aiid ready 
to go ‘out of its way to oblige yon. A m am bvi* like a man 
when he gets suck a tiling under him. v dk about your 1 ' 
kings and emperors and millionaires, end all that sort of 
■nonsense ! Which of ’em’s got a leg like that ? Which of 'em 
kin unscrew bis knee-pan, and look at the gum t hinge urn jig? 
iuhi^calH Which of ’em kin leave hi* leg downstair* in 
the entry on the hat-rack, and go to bed with only one cold 
foot? Why, it’s orfough to make one of them monarch* sick 
to think of such a convenience, lint they can't help it. 
Tlior< V only one man kin buy that h*g, and tbuf/& jou* t 
want you to hav* U so bad tliat I’ll deed it to you im fifty 
.dollars down. Awful, i>n t it ? .1 usst ’throf^g it away ; hut 
take it, take it, if it does make iny heart feiebd to sec it go 
out of the family” 

“ lleally 1 have no use f*>r surh'a thing,” said Mr. Brown.. 

**Y on can't think,” urged the stranger, u vrhat a benedic- 
tion a leg like that is in a family/ When yota don’t wmi to 
walk with it, it corner into play for -the ehi|Jren to ride 
horsey on . or yon kin take it ofT.ind stir the me' with it in 
a way that would depress the spirits of a man wifli a real leg*' 
It makes themost e/ilcieut pot&ta-$ma«her ever yob saw. 
Work it from the, so* t<zid joint, and let the knee swung loose 5 
you kin tack iftrpets perfectly splendid with the hepl; hfnl 
when a cat see* it coming at hitn from thfi winder,* hpeju^f 
adjourns sine *i* .aid goes dywjj oil tht fe^^ screa^iiXg. 
Now, you're prolnbly .'ifc&red of dog*. When you see one . 
appro; telling, you always change your base.- t «h-ufc blame* 
vou j T used irt be tliat wa;ffeefpre I lost my hotn c-pui dc leg. 
Jiut you *$t yourself with this $a$jdfiefad exiguity, ancf then 
what do you care for dog* 1 ? fShi 'fbiiD ion of %m come aty ou, 
what's the odds! ^ou merely ffoml efcfll &ud smile, and 
throw out your sjto^feg, end let r ^m ehaw,fet 'eiri fool with, 
that 03 much it* tlicyS r *>^fe| tb/apd hWl afcuf carry an* 
for you don't cam. Aifc jbfaJM' the^meon Sfcky I say ibal? 
when I reflect cm how impo^ugyou’d be m the iMf'i 
such a leg, J foei like if ym innst m 'tf/fat tig * 

only a dollar and a Imlf&it, why, few# J ilfc 
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not the hinder man to stand ou tri flee. * I'll take it off and 
wrap it up in paper for Jam ; shall I ? ” # . 

M Pm sorry,” said Brown, u but the fact is, T have no tusj 
fur it. I’ve got two guod legs already. If I e^er lose one, 

why , maybe thou I’ll 1 

“ f don’t think yon exactly otch.pny idea on tlie 
said the .sti anger. ** Now, any inajS kin have a meat -and* 
muscle leg ; they’re as common as dirk It’s disgusting how 
inouotoiwus'people are about sue], things. But I take you 
for a lmm who wants to be origin, J. You have style about 
yc>\. You y# it ah me, as it were. Now, if I hail your 
peculiarities, do yon know what I’d do? I’d get a hg 
snatched off some wav, bo’s I could walk around on this one* 
Or, if you hair; to gr. ?,o the expense of amputation, why runt 
got your panudoous nlfered, ami mount this Inwtifui work 
of an just as yon shind ? A centipede, a mere ridicklous 
irweet, has half u bushel of logs, and why can't a man, tiio 
grandest creature on eiuth, own three? You go mtawt this 
community on throe logs, and your fortune's made. People 
will go wdd o\ or you as the three-legged grocer ; the nation 
will glory in yo.i ; Europe will hem of you ; you will he heard 
of from pot$ to pole. It’ll build up your business People’ll 
flovk from everywhere* 1o see you, and you’ll make your 
sugar and cheese and thing* fairly luun. Look at it as an 
advertisement ! Look at it any way yon please, and there’s 
money in it — there’s glory, there* immortality. 1 think £ 
sea yon now moving around over this floor with your old legs 
working a-aud, and this one going uliekety-elit/k along with 
lhakiiu p music for you \«1 the time and attracting atten- 
tion in a \* v to iili >i man’s Hurt with rapture. Non, look* 
st it that usy ; and ii it strips you f I toil you what I’ll do; 
i’ll actually swap that imperishable leg off to you fur tvo 
pound? of w.j ter- cracks and a tin cupful oL dLamica rum* 
Is it ago?” t ' s VC* 

Then Brown weighed out the cKackeft^gaye him an awful 
drink of ruin, and to‘d him if be iS%f |hem as a 

piwnt and quit, he would confer a favour. \vAhd he did. 
After emptying ike crackers in his "pockets, and smacking 
his lips over the rum, ho Wont to the d<x?4 and as he 
opened it, s&id,-^ . \ 

Bufc ey * T really do w&4 a leg, Old 

IWiable » beady- for you ; it’s yours. I conside^th&t you’ve 
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r g*t a TfiQj'tg&ge, on it, and you kin foreclose at any time. I 
dedicate this teg to you. My will shall mention lt^ and if 
-you don't need it when 1 die, I’m going to have it put in 
the savings bank to diaw juteve&L until you check it out.” 

Mate Aider. 


A STOKER’S STORY. 

C triUOUS experiences V Well, sir, although I've been 
) a stoker for nigh on ten year, 1 can only say iVe W 
one ; but that was a startler* 

It 'appeaed about six year ago. Fur the fust four years 
I wer on one of the locals ; bat ono night, jest arter we'd 
taken the engine into the yard, I wer told our manager 
wanted ter see me, so, diity as 1 were, in I went, wondering, 
acourse, jphat 'e wanted me fur. 

44 Ah, Maihieson,” says V, as X opened the office door, u I 
want you ter take the place of the stoker on the 12.5, who 
'as mot with a accident/ Well, yor know , that wer a bit 
o* promotion fur mo, so I says, 4 ‘ AU ngut, sir, thank ©/* 
an' out I comes. 

So that you kon understand soiu o’at about wot Fm. 
agoin’ ter say, HI jest tell ver wot we all knowed about the 
accident (as the manager called it) ns ’ad appetoed to Aha 
stoker. . ^ 

Phil Johnson, the driver of the engine, \cl given infor- 
mation at Tcesieigh that close agon a small sidin’ about 
three mile fiuin there, Jack IMaekton, the stoker, wbb *aA 
climbed on the eo.il fur (millin', ’a<l all at oiice lost 'is balance 
m* pitched over. Well, a sarch wer made an' te wer found j 
but ’ewer terrihly. cut- jun b* the up goods- train that ’ad 
jest passed through, Tn£y 'eld a inquest on 'im. Phil 
give ’is version of the afikir, an* the jury brought in a 
verdict of accidental death It wer & sad thing, though* 
an’ no mistake, considerin’ as ’e left a wife an’ six kids 
bellin’ # iai, I'vo got four mysel, an' it's 'aid enough fur 
me ter keep thorn, so I reckon I ken understand 'ow it 'ud 
be fur the poor woman lef wi' six. 'E wer a nice fellow, 
too, kIIuh a singin’ songs an’ sich-like. 'E wer tall an’ fair, 
wi’ broad shoulders! an’ a ’and that ’ud a'rno &% fell a ox, an* . 
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«t pair o* blue eyes that woman 'u<f Jail in lore wi\ 
Well, my missis,. yer know, she swears V me ; but w'en sho 
see'd 'im once before *e died, she telled me/ a-laughm’ o’ 
course, that if she’d ha’ knowed ’im afore she did me, she’d 
never ha* 'ad me, * We did wot we could fur 'is wifi 
got up a petition* an’ it brought in enough ter bu/.’elr m 
mangle, an' leave a little bit over. *: k 

Well, I went on wi' Phil, an' fur the fust half-dozen runs 
all went right, though 1 noticed that V did drink a little ; 
but, o’ course, as I didn’t know 'im much, I thought it wer 
only usual. Still, it seint sort o' strange ter see ’iia attuS 
a-sippin’ at a bottle, 4t wer a big, powerful chap, wi* small 
black eyes an* big, bushy whisker *B wer very quiet, kep' 
ter hlaSel* a good hir, an’ were gem rally considered a awk'itrd 
customer ter deal wi’ if yor put ’im out. 

One night, jest as we’d got about three-parts through, 
Phil says ter me, *• Tom, d' yer ’ear that i M “ What ? *' says 
I. “ VV“hy, that Hingin'/* says T e. Well, 1 listened, an* 
blest if 1 didn’t 'ear suthin’ ; I couldn’t make out wot it wer 
at fust, but I listened au’ listened, eu’ it got plainer an 
plainer, till I could ’ear above the none of the engine the 
souhd of somebody ringin'. It sewt quite close ter me, too, 
ax/ yet 1 couldn’t see anybody. I could make out the tune, 
though; it wer u The Lass o’ JEtichmon’ ’111.” 

Well, you ken guess ow scared I wer. ’Ow ’ud you ha' 
been if you wor on <i engine runnin’ 'bout forty mile a hour, 
an' ’card somebody a* ringin' quite close ter ver, an’ couldn't 
seo who it wer c i Well, 1 reckon you'd ha' been about as 
bad m 1 wer. You may he sure I wex* Mighty glad when 
I got off tic* engine that night (or morain*, rather) ; an* 
lookm* at Phil, ’e didn’t seem very sorry either* 

I didn't mention it to any one, a st I knowed as I should 
on'y be laughed at, an’ as fur Phil, *e never said another 
word about it. 

It Wer about a week al ter that when the 12.g started, as 
usual, wi' me an’ Phil on it. The moon wer shinin’ quite 
bright when we lei’ the station, but fnr the fust quarter of 
an hear or so we 'ad no time to think o’ that or anything 
W our work. ’Owsmme’er, arter that,. we settled 
down fur the fifty-mile run to Teesleigh, an’ | foun’ time 
ter look about me. 

Ihe fart thing I clapped my eyes on wer Phil, an* I 
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that e ecnafc sort o’ curious — wild-like, yon 
liteeryv. 1 thought, too, that the and ’e ’ad on the lever 
«emt to shake a bit, hut arier another look 1 decided it wer 
on y fancy. A little while artev I looked at ’im agon, an’ 
then I seed it w ain’t fancy. I could sue, too, by the $ock 
of 'is Vad dint ’o wer a -listenin’ fin* suthin’. 

Seein 'im listen, f listened, too; fur aeourse I ’&dn*t 
forgot wot. I’d ’eard afore. Pmscn'ly sort </ faint-like, I 
Vard that ringin’ agon. Then l looked at Phil, an’ 1 seed 
hv i.he look on 'is face that ’e ’card it as well, though ’e 
kejd ’is eyes jixr d straight in front, an’ didn’t move. 

The suitin' afore 'ad seint t »» come from in front, thou tor 
pass us, an' get fainter an' fainter, till we 'eard am more of 
n. Jt wer the same this tim<\ I dropped back in a corner, 
an’ stood there a -shiverin’ an’ shukin’ an’ starin' at Phil. 
The singiu' got nearer an’ nearer, an’ louder. Pin! stood 
there, starin' straight in front of ’im, bufcfcs it wemt to pash 
u» 'c slowly turned ’is ’< ad, as if e wer T TolLowin , Ruthin* 
wi’ ’is e\es. 1 locked, too, an* there, on the coal, wi’ the 
moonlight ft -shinin' full * n ’im. stood Jack Blackton, 

Preseuly ’e glided down an’ stood aside * A Phil, 'E wei/ 
still a sin gin’ tie same song, an’ ad jist got to “Td crowns 
resign ter cull ev mine/ when Phil let go the lever on’ 
aimed n ))low at. ’is taco. Jlut V wer too quick fur Phil, fur 
V struck up ’is arm wi* one ’and, an’ grabbed ’ini hy the 
throat \\i the other. ' * 

Then 1 saw* a awful struggle, Packards on’ for’anlfl, up 
an down, round an’ round they reeled. Not a word wer 
said. Presen’ly the stoker, w Im seint the strongest, began 
to shove Phil back ter the side, Another minute, an’ over 
he’d ha’ gone, when all at once Jack 1 Mark imi .dipped^ »n* 
down went, wi’ one, leg bent under ’im an* Pldl on top, 
wi’ ’is ’and cm ’is throat. **Phil got ’is kmc on the other's 
chest, on’ then, seizin’ ’old of ’is ’ead, ’« battered it agenst 
the iron agen an* agon, The' blood spurted out over ’is 
’and*, hut still ’0 kef/ on ’ammerii/ an’ ’araroerin’ away, till 
the other 'ad slopped strugglin’. Then "e semi satisfied E* 
got up, wiped ’is ’ands on a bit o’ waste, lifted dp the lw>dy* 
an’ Hung it head foremos’ on to the rails. f E then wiped 
up the blood, threw the waste into the fire, an’ turned 
work agon. 

While the struggle wer gom* on, I ’ad stood there wfthfr 






h bad & } spell on me, When it wer over I still felt *» if 
them* wer more to come, an* I werYight ; for a few mmutts 
airier we ’eard that sin gin’ agen, an* there on the footboard 
stood the stoker, wi' tiie blood drippin’ from ’ead, a ’orrid 
grin on ’is face r an’ a ghostly light playin' around ’im. 
right arm war stretched out* an’ the ’and wer moving 
backwards an’ for’ards ns if V wer beckonin’ ter Phi). 

Phil looked at *im fur a moment vi’oui speakin’, then, 
tkrowin’ up ’is ’ands in’ shouting’, “ My God t my God ! :r 

fell back’&rds by my side, an 1 set thcro cursin’ an’ proy- 
ifc’, laughin’ an’ cryin’. j 

1 covered my face wi’ my ’ands, an’ fut* a minute or two 
wer afeard to look up ; when I did, the ligger wer gone. 

I managed to get on my feet, look out an’ see we were 
right on Teenleigh, an’ bring the train to a standstill. Then 
I flopped down, an’ knew nothink more till I fotin’ mysvY 
in bed. 

1 asked wot wer the matter, and they said I’d ad brain 
fever, an’ boon delirious fur a fortnight. Then 1 remem- 
bered Phil, and asked about ’im, an* they told me ’o wer in 
& mad’ouse. 

That's my story, sir, an’ T think you’ll agree wi’ me in 
sayift’ it’s a strange one. I’ve tuld it to a good iVw, but T 
never yet come across anyone as con hi explain it. Borne 
say X imagined it ; I say X didn’t ; ’owsume’er, t he far’ re- 
mains the same, Phil Johnson went mad that night. My, 
opinion is that they quarrelled, an’ Jack Blaekton ’ad the 
best of it, an’ that Phil bided ’is time ter get revenged ; but 
whether that's the truth or not, I don’t s’pose we’ll know 
till that day when, as tho clergymen say, u all secrets will 
be repealed." <* 

^ Young Polks’ Paper,”) Tiny % 


X MEDICAL TESTIMONIAL. 

(Pi ora “ Out oftht Hurt# 33-urly.") 

I HAVE been the victim of a somewhat singular perse* 
cution for several weeks past. When we <$me here to 
live, Judge Pitman wis partially bald. Somebody induced 
him td apply to his head a hair restorative made by a Chi-, 
akgo saw named Fufeifer. After using this Ugiip^ a few 
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morrtshs, xho jmle« wiis gratified to find that his hair had re* 
turned ; and ha ho naiiur.illv ruiarriid the remedy with arl mi- 
ration ? h0: concluded that it would bo simply fair to give 
e\p't ssion to his feelings in some form. As I happened to 
be Uuuilhir with all the fuota of the caso, the judge induced 
me to <buw upamditkatoaillrming them over my signature* 
This he mailed to Pxdsifer. 1 have not yet ceased to regii&t 
the weakness which permitted me to stand sponsor for Judge 
Pitmans hutr. Of counts i'ulsifer immediately inserted the 
certificate, with ni\ name and residence all ached to it, in 
half the paper* m 1 he country, .ts a displayed iuivertUameut» 
beginning wit ii the wouls, "Hock eon thk Bau>hi5M>isj>; 
Tuk Mom KiiJkiAUk vblu Crui: ox Rkcoud,” in the largest 
capital let tens. 

I have had fait h in advertising since that time. And 
Pulsifer hud confidence in it too, ior he wrote tome to know 
wh.it I would take to get him up a seri#g|of similar certifi* 
cates of cures performed by his other pufcortt imniiohus. fie 
had a com salve winch dragged a little in its sales, and ho 
was prepared to offer me a commission if 1 would write him 
a strong lettc ■ to the effect that six or citfl.t 'flightful corns 
had er.uinvded from my feet vut h ins admirable pre- 

paration. Jic i»iu *n a position, ah*>. to do .something hand* 
some a I could describ * a few miraculous eurea that had 
been effected hv Ini Rht'umntte Lotion, or if I would mine 
certain ruined stomachs which had, as it were, been bom 
again through cho indm-nee of Pul eater's Herb Bitters; and 
from the manner in winch he wrote, 1 think In* would have 
taken me nite partnership if I lu l consented to write an 
assurance that his Jit July Relief had healed a bad leg of 
eighteen tears’ standing,.'* id UiaiJ could nevvv fed that my 
duty vu.s honourably pM-tevmcil until, he scut me a dosen 
bottles mote for (li*iributfem among my friends whose legs 
were in that defective and tir* v ftomo condition. 1 w*as obliged 
to decline PuLsifers generous niter. 

I heard with singular promptness from other medical men. 
hillemup and Kiiiom forwarded some of their liair Tonic, 
with a request for me to try it on any bald head* 1 happened 
to encounter, and report. "Owe and 0o. sent on two ‘ 
ages of t heir Capillary Pills, with a suggestion to the effect , 
that if Pitman lost his hate again he would getitbaektoilly 
by following the enclosed directions. I also heard from 



Brpwn and Bromley, the agents for Johnson's isalp 
Aw&hener. 3% eeat me twelve bottle* for distribution 
among my bald friends ; then Smith and Smithson wrote to 
say* that a cask of their Yesuvian Wash for the hair would be 
delivered in my cel Jar by the express company ; and a man 
called on me from Jones, Butler and Co., with a proposition., 
to pumpout my vinegar barrel, and fill it with Balm of Peru 
for the gratuitous use of the afflicted in the vicinity . 

But this persecution was simply unalloyed felicity, when 
compared with tlic su fieri ng that came in other forma. I 
will not attempt to give the number of the letters I received. 

I cherish a conviction that the mail received at our post 
office, doubled the first week after Judge Pitman's cure w&s 
announced to a hairless world. I think every bald-headed B 
man in the Tropic of Cancer must have written to me at 
least twice upon the subject of Pulsifer’s Renovator anil Pit- 
matt’s hair, Persons dropped me a line to inquire if Pitman’s 
baldness was hereditary; and if so, if it came from Ms 
father’s or his mother’s side. One man, a phrenologist, sent 
on a plaster head mapped out into town-lots, with a sugges- 
tion that 1 should ink over the bumps that had been barest 
and most fertile in the case of Pitman. Ho said he had a 
little theory which be wanted to demonstrate. A man in 
Him Francisco wrote to inquire if my Pitman was the same 
Pitman who came out to California in 1 849 with a bald head ; 
and if he was, would I try to collect two dollars Pitman had 
borrowed from him in that year 1 The superintendent of a 
Suttday-school in Vermont forwarded eight pages of foolscap, 
covered with an argument supporting the theory that it was 
impious to attempt to force hnir to grow upon a head which 
had been made bald, because, although Elisha was bald, we 
find no record in the Bible that he used Renovator of any 
kind. Ho warned Pitman to beware of Absalom’s fate, and 
to avoid riding mules out in the woodsy A woman in Sny- 
der County, Penn a., sent me a poem inspired by the incident, 
and entitled, u Lines on the Retain of Pitmen's Hair.” A 
party in Kansas desired to know whether I thought Pulsi- 
f fir’s Renovator could be used beneficially by a man who had 
bean scalped. Two men* in IflW Jersey wrot% in a manner 
tdtaBy irrelevant to the subject, to inquire if: I* could get 
good toed girl. I received | confidential 

Mb er foomamm who w as willing to let m«|ntoa*gQad 
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if I had five hundred dollars cash capital* m 
S&geriey, of Frankford, related that she had ah&vtjd bier 
dbg, and shaved him too close ; and she would be relieved if 1 
I would inform her if the Renovator would make hair grow 
on a dog. A devoted mother in Rhode Island said her little 
hoy had acoidexitally drank a bottlo of the stuff,, and she 
would go mad unless 1 could assure her that there was no 
danger of her child having his sforaach choked up with ha it. 
And over eleven hundred boys inquired what effect the 
Renovator would have on the growth of whiskers which be- 
trayed an inclination to stagnation. 

Rut the visitors were a more horrible torment. Bald men. 
came to see me in droves. They persecuted me at home and 
abroad. *Tf I went to church, the sexton would call the out 
during the prayers to see a man in the vestibule, who 
wished to aa^rtain if Pitman merely bathed his head or 
rubbed the medicine in with a brush. When I went to a 
party, some bald-headed miscreant woum stop me in the 
midst of the dance to ask if Pitman’s hair began to grow in 
the full of the moon or when it was new. While I was tfcing 
shaved, someone would bolt into the shop and insist, m the 
barber heid me by the nose, upon knowing whether PitSt&U 
wore ventilators in his lmt. If 1 attended a wedding, &S 
likely as not a bare-headed outlaw would stand by me at the * 
altar and ask if Pitman e\er slept in nightcaps ; and more 
than once I was called out of bed at night by wretches who 
wished to learn, before they left "the town, if I thought it 
hurt the hair to part it behind. 

It became unendurable. I issued orders to the servants 
to admit to the house no man with a bald head. But 
that very day a stranger obtained admission to the jwlpsir? 
and when ! went dawn to see him, he stepped softly around, 
dosed all the doors mystesjpusly, and asked me, in a whisper, 
if anyone could hear tm. Then he pulled off a wig; and 
handing me a microscope, he requested me to examine his 
scalp and tell hiinyf there was any hope* I sent him over to see 
Pitman ; §nd T gloat over the' fact that he bored Pitman for 
two hcetthb with his baldness, 

I sypa jiorry now that I ever wrote anything upon the 
subiect of his hair, . , . If I fehould see a jtftent 
medicine fc&n take a mummy which died the yM? 
was sold into Egypt, and dose it until it Idoked'd^ 'flh ’ 
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and danced tfae polka Marourka while it whistled the tune, 
I would die at the stake sooner than acknowledge the mira- 
cle oh paper. Pitman's hair winds me up as far as medical 
certificates are concerned. 

Max Adder , 


SANDY JVBNAB’S COW. 

L IKE other villages, our village Ltd its nuisances, most 
of them chronic, and all outrageous. Tim river rose 
at intervals and hooded some of the houses ; the b'ewkouse 
filled the street full of smoko, \n hen the wind was in the trash 
quarter ; and the village brass hand occasionally gave 
serenades. But the villagers expressed tlieir belief that al 
these things, and many otiuns viewed as nuisances, were 
mere fteabites. compared with Sandy M'Nab's white cow. 

Every evening the caw would come trotting through the 
village, with Sand) behind it, armed with an old bean-pole, 
and their appearance at the bottom of the street was the 
signal for everybody to get into shelter ; for that cow was* 
vicious as a OJuliingham bull. One day it drove its horns 
into the windows of the general shop; and when Joe 
Anderson, the shop kipper, came furiously out to drive it 
away, L chased hiui down the street into the village inn* 
Where he took refuge behind the bar. 

It u bunted "poor old Billy dray, our oldest inliabitant, 
overturning him into a ditch ; and it had defied the 
authority or tlm tick by knocking down Elder; Watson on 
his return from a prayer meeting. 

Naturally' these two last exploits had aroused general in- 
dignation, a hich was only intensified when it was discovered 
with what callous indifference Sandy regarded the conduct 
at his cow, It was proposed to drum him out of the place, 
and a deputation, performing on tin cans, pots, kettles, and 
stawpans, waited upon him for that purpose. But when 
Sandy himself came forth with poker and fish -kettle, and 
joined in the din, it was felt that the endeavours of the 
assembly had been misapplied. This conviction was 
strengthened when Sandy's wile, from an upper window, 
emptied soverol vessels of water on the crowd,, who sorrow- 
fully dispersed. 

That evening Sandy drove his cow through the street 
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with a look of triumph, and although his weigh hours reviled 
him f it was from a safe distances Suddenly a drag came; in 
eight- I think ib Wits the first time the cow had seen a 
four-in-hand, for a* it passed she made a “ set *' at it. The 
horses shied and swerved : the wheel caught in a* kerb-stone, 
and the drag was overturned. Luckily, nobody was in- 
side, and the gentlemen on top, with the grooms, saved 
themselves hy leaping olT. Scrambling to their foot, they 
began to curse Sandy as the cause of the disaster. But the 
cow took part in the discussion, and upon her motion the 
meeting was adjourned. Even body took refuge m the 
houses round about, except Kthdy and the cow, who re- 
mained in possession of the field. Soon the late, occupants 
of the coach began to shout to Sandy to diivo t he cow away, 
and then it. was discovered that Sandv valued this service at 
the sum of one sovereign. The owner wa > furious, his 
friends swore, and the gn units gave vent to threats of 
knocking somebody’s head oil’, but ftuidtflnnrf 1 the cow were 
immovable. At last the noney was paid, and Sandy went 
on his wav rejoicing. But. Nemesis was ahead. 

The Volm wore out that evening/ and they came 
through the 'dingo, their band playing •* Tullachgorum ** 
with all it-, might The\ met the cow ; they said ni'Usr- 
wards they thought it an earthquake. The big drum 
was ruined, one of the Itagpijie- exploded, and several of tfya 
bandsmen were badly hurt. Thu captain of the forenioct 
company gave the ord< r to fix bayonets, anil the cow died aft 
honourable death. 

The whole \ Mage turned out, and roared and shouted 
with delight. Sandy attacked the crowd with his bean-pole, 
but he was soon captured, and it wan proposed to duck him, 
for which purpose ho was taken to the pond. After the 
ceremony, the Volunteer colonel handed Sandy a few pounds, 
compensation for the loss of his cow, after which the 
regiment resumed its march, the band playiwg the appro- 
priate melody, 14 What/a a’ the steer, kiiomer ?" 

There was rejoicing in our village that evening. The brass 
baud came forth and played a selection on the green, 
although a cynic characterized the proceeding a$ super- 
fluous, observing that the cow was already dead. ' 

(“ Young Folks' Paper.* 7 ) David Cfow* 
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THE MOTHER AMD HER HEAD CHILD. 

T HERE sat a mdtber with a little child. Bhe was so down- 
cast, so afraid that it should die ! It was so pale, the 
small ^ad closed themselves, it drew its breath so softly, 
and now and then with a deep respiration, as if it sighed ; and 
the mother looked id ill mure soi rowfully on the little creature* 
Thoit a Imockmg waa heard at the door, and in came an 
old man wrapped up as w a large Lor e-cloth — for it warms 
one, and he needed it, as it vs as the, cold winter season. 
Everything out of door* was covered vs ith ice and snow, and 
the wind blew so tlmt it cut ihohuv. 

As the old mu (/"trembled with cold, and the little child 
slept a moment, the mother went and poured some ale into a 
pint pot and :-et it on the stove, that Jt might be warm for 
him , tiieold man sat and rocked the cradle, and the mother 
eat down on a chair close by him, looked at her iitth sick 
child, that drew iU nreath so deep, and raise I is Jiule hand. 

u l)o you think that L shall save him ( ” said she. %i Our 
Lord will not take him from me ! ” 

And the old man — it was Death himself — he nodded so 
strangely, i* could juntas well signify yc* as no And the 
mother looked down m her lag, and (he teats tan down over 
her checks: her head been me so Inavy- sin* had not closed 
her eyes for throe days and nights 1 and now **3m sl^pt, but 
only for a minute, when she Murtrd up and tiemlded with 
cold ; “ Win it is that / 11 nu* 1 she, and looked on all rides; 
but the old man wan gone, and her Jit tic ehild a was gone--- 
he had Ud.eti it with him ; and the old dotk in tlu corner 
buirred, and haired, the great leaden weight nut down to the 
floor, bump * and then the dock also stood still. 

But the poor mother ran out of the house and cried aloud 
for her child. 

Out there, in tho midst of the snow, there sat a woman in 
long, black clothes, and she said,“ Death has been in thy cham- 
ber, and f saw him hasten away with thy little child ; lie goes 
faster than the wind, and he never brings back what he takes 1 * 
**0h, only tell me which way he went 1 ” said the mother. 
li Tell me the way, and F .-bail find him 1 

“ I know it/’ said the woman in black clothe^ 4 * but before 
I tell it, thou must sing for me all the songs thfeu hast sung 
for thy child l — 1 am fond of them, I hare heard item before j 
I am Night ; I saw thy tears whilst thou sang'lit them 1 99 
x 
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, 1 mil sing them all — all I *' said the mother ; u but do not 

flip me now — I may overtake him— I may find my child.* 
, ’But Night stood still and mute. Then the mother wrung 
her baud'., sang and wept, and there were many songs, but 
yet many moio tears : and s Ken Night said,* 4 Go to the right, 
into the dark pine forest : thither 1 mw Death take his way 
with thy tittle child ! ” 

The loads crossed each other in the depths of the forest, 
and she knew no longer whether she should go ; then them 
atocxl a thom-bush ; there was neither leaf nor flower on it* 
It was also in the cold winter season, and ice-flakes hung on 
the branches, 

u Ha 4. thou seen Death go past with my little child ? ” fcaid 
the mother. 

“ Yes,” wn\ the thorn bn-bj “but I will not tell thee 
which way he took, unless thou wilt first warm mo up nt thy 
heart. 1 /tin fe ezing to death : I shall become a lump of ice l '* 

And she pivs-^ed ihe thorn -bush to her Inmst so firmly, that 
it might be thoroughly w to »»*ed, and the thorns went right 
into her flesh and her blood flowed in large drons, buti:he 
thorn-bush ‘■hot forth fresh green leaves, and then* »*amo 
flowers on it in the cold v. inter night, the heart of iho atfticftcd 
mother was so warm l and the tWni-buvh told her the way 
she should go. 

She then e.imr fco a large lake, where there was neither 
ship nor boat. The? lake was not frozen sufficiently to bear 
her ; neither was it open, or low enough that she could wade 
through it * and across it she must go if she would find bar 
child. Then she lay down to drink up the lake, and that 
was an impossibility for a human being, but the afflicted 
mother thought that a miracle might happen nevertheless* 

“Oh, what would 1 not give to cpiue to my child 1 17 said 
the Weeping mother ; umhihe w r ept still more, mid her eyes* 
sunk down into the depths of the waiters and became two 
piecious pemls ; but the water bore her up, m if she flat on 
a swing, and she flew in the rocking waves to the shore on 
the oppn-iie side, where there stood a mile-broad ebvmge 
house; one knew not if it were a mountain with forests and 
caverns, or if it were built up ; but the poor mother could 
not see it, she had wept her < vei out. 

4t Where slmll 1 find Death, who took away my little 
child} "said she. 



' u He has not come tore ye t ? ” said the old grave-woman, 
who was appointed to look after Death's great green-bcqtse j 
“How have you been able to find your way hither ? and who 
has helped you!” 

“ Our Lord has helped me/’ said she. “ He is m&Hnfrd, 
and you will also be so. Where shall I find my little child ? n 

“Hay, T know not/' said, the woman, “ and you cannot 
see ! Many flowers and trees have withered this niglit ; 
Death will soon come and plant them over again I You 
certainly know that every person has his or her life's tree or 
flower, just as every one happens to be settled : they look 
like other plants, but have pulsations of the heart. Children's 
hearts ean also beat ; go after yours, perhaps you may know 
your child’s ; but what will you give me, if I tell you what 
you shall do more ? ” 

“ I have nothin*; to give,” said the afflicted mother, “ but 
1 will go to the world's end for you ! ” 

“ Hay, I have nothing to dn there ! ” said the woman, 
“ but you can give me your long black hair ; you know 
yourself that it is line, and that I like I You shall have my 
White hair instead I that’s always something ! ” 

u Do you demand nothing else ? ” said she — “ that I will 
gladly give you 1 " And she gave her fine black hair, and 
got the old woman’s snow-white hair instead. 

So they went into Death’s great green-liouso,wliere flowers 
and trees grew strangely into one another. There stood fine 
hyacinths under glass bells, and there stood strong-stemmed 
Ironies ; there gi'ew water-plants, some so fresh, others half 
m& k, the water-snakes lay down on ‘them, and black crabs 
pinched their stalks. There stood beautiful palm-trees, oaks, 
and plantains; there stood parsley and flowering thyme: 
every tree and every flower had its name ; each of them was 
a human life, and the human frame still lived-r-one in China, 
and another in Greenland — round about in the world. There 
were huge trees in small pots, so that they stood so stunted 
in growth, and ready to burst the pots ; in other places, there 
was a little dull flower in rich mould, with mo$s round about 
it, and it was so petted and nursed. But the distressed 
mother bent down over all the smallest plants, and heard 
within them how the human heart beat; And amongst 
millions, she knew her child's. 

“ There it is 1 ” cried she, and stretched her hands ouipver 
x— 2 v *" 
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< little blue crocus, that bung quite sickly on one 
“ Don't touch the flower ! ,f said the old woman, ***but 
place yourself here, and when Death comes — I expect him 
every moment, — do not let him pluck the flower up, but 
threaten him that you will do the same with the others, 
Then he will be afraid l he is responsible for them to OttrZord* 
and no one dares to pluck them up bef < >ro He gives leave/ 1 . 

All at once an icy-cold rushed through the great hall, and 
the blind mother could feel that it was Death tliat cairn 
“ How hast thou been able tp find thy way hither t ” bp 
asked. “ How could’st thou eorhe quicker than IT 1 
“ I am a mother/' said she. 

And Death stretched out bis long hand towards the fin# 
little flower, but she held her hands fast round lus, so tight, 
and yet afraid that she should touch one of the leaves. Then 
Death blew on her hands, and she felt thaUt was colder than 
the wind, and her hands fell down powerfcs. 

“ Thou eaast not do anything against me ! }i said Death* 

“ But that Our Lord can 1 ” said she. 
u I only do His bidding 1" said Death. “I am His 
gardener, I take all His flowers and trees, and plant them Out 
in the great garden of Paradise, in the unknown land ; but 
how they ’grow there, and how it is there, I dan) not tell thee.* 
“ Give me back my child 1 "said tlie mother, and she wept 
and prayed. At once she seized hold of two benutif ul flowers 
close by, with each hand, and cried out to Death, “ I will tear 
all thy flowers off, for I am in despair/' 

“ Touch them not ! said Di^ath. “ Thou say'st that thou 
art so unhappy, and now thou wilt make another mother 
equally unhappy/* 

“Another mother ! ” said the poor woman, and directly let 
go her hold of both the flqjreis. ' 

“ There, thou hast thine eyes/* said Death ; “ I fished them 
up from the lake, they shone so bright ; I knew not they 
were thine. Take them again, they are now brighter than 
before ; now look down into the deep well dose by/I shall 
tell thee the names of the two flowerstbou would ‘«t have ton 1 
jp, and thou wilt see their whole future life — thea* /whole , 
nxman existence ; see thou west about to disturb and 
lesfcroy.” **- . ■ - - '•.* . - ' 

And she looked down into the well ; and it was* ItappteaSi 
o see how the one became a blessinir iotlm wud&toeeebow 




wtFOBar nr windows. 


much happiness and joy were felt everywhere. And she saw 
the o tlier’s life, and it was sorrow and distress, horror and 
wretchedness. 

44 Both of them are Clod's will ! ” paid Death. 

“Which of Uien is Mi Jortir »t ^ flower ! and which is that 
of hapr>ino.N\ ! ” asked she. 

44 Tim 1 will not toll thee,” said Death ; hob this thou 
ish&lt know from me, that, the one flower was thy own child 1 it 
was thy cbiM’s fate thou ?>a\v st — thy own child’s fut ure life 1 u 

Then the mother screamed with terror, “ Which of them 
whs my child 1 Tell it me 1 save the innocent ! save my 
child from all that imseiy ! rather take h away 1 take it into 
Clod’s kingdom ! Forgot my tears, forget my prayers, and 
all that I hav.‘ done ! ” 

“1 4o not understand thee 5 ’’ said Death. “Wilt thou 
have thy child ag* in, or ,dudl t govith it there, where ihou 
does not know ¥ 1 

Then l ho mother wrung her lurid., fell on her knees, and 
prayed to our Lord * * < >h, hear me not when I pray against 
Thy will, whieh is l lie best ! hear mo not ! hear me not ! ’* 

An I she bowed her head dow T n iu her lap, ami Death took 
her child and wont with it into the unknown land. 

IJn as Christ} a* i Andersen, 


REFORM IN' WINDOWS. 

G ENTLE reader, did you ever go to church ? If you 
ha\e, aftd the church was one of those with stained- 
glass winnows, you have noticed that the sunlight, as it 
streams through the windows and becomes doctored v Itli the 
paint, invariably reaches out for a bald-headed man, and falls 
up$&, his polished exterior, This, wo believe, from what we 
Jvive noticed, Ls the invariable rule*. Tin* painted sunshine 
nevor falls anywhere else. It seeks out the Raid headed* and 
shoots him on the spot ; and the map of the Union Jack, 
which appears on the bald place, cannot be liauled down with 
impunity* All through the sermon this ci^cuadeinonado 
sunlight will flicker and glint and play tag all ^yer that, bald 
bead as it nods approvingly to some point that, the preacher 
has made in his sermon, or nods with 'the weight of ripening 
years or the ponderous burdens of the man’s intellect* 
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Some stames a Hue streak, that has come through the tail df 
St. Paul's ulster, -will fall upon the l»ald man's nose, and it 
will look like a Bologna sausage that ought to have been used 
long before the war broke out. A streak of yellow from the 
Virgin Mary's liodice will then strike tho man across the 
mouth, so U> speak, and he will look like a laughing hyena. 
But all the while the blue, red, yellow, and purple are getting 
in their work on that bald pate, and it looks like a circus 
poster or target for on archery club. Do we feel solemn under 
such circumstances, and experience a sense of reverence and 
awe ? Well, if we are bald-headed, and know that we are 
being illuminated in the same manner, wo do feel pretty 
solemn, and no mistake. But if we had a l>oy fourteen years 
old, Who would sit in a back seal and see all those \ ariegated 
egg-plants, and feel solemn and pay attention to what tho 
minister was sa ving, we would take him homo and thrash him 
within an inch of his life. m 

We do not wish to be understood as wishing to cloth© re* 
ligion in the gloom and superstition of the dark ages, but it 
does seem as if the stained -glass window* incur cliurcbes 
added unusual and uncalled-for ternary to the trembling 
ginner in a Ixmk pw, Why should we cau^i our hotrseg<pf 
worship to look like the front windows of a chemist'© sbtfpat 
night ? And what is the imperative need — we do not ask 
this in a complaining spirit, but simply for information — 
what is the i,».p xativo need of giving a magic-luxitcrn exhi- 
bition in ihe middle of the day ? is it not out of place ? Is 
it in harmony with the advanced spirit, of tho.ng^m whisk 
wo live? it not & reflection upon bald-headed men, and 

does it not haA e a tendency to drive them to the haunt© efrf vice 
instead of leading thorn gently through green fields by tho 
aide of still w aters, up to a nobler existence and the contri- 
but ion-box? If there was any utility about these $tOined 
glass windows, we could make allowances. If they contained 
advertisements, something that was of benefit to somebody, 
soapenson could sit in his pew and read on a bald-head , 4i Boy 
your postage-rtamps of John Smith and save forty par odat .” ; 
if in short, there was one redeeming feature in the whole rain- 
bow, we would not say a word. But we have given the 'wittrf' 
serious thought, and there does not appear' to be any possible 
defence of this diluted sunshine. Give us 
give us the dear quill, the p^ arti db 
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bitters in. it. II we have to have it mixed, we can mix it, 
afterwards. 


THE DEATH OE EVA, 

T J1E deceitful strength wlrch had buoyed Eva up for a 
little while was fast falling away; seldom and xnoie 
seldom her light footstep was heard in the verandah ; and 
" oftener and oftener she was found reclined on a little lounge 
by the open window, her large, deep eyes fixed on the rising, 
and falling waters of the lake. 

It was towards the middle of the afternoon as oho v, as so 
lying, she said suddenly, 

" Mamma, I want to luve some of my hair cut off— a 
good deal of il ‘ ” 

“ W hat for r i '* 

w Mamma, I \v. k it to give some away to my friends, while 
I am able to give it 1 o them myself. Won’t you ask amity 
to ooiue and cut it f *n me ? ” 

v Marie raised her voice, and called Miss Oplielia from the 
other .oom. 

The child half rose from her piil*»v, she anno in, and, 

( ©linking down her long goiden-hj own curls, said, rather 
playfully : 

il Como, aunty, ©hear the sheep ! ” 

« What s that? » 

u Papa, ] just want aunty to cut off some of my hair: 
there’s too much of it, and it makes my head lu>t. Besides, 

I want to give some ol it aw ay ! " 

Miss Ophelia came with her scissors. 

“Take care; don’t spoil the looks of it! cut under- 
neath, where it won’t show. Eva’s curls are my pride J ” 

“ Oh papa ’ ” 

u Yes, ana I want them kept hamEomo against the 
time I take you up to jour uncle’s plantation, to see Cousin.” 

' “I shall never go there* papa ; 1 am going to a better 
eountry. Oh, do believe me! Don’t you see, papa, that , 
X get weaker every day V* J 

“Why' do you insist that I shall believe Wch a cruel 
thing, Eval” 

“ Ah, but it is true, papa ! God wills it.” t 
And he lowered his head in silence, hiding |bars he could 
not stay. 
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^Ab she had wished, they gathered around her that even* 
ing— all the servants, who so loved her. She spoke to them 
"in her calm, sweet voice. 

“ Do not grieve that X am about to leave you. Do not 
grieve for mo so. Listen to what 1 say. 1 want to s^»eak to 
you about your souls. . . . Many of you, T am afraid, are veiy 
careless. You arc thinking only altout this world, I want 
you remember that there is a beautiful world where Jesus 
is. J am going there, and you can go there ; it is for you* 
as much as me. Yon must remember that each one of you 
can become angels, and bo angels for ever/’ 

, “ Amen ! '* was the murmured response of undo Tom. 
u 1 know you all love wo. M 

“ Yes ; oh, yes ! indeed we do ! Lard bl<v* her 1 ” 
u Yes, I know you do. There isn’t one of you that hasn't 
always been very kind to tne ; and t want to give you 
something that, when jou look at, yon shall always re- 
member me. I'm going to give all a|, you a curl of my 
hair; and, when you look at it, think that 1 loved you and 
am gone to heaven, and that 1 want to see you all there ! " 
As each one took tlmir gift, Miss Ophelia, who was appro** 
hensive for the effect of all this excitement on her little 
patient, signed to each one to pass out of the apaKmenfe. 

St. Clare had been sitting, during the whole time, with 
his hand shading his eyes. When they were all gone, he 
sat so still. 
u Papa ! v 

He gave a sudden start and shiver, but made no answer. 
u Dear papa 1 ” 

u I canuot, I cannot have it So ! The Almighty has dealt 
very bitterly with me ! ” 

“ Augustine ! has not God a right to do what He will 
with His own ? ” 

ti Perhaps so ; hut tha* doesn't make it any easier to bear.** 
u Papa, you break my heart 1 you must not feel &o 1 '* And 
the child sobbed am! wept with a violence which alaimed 
them all, and turned her father’s thoughts at once to 
another channel. 

“There, Eva— there, dearest! Hush ( , tosh 1 I wap 
wrong-—! was wicked i I will feel any way — do any way — 
only don't distress yourself ; don't sob so! I will be re- 
signed ; I was wicked to speak as I did/ 7 
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Era soon lay, like a wearmd dove, in Lor father’s arms ; 
and ho bending over her, soothed lior by every tender word 
he could think of. 

“ You didn’t give me a curl, Eva." 
u They arc all yours, p$pa, your’s and n’ammaV; and 
you must give dear *tmty an many as she w.i»it c . I only 
gave them to Our poor people myself, because you know, 
papa, they might be forgofcfr n when I am gone ; and because 
I hoped it might help them remember.” 

Eva after this declined rapidly : there was no more any 
doubt of the event; the fondest hope could not be blinded. 
Her beautiful room was avowedly a sick-room : yet so 
bright and placid was the farewell voyage of the little 
spirit — by such 1 weet and fragrant breezes was the small 
baik borne towards the heavenly shore 5 ?- - that it wai im* 
T |j0Nsibh‘ to realise that it was death that was approaching. 
The child felt m» pain— only a tranquil, soft woahmm daily 
and almost, insensibly increasing ; and she was so Ijcauliful,/ 
SO loving, so trustful, so happy, that one could not resist 
the soothing intiuenco of that air of iunocenoe and peace 
which seemed to breathe around her. St. Hare found a 
strange calm coming over him. Ir was not hope— that was 
impossible ; it was not resignation ; it was only a calm 
rowing in tic* which seemed so beautiful that ho 

wished to think of no future, it was like that , hush of 
spirit w.ocii we feci amid the bright, mild woods of autumn, 
when the bright lmutio ftudi is on (he trees, and the kst 
lingering flowers l>v the binok , and we joy in it all the 
more, because we know that soon it will all away, , 
Tom, at last, would not sleep in hi*s room, but lay all night 
in the onto * erartduh, ready to reuse at ^very call. 

“ Carle Tom, what alive have you taken to sleeping any- 
where and everywhere, like a dog, for? I thought you 
were one of the orderly sort, that lilted to lie in bed m a 
Christian way,” 

u I do, Miss' Poely, I do ; but now!- ” 

** Well, what now t ” , 

4< We rnusn’t speak loud ; Ma*’r St. Clare v$ott hear on*i ; 
but Mias Jwyy you know there' must, be homebody watehiiT 
for tlie bridegroom ” a 

** What do ydu mean, Tom ? n 
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“You know it says in Sripiure, * At midnight there was 
& great cry made, Behold the bridegroom comcth.’ That's 
what- Tm ’spectiu* now, every night, Mias Foely — and I 
couldn’t sleep out o’ hearin', noways." 

*• Why. Uncle Tom, what makes you thunk so ? 99 

“ Mi*s Eva, she talks to me. The Lord. He sends Hie 
messenger in the soul, 1 must; be ihur, Miss Feely ; for 
whp that ar blessed child goes into the kingdom, theyTl 
open the door so wide, we'll all g*‘t a look in at the glory, 
Miss Feely/’ 

W** Unde Tom, did Miss Eva say she felt more unwell than 
Wsun) to-night ? ” 

“No, but she telled me this morning she was coining 
nearer — thar'* them that tells ii to the child, Miss Feely. 
ItV the angel - ~ 4 itV the trumpet sound afore the break o’ 
day/ ” 

Eva had been unusually bright and cheerful that after- 
noon, and had sat ruwd in her bed, tmffilooktvl over all her 
little trinkets and precious things, and designated the 
friends to whom she would have them given ; and heMaan 
ner wus more animated, and her voice more rut unit, than 
they fuicl known it for weeks. Her father had been in in 
the evening, and had -aid that Ewl appeared more like her 
former self than twor she had done siueo her sickness j and 
when he kissed her for the night, he said to Miss Ophelia, 
“Cotwn, wc may keep lmr with us, after all: she is cer- 
tainly butter; and he had retired with a lighter heart in his 
bosom than lie. had had there for weeks. 

But i\i midnight — strange mystic hour when the veH 
between the frail present and the eternal future grows 
thin— then came the messenger ! 

There was a sound in that chamber, first of one wbb 
stopped quickly. It was Miss Ophelia, who at tine turn of 
the night, had discerned what experienced nurses signi* 
fioantly call u a change/’ The outer door was quickly 
opened, and Tom, who was watching outside, was on the 
alert in a moment. 

“ Qo W*ihe the dwbor, Tom 1 lose not a moment ^ and 
stepping across the room, she rapped at St. dare’s door. 

“ Cousin, I wish yon would come.” ' * 

Those words fell on his heart like clods upon ft coffin. 
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f *Ew5 it be e^Chat made J&art standstill ? Why 
was no word spoken between the fcwo ? Thou canst say, 
wjhohasi seen that aamexpressjon on the face dearest to 
thee^-that look/indesoribabJe, hopeless, unmistakable, that 
says to thee thy beloved is no longer thine. 

Oft the face of the child, however, there was no ghastly 
Mprini — only a high and almost sublime expression — the 
overshadowing presence of spiritual natures, the dawning 
of immortal life in that childish soul. 


They stood there so sHll, gazing upon her, that even the 
ticking of the watch seemed too loud. In a few moments 
Tom returned with the doctor. He entered, gave one look, 
and stood silent as the rest. 

“ When did this change take place I 4 * 

“ About the iuro of the night/*/ 
lt Hush ! ” (hoarsely) “ she is dying ! 99 
[ Mammy heard the words?*, and flew to awaken the, ser- 
vants. The house was soon roused — lights were seen, 
footsteps heard, anxious faces thronged the verandah, and 
looked tearfully through the glass doors. But St. Clare 
heai*d and said nothing— his was only ttuxt Me on the face 
of the little sleeper, 

44 Oh, if she would only wake, and speak once more 1* 
And stooping over her, he whispered in her ear: w Eva 
4t darling ! M ' 

The large blue eyes unclosed— a smile pa^ed over her 
laieB; she tried to raise her head, and to speak. 
u Do you know me, Eva?” 

“Dear }>apa ! ' 7 with a la^t effort, throwing her arms 
about his neck. In a moment they dropped again ; and, 
Sk Clare raised his head, lie saw a spasm of mortal 
agony pass over the face— she struggled for breath, and 
threw up her little hands. 

"0 0°^ fc his is dreadful 1 Oh, Tom, my boy, it is 
killing me 1 19 i 

’ Toa * ^ meter’s hand between his.owd ; and, with 
tewfs.staMbig.dcwn his dark cheeks, lookod up for help 
where he had always been used to look. , / m 

.this may be cut short ! This wrings j^y 
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“Oh, hies# the Lord ! it’s over — it's over, dear master • 
look afc her i ” • - ■ 

Tlie child lay panting on her pillows. as one exhausted 
--the largo clear eyes Tilled up and fixed. Ah! u hat 
said tho.se cyi«-, that spoke so much of heaven? Earth 
Vitb passed, and earthly j*ain ; but so solemn, so mysterious, 
w«q* the triumphant brightness of that face, that it chocked 
oven tho sobs of sorrow. They pressed around bor in breath* 
less stillness. 

■ “ Eva ! ’* (gently). 

, She did not hear. 

“ Oh, Eva, tell us what you see I What is it ?** 

A bright, a glorious ^inile pissed over her face, and she 
said, brokenly : 44 Oh! loa <* - -- !• »v— -peace ! ’’ - -ga\ e one sigh, 
and passed from draafl* unto life • 

Farewell, below 1 child ! the blight eternal doors have 
closed after thee ; we shall see thvswee^acc uo more. Oh, 
woe for them who watched thy entrance into heaven, when 
they shall wake and find only the cold, grev sky of daily life* 
and thou gone lor ever ! llarritl Bucher Stem* ' 


MRS. COItNEY AND MR. BUMBLE. 

* < "VTOU’LL have a very cold walk, Mr. Bumble.’* 

X “It blows, ma’am,” replied Mr. Bumble, turning 
up his coat-collar, “enough to cut one’s ears off/* 

The matron looked, from the little kettle, to the beadle, 
who wits moving towards tho door; and as the beadle 
coughed, preparatory to bidding her good-night, bashfully 
inquired whether — whether he wouldn’t take a cup of 
Mr. Bumble instantaneously turned hack his collar again ; 
kid his hat and stick upoi^a chair ; anti drew another chair 
up to the table. , 

“Sweet? Mr. Bumble/* inquired the matron, taking up 
the sugar-basin. 

“ Very sweet, indeed, ma’am/* replied Mr. Bumiri& He 
fixed his eyes on Mrs, Comey, as he said this ; and if ever 
a beadle looked tender, Mr, Bumble was that be$j|$r&t that 
moment. . 

“You have a cat, ma’am, I see, and k&t&n* too, I 
declare i" 
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u I am so fond of them, Mr. Bumble, you can’t think. 
They*r© so happy, so frolicsome, and so cheerful, that they 
are quite companions for me/* 

“Very nice animate, ma'am/' replied Mr. Bumble, 
approvingly; u so very domestic." 

"Oh, >os ! " rejoined the matron. ; “ so fond of their home 
too, that it’s quite a pleasure, I'm sure." 

w Mrs. Comey, ma’am," said Mr. Bumble, slowly, and 
marking the time with his tea-spoon," 1 mean to say this, 
ma’am ; that any cat, or kitten, that could live with you, 
ma’am, and mi be foud of its home, must be a ass, ma'am." 

"Oh, Mr. Bumble 1" 

“ It’s of no use disguising facts, ma'am ; I would drown 
it myself with pleasure." 

** Then vo’re a cruel man," said the matron ; “ end a very 
hard-hearted man b- .sides." 

u Hard-hearted, ma’am," said Mr. Bumble, “ hard ! " Mr. 
Bumble resigned his cup without another word ; iqueezod 
Mrs. Conmyte little finger as site took it ; and inflicting two 
open-handed slap-. upon his lmed watefcoat, gave a mighty 
sigh, and hitched he. clmir a \orv Indio limrscl fait her from 
the hie. 

The tabic was' a round one: coii ft iq[U(?ntly Mr. Bumble, 
moving his chair by lit! lo and little. soon bog,«n to diminish the 
distance between himself and the mulron ; end, (out inning 
to tend round the outer edge of the circle, brought Ins 
chair, in time, close to that in which the matron was seated, 
indeed, the two- chairs touched ; and when th<y*did so, Mr. 
Bumble stopped. 

Now, if tin’ matron had moved her chair to the right, she 
would have been .torched by the fire; and, if to the left, 
she must have fallen into Mr. Bumble's arms ; *o (Wing a 
discreet matron, and no doubt forseoing these consequences 
at a glance) she remained where she was, and handed Mr. 
Biunble another cup of tea. 

“ Hard-hearted, Mrs. (Jorney ? " said Mr. Bumble ; “ arO 
yew hard-hearted, Mrs. Oorney ? ” 

“toearmp! what a very curious question from a single 
masi. What can you wwii to know* for, Mr. B&mhle ? " 

The beadle drank his tea to the last drop ; finished a piece 
of toast ; whisked the crumbs off his knees ; wiped liis lips ; 
and deliberately kissed the matron. 
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p> Mr. Bumble* cried that discreet lady m 
Sne fright was so great, that she had quite lost her 
u Mr. Bumble, I shall Bcream Mr. Bumble made J so 
reply ; but in a slow and dignified maimer, put hfo am 
round the matron's waist. «;?,* 

As the lady had stated her intention of screaming?' eg 
course she would have screamed at this additional boldness* 
but that the exertion was rendered unnecessary by ft'hasty 
knocking at the door, 

A withered old female pauper put in her head : u If jo# 
please, mistress, Old Sally is a-going fast.” 

‘ The madam hastened away, asking the beadle to await 
her return; ■> 

Mr. Bumble's conduct on being left to himself, was 
rather inexplicable. He op^ned the closet, counted the tea- 
spoons, weighed the sugar-tongs, closely inspected a silver 
milk- pot, to ascertain that it was of the ^puine metal ; and, 
having satisfied his curiosity on these points, put on his 
cocked-hat corner-wise, and (lanced with much gmrttyfour 
distinct times round the table. Having gone through tl tie 
very extraordinary performance, he took off the rorked-hat 
again; and spreading himself before the fire with his "buck 
towards it, seemed to be mentally engaged in taking an 
exact inventory of thfc furniture. \ ’ 

Mr. Bumble had re-coun led the tea-spoons, iw%e%hed 
the sugar-tongs, made a clo^r inspection of the milk-pot,,, 
and ascertained to a nicety the exact condition of the furni- 
ture down to the very horco-iiuir.seats of the chairs ; and bad 
repeated each process full half-a-dozen times before bo began 
to think that it was time for Mrs. Corney to returti. 
Tliinking begets thinking ; and as there were no sounds of 
Mrs. CorneyV approach, it occurred to Mr. Bumble that it 
would be an innocent and virtuous way o i spending the 
time, if ho were further to allay his curiosity iy a cursory 
glance at the interior of Mrs. Oorney’s chest of (rmwej-st. - 

Having listened at the keyhole, to assure himself that 
nobody was approaching the chamber, Mr. Bumble, be* 
ginning at the bottom, proceeded to make h»ms$f ac- 
quainted with the contents of the three long drawers; 
which, being filled with various garments of good ft&h&n 
and texture, carefully preserved between two kjymfS'of 
newspapers, speckled with dried kveqder* ; - 4$, 
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yield him exceeding satisfaction. Arriving, in course of 
time* at the right-hand corner drawer (in which was the 
key), and beholding therein a small padlocked Ixjx, which* 
being shaken, gave forth a pleasant sound, as of the chink- 
ing of coin, Mr. Bumble returned with a stately walk to 
the fireplace ; and resuming hi* old attitude, said, with a 
grave and determined air, u I’ll do it ! ” 

Mrs. Comey, hurrying into the room, threw herself, in 
a breathless state, on a chair by tl e fireside ; and covering 
her eyes with one hand, placed the other over her heart, 
and gasped for bi cath. 

“ Mrs. Oorney,” said Mr. Bumble, stooping over tl)o 
matron, 16 what is this, ma'am ? lias anything happened* 

ma’am? Pray misvir me; I'm on— on ” Mr. Bumb.’e, 

in his alarm, could not immediately think of the word 
u tenter-hook&,” so he said 14 broken bottles.” 

4< Oh, Mr BuuibK* ! 1 have been so dreadfully put out ■ ” 

14 Put out, ma’am I Who has dared to 1 I know. 

This is them wicious paupers 1 ” 

“ It’s di e&dful to think of ! ” 

** Then don't think of it, ma’am.” 
u 1 can’t help it.” 

, “Then take something, ma’am. A little of the wine? ” 

** Not for the world !” replied Mrs. (Forney, “ I couldu’t 
~^oh 1 The top shelf in the right hand come** — oh 1 ” Ut- 
tering those words, the good lady pointed, distract odly, to 
the Cupboard, and underwent a convulsion from internal 
H 0 $px$. Mr. Bumble rushed to tho closet; and snatching 
It., pint Igreen-glass bottle from the shelf thus incoherently 
indicated, filled a teacup with its contents, and held it to 
the lady’s lips. 

, Pm letter now,” said Mrs. Corney, falling back, after 
drinking half of it. „ 

Mr. Bumble raised his ©yes piously to the ceiling in 
thankfulness ; and bringing them down again to the brim 
of tb« ©top, lifted it to his nose. 

44 Peppermint,” exclaimed Mrs. Ooraey, in a faint voice, 
smiling gently on the beadle as she spoke. “ Try it ! There’s 
a little— a little something else in it." j 

Mr. Bumble tasted the medicine with a doubtful look ; 
smacked his lips; took another taste; and put the cup 
4own empty. 

44 It’s very comforting,” said Mrs. Oomey, 
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“Twy much so indeed, urn am,” .^aid the btsadle. As she 
* spoke, lie drew a chair beside the matron, and tenderly 
impiml whai had Jiuppcned to distress her. 

“Nothing,” implied Mrs. Comey. (i 1 am a foolish, ex- 
citable, weak creetur/’ 

“Not weak. maani. Are you a weak crcvtur, Mts. 
Coiwv ? " 

“ \\*o are all weak creetursv' said Mrs, Comey, laying 
down a general principle. 

“ So we are,” said iae beadle. 

Nothin g wms said, on either side, for a minute or two 
afterwawfe By tho expiration of that time, Mr. Bumble 
had illustrated the position hv removing his left arm from 
th«* back of Mr*. Comey k chair, where it had previously 
rested, to Mi-. Cotney’s aprou-stri ug, round which it 
gradually became entwined. 

“ We are all weak cTeeturs,” said Mr. Bumble. 

Mr®. Comey sighed, 

“ Pont sigh, Mrs. Corney/’ 

“ I can’t help it ” Ami she sighed agaip. 

“ This is a very comfcM wiblo j ooin, ma’am Another room 
aud thi*, ma'am, \.onid be a eomplolo tiuug ” 

“ It would be too mu *h for one,” murmured the lady. 

“ But not fur tuo, ma’am. Eh, Mrs. Comey V* 

Mrs. Comey drooped her head, when the beadle said this ; 
the beadle drooped his, to get a,yiew of Mrs. Comey ’s face. 
Mi*s, Corm y* with great propriety, turned her head away, 
and relent'd her hand, to get at her piK k ketduiudkerohm j 
but insensibly replaced it in that of Mr. Bumble. 

“The Board allow you coals, don’t they, Mrs, Comey!* 1 

“ And candles.” 

“ Coals, candles, and house-tent free. Oh, Mi's. Comey, 
wlmt a angel you are ! ” 

The lady was not proof against this burst of feeling, She 
sunk into Mr. Bumble’s arms ; and that gentleman, in his 
agitation, imprinted a passionate kiss upon her chaste 
nose. 

“ Snrfi parochial Refection ! r * exclaimed Mr. Bumble, 
rapturously. “ You know that Mr. Sloufc is worse tonight^ 
my fascinator '/ tf 

u Yes,” replied Mrs, Comey, bashfully. 
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u He can’t live a week, the doctor say*,” pursued Mr. 
BmnJjle. u Ho is the* master of this establishment; his 
<Vilh will cause a wacancv ; that wacancy must be filial 
up. 0ii, Mi's. 0 orney, what n prospect this opens 1 
What a opportunity for a joining of heaits and house- 
keepings ! M 

Mrs. Corney sobbed. 

. “The little word ! The one little, little, little word, my 
blessed Corney ? f> 

“Ye— ye — yes!” sighed ont the matron. 

* * One mores” pursued the beadle; “ compose your darling 
feelings for only one move U r isen is it to come oil'?” 

*TVIrs. Corney twice essayed t*o speak, and twice failed. 
At length, summoning up courage, she threw her arms 
round Mr. Bumble’s neck, and said it might bo as soon as 
ever he pleased, and that, he w.is “a irresistible duck.” 

C ho rids DicVms. 


P10WA0KET CKNTJtK SCHOOL. 

T HE truth wa > f that Disiriet No. J , ih’gwaekot Centre 
hud had a good deal of trouble of hue with its school* 
masters. The committee had done their Lst, but there were 
a number of well-giown and pretty rough you ig fellows 
who had gob the upj»er lmnd of the masters, and meant to 
keep it. Two dyna«tie.shud fallen before tho uprising of this 
fierce democracy. This was a thing that used not to be very 
uncommon; but in so “ intelligent ” a community as that of 
Pig waeket (Vi d rc, in an era of pnbli«*lihniri» s andlyeenm- 
lectures, it w as portentous and a larming. 

The advent of Master i jtingdon to l*igw*ieket Con tro cremated 
a much more lively sensation tlun had attended that of either 
of his predecessors. Looks go a good \\ ay all the world over, 
and. though there were several good-looking people in the] dace, 
and Major Bush was what the natives of tho town called a 
“ handsome mahn”— that is, big, far, and red, yet the sight of a 
really elegant .young fellow, with the natural air which grows 
Up with carefully-bred you rig persons, was a novelty. The 
Brahmin blood which euino f from his grandfather as well as 
from his mother, a direct descendant of the oM Hynt family, 
well known by the famous tutor, Ilenry Jflynfc (se$ Cat. Harr. 
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'^tlfho 1693), had been enlivened and enriched by t)*&t of tho 
VentwortJk which has had a good deal of ripe old Madeira 
: &ud other generous elements mingled with it, so that it rad to 
gout sometimes in (ho old folks, and to high spirit, warm com- 
plexion, ami curly hair in some of the younger ones. The 
soft curling hair Mr. Bernard laid inherited something, jer- 
haj»s, of the high spirit ; but that wo shall have a change of 
finding out by-and-by. 

Monday came, and the now scholmasior was in 1 ms chair at. 
the upper end of the school home, on the raised plat f< n m. The 
rustics looked at his handsome face, thoughtful, peaceful, 
pleasant, cheerful, hut sharply cut round the lip*, ami proudly 
lighted about the eyes. The ringleader of t he mischief ‘makers, 
the young batcher. looked at him stealthily, whenever he got a 
chance to study him unobserved; for the truth was, he felt 
uuromftotnhh w heuever he found the large dark eyes fixed on 
his own little* sharp, deep set grey *>oes. Bui. he managed to 
study’him pretty well— first hi* hu*e, th^ lm neck and shoul- 
ders, the sei of his arms, t ho narrowing at the loins, the moke 
of his legs, #md the way he moved. In short , he examined him 
as he would havo exjunmeda steer, to see- wbul he cOtdd <b 
and how he would cut up. I f he could only have gone tahltn 
and felt his muscles, he would have been entirdy^fatisfiod . 
He was not a \ ery wise youl h, but he did know n^tll enough 
that, though lug arm S' and logs are very good dungs, there is 
something l*\»ide size that g < hjs to make ft man ; and he had 
heard stories of n lighting imm, called u Tl\e Spider, ,T from Lri 
Attenuated pro] M>t*tions, who was yet a terrible hitter in the 
ring, and had whipped many a bjg-Iimlwd fellow in and nHot 
the roped arena. 

Presently the draughtsman of the school mb a caricature in 
circulation* labelled, to prevent mistakes, With thrs Whool- 
marter’s name, An immense bellarowned hat, and a long, 
pointed, swallow-tailed d&kt showed that# the artist- had in his 
mind the conventional dandy, as shown in prints of thirty or 
forty yemago, rather than any actual human aspect of the 
time* One morning, on going to the schoolroom, Master Long- 
don found uti enlarged copy of this sketch, with its label, pmaea 
on the door. He took it down, smiled a little, put it int^fef 8 
pocket, and entered the schoolroom. An insidious 
prevailed, which looked as if some {dot ween 
toys were ripe for mischief, but afraid* Tfa$y had *5jrf|jr 




fault fe find with the toaster, exempt he h&b dressed like a 

. .ge^tteaan, which a obtain class of fellows always consider a 
personal insult to themselves. Buttfoe ohler ones were 
evidently plotting, and more than once the warning <fh?m t 
was heard, and-a dirty little scrap of paper, rolled into a Wad, 
shot from one neat to another. One of these happened to stfiljo 
the stove-funnel, and lodged on the master’s desk. He was 
cool enough not to seem to notice it. Tie secured it, however, 
and found an opportunity to look at it, without being 
observed by the boys. It required no i turned i ate notice. 

Ho who should have enjoyed the privilege of looking 
Upon Mr. Bermml La ngdon the next morning, when his 
toilet was about half fhiisheji, would have had a very jicasadt 
gratuitous exhibit on. KM, he buckled the strap of his 
trowsera pretty tightly. Then he took up a pair of heavy 
dumb-bells, and swung them for a few minutes ; then two 
gjreafc u Indian clnlv,” with which ho enacted all sorts of in*- 
possible-looking fonts. His limbs wwe not veiy large, nor 
Ms shoulders remavkaldy broad ; but if you knew as much 
of the muscles as all persons who look at stai ues and pictures 
with a vi iticaleye ought to have learned- -if you know the 
trapezius, lying diamond-aim] «?d over the back and shoulders 
like a monk’s cowl— or the deltoid \ winch caps the shoulder 
like an epaulette-* or the triceps, which furnishes the calf of 
iho tapper arm — or the hard -knotted biceps- any of the great 
sculpttu'ni landmarks, in fact, — you would have said there 
was. a pretty show of them, beneath the white satiny akin ; 
of Mr. Bernard Laugdon. Atid if you had seen him, when 
he had laid down the Indian clubs, catch hold of a leather 
strap that hung from the beam of the old-fashioned ceiling, 
and lift and lower himself over and over again by his left 
Ittod alone, you might have thought it a very simple and 
easy thing to do, until you tried to do it yourself.— Mr. 
Bernard looked at himself with the evo of an expert? 
** Pretty well 1 41 bo said not so much fallen off as ] ex- 
pected/’ ‘ Then he set up his bolster in a very knowing sort 
of way, and delivered two or three blows straight as rulers 
wnd «nif t as winks. “ That will do,” he said. Then, as if 
detertoined to make a certainty of liis condition, ho took a 
dyasambmoter from one of the drawers in 
, bureau, Bfcst, be squeezed it with his two han& Then jbo ; 
"{heed it on the floor and lifted, steadily, 
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^springs creaked and cracked; the index: swept with a groat 
Stride far up into the high figure of 1 he weal** : it w-t-* a good 
lift. Ho w.is satisfied. -ile sat down on the edge of his bod, 
a id looked at hi?, i*loanl\ Imped arms. “if X strike one of 
those boi.lM*-. I mu afraid I drill poil him,” he said. Yet 
this young man. when weighed wii.it his class at the college, 
c mid ha roly tu* n one bundled and forty-two jiounds in the 
scale— not a, heavy weight, surely : hut some of the middle 
weights seem to he of a far finer «j utility of nuwdo than the 
bulkier fellows. 

' Master LangU.n took his seat, and Vgun the exorcises of 
liis school. The smaller hoy ; recited their lessons wo.il 
enough, hut sour* of the larger ones were negligent and 
M'ciy. II e noticed one or two of them looking toward tin* 
door, as if expecting , somebody nr something in i-hnf 
direction. At IrilfqrM nine o'clock. Abner Oi igg junior, 
who had not yet shown huu.seli, lnade^u • iijijh* uanco. lie 
was followed by his “yallah dog/’ without his miu/lo, who 
squatted down very grimly neai the door, and gave a wolfish 
look round the room n., if 1 m were core idcri Tig which wai . 
the plumpest h>\ t-i begin with. Inc \oung butcher, 
in ’fan while, *001 to lib seat, looking ^anewhst 'dushod, e\ 
eept round tie* lip whiih wore Ivivdb rod ua common, 
and set pretty -fmrplv 

* 4 Put out that dog, \bn.‘T Jlrigg- ! ’ The master spoke 
as Lin* captain :>]>■;• k*- to the helmsman, when there ttto 
rocks foaming at tie* lips, rigla under hi$ lee. 

Ahiior lb'ig'j> im-avorod ms tho helmsman tuisweaw, when 
he ku>m ; lie J us a mutinous crow round him 1 lmjt|nean to 
run the sliip on the reef, and is one of the mutineers him 
self. “ Pul him smut yYsulf, *f ye a’nt afoard on him ! r * 

The master stepped into tie uinlo. Tiie great cur showed 
, his teeth, ami Urn doviWi instincts of his old wolf -aneestn 
looked cuf ox bis eyes, flashed from his sharp tusks, and 
yawned in his wide mouth. 

J’he movements of animals are so much quicker than 
those of human beings commonly are, that they avoid blows 
as easily as one of ns steps out of the way of an ox-cart It 
must be & very stupid dog that lets himself be run over by 
h fast driver in his gig; he can jump out of tho wheels 
way after the tire has already touched him. Bo, while one 
is lifting a stick to strike or drawing back hie foot to kick, 
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the beast makes his spring and the blow or the kick comes 
too late. * ; 

It ^as not so this time. The ng!!&gter *&a$ a fencer, and' 
something of a bo.xer; he had played at single-sticky and 
was used to watching an adversary's eye, and coming doftra 
on him -without any ot' those premonitory svmptotns by 
^lu&h unpractised persons show long beforehand what 
mischief they meditate. 

b Out with you 1” he said, fiercely, and explained what 
ho meant by a sudden flash of his foot that clashed the 
yellow doga white teeth together like the springing ot"a, 
bc^r-trap. 'Hie cur knew he had found hi* master at the 
first word and g!.->r<>-* ms low animals on four legs, or a 
smaller *<um*v*r, m\w»\s do; and the blow took him so by 
HUjpri.sc, that it > d him up in an instant, and ho went 
bundling out of too open school house-door with a most 
pitiable yelp, and his stump of a tail shut down as dose as 
his owner ever shut the short, stubbed blade of Ids jack- 
knife. 

It was time for i he other cur to find who bis master wa«*. 

The stout butcher-youth looked round, but the i cl els 
were all cowed, and sat still. 

<v I'll go when Jin ro.uh,” lie ,vdd, V I gees* I won’t 
go sfoio Lin ready. ’* 

u You're ready new." said Master Langdon, turning up 
his Ottflk so that the little boys noticed the yellow gleam of 
a pair of gold sleeve-buttons, once worn by Colonel Perry 
Wentworth famous in the old French War. 

Abner JBi iggs, junior, bid not apparently t hink ho was 
ready, at any late; for ho rose up in his place, and stood 
with flenched lists, defiant, as the master strode towards 
him. The master knew the fellow was really frightened, 
for HU his looks, and that he must have no time to rally* 
Bo he caught him suddenly by the collar, and, with one 
flpmi pull, Hod him out over his desk and on the open floor. 
He gaVe him a sharp fling backwards, and stood looking at 
him . 

The rongh-aiul -tumble fighters all clinch, as everybody 
Jrao^rs; and Abner Briggs, junior, was one of that ’kind. 
He remembered how lie had floored Master Weeks, and ho 
had just pluck enough left in him to tiy to Repeat his 
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' ffctfrier successful experhnent on the aet 
sprang at Kim, opon-kanded, to clutch him. So l|ie A jtiirite* 
had to strike — once, but- very hal'd, and just in the pkee to 
tell No doubt the authority that doth hedgfc a echoed- t 
master added to the effect pf the blow ; but the blow mm* 
ifcwJf a neat one, and did not require to be repeated*'* * * 
6k Now go home,” said the master, “ and <km*t let meeee 
you or your dog hero again.” And he turned his oulfe down 
over the gold sleeve- buttons. 

jThhrftniKhed the great Pigwacket Centre School rebellion. . 
Wlrnt cmdd t>e done with a master who was so plea-wani as 
long as the boys behaved decently, and such a terrible 
fellow when be got “ riled,” as they called it? In a week’s 
time everything was reduced to order, apd the school 
committee were delighted. 


OlfR N E X T-P 0 0 R NEIGHBOUR. 

(/u" 'rU>l by f>ermi*inon of Messrs* Chapman 3$ Mall.) 

T HE house without the knocker was/in tL»* occupation of 
a City clerk, and there was a neatly- written bill in the 
parlour-window, intimating that lodgings for a single gentle- 
man were to he let wit bin. 

It was a neat, dull little house, ou the shady side of the 
way, with new narrow floor-cloth in the passage, and new 
narrow stair-carpets up to the first floor. The jj&per was new, 
and the paint was new, and the furniture was new ; and all 
three, paper, |iaint. and furniture, ho]K>ke the limited means 
of the tenant. There wjvs a little red and black ciirpet in the 
drawing -loom, with a border of flooring all the way round ; 
a few stained chairs and a peinbroke table. A pink shell was 
displayed on each of tfl? little sideboards, which, with the 
addition of a tea tray and caddy, a few more shells on the 
mantelpiece, and thr<*e peacock’s feathers tastefully arranged 
above them, completed the decorative furniture of the apart- 
ment. 

Tliis was the room destined for the reception of the sin gfe 
gentleman during the day, and a little back warn cm tub 
same floor mm assigued as his sleeping apnrtamn^&y aaigSI^ 
The bill had not been long in tie wradow, 
good-humored-looking gentleman, of about 
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appeared as a candidate for the /tenancy. Term? worn aocm 
iuraaiffed* for the bill was taken down immediately afb i r hi» 
first visit,. Jri a day or two the single gentleman came its, 
and '•liortly afterwards his leal character eaum out. 

3?V«t of all, he di played a mo t ( * tra ordinary partiality 
for bitting up till thiee or four o'clock in the morning, 
driuking. and smoking cigxu? ; then iu: invited friends home, 
who used tb come at ten o’clock, and begin ,io get happy 
about the small hours, when they evinced their perfect 
ion Uncut by singing songs with lmif-a-doaen verses of two 
Ihpes each, .uid a chnru c of ten, which chorus used to bo 
shouted forth by the whole si length of the company, in the 
most enthusiastic and vociferous manner, to the great anatioy- 
cnee of the neighbours, and the special d‘.v*mifort of anther 
single gentleman overhead. 

Now, Ibis was bad enough, occurring a< * it did three times 
a wok on the average, but tin's was not all ; for when the 
company did go away, instead of w, dicing quid ly down the 
stmt, as anybody elst*V> company would have di>ui\ they 
amused themselves by making al.nmitig and h ight tid noises, 
and counterfeiting the shrinks of females in di tress ; and one 
night, a mi-fared gentlemau in a white hat knocked in tbo 
most urgent maimer at the door of the powdered-headed old 
gentleman at No. ami when ti e p>w dm*d-lv*Jidod old 
gentleman bad grojmd downstair*, and uMei a. great deal of 
unbolting and key-turning, opened the sluet door, the ml- 
faced man in the white hat said la Imped h.At excuse his 
giving him ho much tmubl *, but he’d feel obliged d h&d 
fuwuir him with a glass of cold spring waiter, and the low of 
£* shilling fin a cab to take him borne ; on which the old gen- 
thunu.n slammed the door, and went upstairs, and threw the 
contents of lm> water jug out of window -very straight, 
nnly it went over the wrung man, and the whole street was 
involved in confusion. 

A joke's a joke ; and oven practical jests a re my capital 
in thejr way, if you can only get the other party to see the 
flan of them ;but the population of our street wore so dull Of 
apprehension an to be quite lost to a sense of the drollery 
of this proceeding ; and the consequence was, that our next- 
door neighbour was obliged to tell the single gentleman that, 
unless be gave up entertain iug his friends u t home, be really 
irm«t be compelled to part with him. The singly gentleman 
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jjft&ived the remonstrance with great good-humour, mid 
j^mi'sed. from that time forward, to spend his evenings al a 
4 offer-house a d« t 'Minimi (ion which afforded. general L and 
* minuted satmfju lion. 

The next night passed off >eiy well, everybody boin^f 
lighted with the chunge , but, on the next, the noiwaa jwer^ 
renewed with greater spirit 1 hen over. The .single gentle* 
mfiiife IriendsH big ututble to .see him in Li* » v.l JiouflCcvcr) 
alternate night, hud coim» 10 thedetonninat-i ' oPbwinghim 
home evei) mghi ; ami wh»u with tb^ i.l.mt greetings 
of tta* friend, at j.otmg, and the iwi.-e created by ih<^ single 
gentleman in lus passage upstair. 0 , and his suWquenl 
otrugglos to get his U'ob* »dl* the evil was not to bo homo. 
Ho, our next door neighbom gave the Mngle gentleman, who 
vi*iK a very good lodger in other respects, notice to (put ; and 
the single gentleman went away, and elite » btined his friends 
in other lodgings, g 

'Hie next applicant for the* 'vacant ti*t floor was of n\«uy 
different ehuiacler from the troublesome single gt utloman 
who had jmi ip.iUed it. lie was a tall, thin young genfje- 
man, wit) a pro* u -ion <>f lnuwn hair, i eddish w in-h* rs« and 
very sibhtly developed - iou.-uchcs. llo wore a bruised 
hint* nl, wit' i nogs he] dnd, light grey trousers, ami ymtbr 
Jeaiiu i glows and had tdUgciher rather a liiiliuiyajM^- 
a net*. Ho unlike the ru\steiing single gentleman * ■•ueft in- 
sinuating manner, and siuh a delightful adders 1 Winn 
ho first came to li nk ,\t the lodgings, ho inquired most pm- 
ticulailv wlu ther he war- sure to be able U>p*t a scut in the 
parish cljuieh : and, when he had ugtttod to take them, he 
roque-h d to J a * t *i list- of t he different local c hai itioa, as lie 
intended to -uhsenbe his mite to the nmsi deceiving among 
them. Om m a' door neighbour was now peileotly happy, 
Ho had go: u ledger ifeUmst, of just bis own way of thinking 
— a senous, well' disposed inim, who abhorred gaiety, and 
loved nitimnent. He took down the bill with a light 'hem t, 
and pictured in imagination a long series of qua t Htuidnyr, 
on winch lie and his lodger would exchange mutual civilities 
and Hum! »y papers. 

The fu rious man ariived, and his luggage was to arrive 
from the country next morning. Ho borrowed a clean 
shiit and a Vvmm^bools from our next-door neighbour, and 
retired to rest at an curly hour, mjui sting that ho might 


be called punctually %t ten o'clock next morning — not 
before, m he was much fatigued. 

JIo was called atul did not answer ; he was called again, 
but there was no reply. Our next-door neighbour became 
alarmed, and burs*, the door open. The Virions man had 
left the house mysteriously, ctmying with him the f-hirt, 
the Prayer-book, a teaspoon, and the bedclothes. 

“Whether this oceurrrence, coupled »vith the irregularities 
Of hi-* former lodger, gave our next-door neighbour an 
aversion to single gentlemen, we know not ; we only know 
that the next bill which made its apjjeuranca in the parlour 
window intimated generally that there were furnished 
ajtartments to kt on the first floor. The bill was socm re- 
moved. The now lodgers at first attracted our curiosity, 
and afterwards excited our interest. 

They were a young Isd of eighteen or nineteen, and his 
mother, a lady of about fifty, or it might be less. The 
mother wore a widow's weeds’ and the boy was a No clothed 
in. deep mourning. They were poor— very p<jor ; for their 
only mean s of support nrofre fiom the "pittance the Ijoy 
eanuMl by copying writings, and translating for book- 
sellers. 

They had mu mod from some country place, and settled 
ill London. partly because it afforded better chances of em- 
ployment for the boy, and partly, perhaps with the natural 
derive to leave a place where they had been in bettor cir- 
cumstain es, and w here their poverty was known. They were 
proud under their mcr ses, and above revealing their w&nta 
and privations to sti fingers. How bitter those privations 
wove, and how hard the boy worked lo lernove thorn, no one 
over knew, but them sol ce$. *N ighf ai t ♦ »r night, two, throe, four 
h$\m after midnight, could wo liear tbo occasional raking 
up of the Scanty fire, or the hollow and lialLstifled cough 
wiiteh indicated his being still at woik j and day after day' 
c<wQcl w© set) move plainly that nature hud mt that un- 
earthly light in his plaintive face, which in tho beacon of 
her worst disease. 

Actuated, we hoji©, by a higher feeling Ilian mere 
curiosity, we contrived to establish, first, an acquaintance 
and then a close intimacy, with the poor strangers. Our 
worst fears wero realized : the boy was tanking fast 
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wmveugu ;» part uf the vint* l v. and i hr '*.hole of the f<jl- 
i<n v it^g fcp*ing and ^imiitOx 1 , las ho nrs wr** 1 unmiMugly 
pi olnugt d ■ him! the molln*r ttitemfnod to procure needlo- 
wot kfifcc cry - - i)\\y King for I >m? < 1 . 

A low shilling nov. juh] thou wen; all she could Gansu 
The boy worked sleudih m; dwVg by minutes, hut ne\ or 
once giving utterance to c o'.' ]»?:iis.+ or murnuo . 

One bcimtitul autumn evening wo went, to pay otsr 
customary ^ i t to the hnabd. UU little mnaitiing 
Mongih had 1 m m do M-rdug i\ nMlv for * '\o or lh*eo days 
pr«V»'du^ and 1 m* mi - ! . mg f>h » 4 oh* at i!*»« ojnn window, 

gfi/mig at the ’cMipi! , -t j. lin mother h el been read! Og 

the hihle to him, ioi hi c*o,ed the bool; .i wo entered, and 
udvsM i |J to lt>‘ et U-. 

" l war UdhiijQf William. ’ sic* said, *‘ihai v o nm»l manage 
to take him into the < nuritvy, somewhere, * n that ho may 
get quite well. He i*> not dh you know, Cot he is not very 
strong, mid has e^e’t/d huuseW v>o much hd*v, Poor 
tiling ! The tnn-* that -tHinned through her herees rts s(to 
turned aside, v - u j .idjml h< * <*l»wp i\id«o» .> cap, hKJ* 
plainly drovfd l ow f’aulleM wms llm aMen.pi Jo deceive 
hem*j f 

Wo dmu> by tie* Ism.! ui 1 ? „»ht. ' -‘u< •.*»«! igniting* 
for u< .. if* bn.-th ot lib \va ■> pa “.ug gc ti !y hut- tepidly 
homihi roiij.if lnii-tv n *. A< i wiv TosphpRtSnn km 

heart beat m* re -Jovilv 

The boy piausl nfic hand hi dims grasped lnV inolhera 
nrm with the other, drew her Imftdy toward- Imu, and fer- 
vently Le'scd her cheek. There was a pause. Ho Mink 
hack coon his pillow, and looked long and earnestly iu tU3 
mother's huv. 

** William, William 1 ” murmured the mother, niter a long 
interval, “don’t look at in? so -Hpak to uk% ikfta*! ,T 

Thu lx>y smiled languidly, but an indent afterwards his 
features resolves 1 into the Hiitne cold, solemn gaze, 

“ William, dear William I none youmdf, dear; don’t 
look at me so, ].»u — pivy don’t ! t *1*. viv Clod 1 what «h<dl 
i do V' cried the widow, dus}»ing hot hands m agony- u HAy ^ 
dear lx>v 1 lu' is dying 1 ” ■ ' 

The boj eju-ed hirafsdf by a violent eifoi-t, and folded hfe 
hands togntlier- 4< Mot h< r ! tlear, dvar mother btuy mo m 
the open fields— -anywhere but in these dreadful streets. 1 
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should like t© bo wliere you can soe my grave, but not igb 
these close, crowded streets ; they have killed mo ; kiss m$ 

again, mother ; put y*>ur arm round my neck ” 

He fell hack, aud a strange expression stole upon his 
features; not of }«iin or sutfcring, but au indent ibablp 
■gating of (*very line and muscle. 

The boy was dead. 

Charles Did ms. 


THE HAUNTED TRACK. 

I T was the race of that season. I lu.d only one man to 
beat in Ojder to become the chain] non professional 
mile rentier, and 3 was to meet him in a final struggle for 
supremacy that afternoon. The race had boon on the tapis 
for a long while, ami for weeks we laid both boon steadily 
training. 

Training was always an easy matter for me, m I was 
naturally uhstom ions and of thoroughly sound physique ; my 
oppom ut, on the otimi band -whom lor the occasion J will 
call liewis- was a much older man than myself, and, more- 
over, addicted to intemperance of all sorts, even when 
training, which at times shook the confidence of even his 
Staunched supporters, and which on this, more than on any 
other 'km-don, made liis backers nervous and undecided. 
For there \\eie 2 UUtouis of his having quarrelled with hir 
trainer, “lived as he liked,'* gone to pieces in trials, and a 
dpjstm others, the authentication of any one of whit h would 
have annihilated the bolting in bis favour, and which, as it 
Wits* made my friends confident of success. 

It was on n well-known track in the Midlands; tl*o 
weather was perfect, and tsio attendance immense*. Cheers 
and counter cheers aro’o as we both appeared on the steps 
of the pavilion at once, and stood side by side talking, 
whilst subject to the keen scrutinv <>i a host of rival sup-’ 
porters. 

My rivaJ was n tall, splondidty-nmde naan, with pace 
Written (m every limb ; but, still, on this occasion there was 
something about him, and especially in his fane, that looked 
like want of condition, and I began to feel m myself the 
confidence of my friends. He looked worried onfi anadOttfl* 
mi despite the keen excitement and deabrejfcar vietcapy, t , 
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felt an inward diffidence about running against a man who, 
to my mind, looked already half -beaten. • ' 

Suddenly, as we were standing there, a well-known 
bookmaker pushed Ida way up and laid his hand on my 
opponent’s aim. 

“ What's this about ? ” I heard him say, angrily ; then a 
hurried, whispered conversation ensued, at Uie end of which 
Lewis shook the ml ruder off. 

4 ‘ May I drop dead if I don’t win ! ,f I heard him whisper 
as he did so ; and directly after, we took up our positions. 

With th$t last speech still in my inind, and an unpleasant 
thought beside it to the effect that I was racing for a life, 
I sprang v ; |wray as tho pistol went off, with a lead of a few 
yards. .'T;* 

At the end of the first lap I was still leading, but the 
long deer dike stride of my opponent was close behind me, 
and losing at the sound all unpleasant inflections, 3 deter- 
mined to do all I knew to beat him. At the second Jap I 
had increased my lead ; the juice was a cracker, ami though 
my opponent was running steadily, J caught the bound of* 
distressed breathing. It was telling on him, and I felt that 
I had heaps of “ go” left still, and even inemw-d tho pane. 
On into the third lap and last, and (lieu the dcer-liko stride 
came up nearer and nearer, ile was at my shoulder; wo 
were abreast ; and then lie passed me. But there was still 
half a lap, and 1 was not- beaten yet. Once he hid passed 
me, his pace dropped. He seemed to falter, and I dashed 
up and caught him. Ho we raced to within a hundred yard® 
of home, when I heard him gasp and saw him stagger. For 
one instapt I hesitated, but a wild cheer from the on- 
lookers loused me, and, springing forward, I raced home, 
the winner by fifty yards. 

An uproariouN greetinglftet me at tho post, and I looked 
round in triumph for my opponent : but all I could see was 
% crowd on the path, and, directly after, one of my backer* 
burned up with the nows that Lewis had dropped dead #fty 
farda from the tape. 

So I won, and became the champion mile -man of my 
lay. I was proud, certainly ; but still I could not shake 
>ff the unpleasant feeling of having won at the cost of* 
ife. And when, a few day* later, I learned that Lend* 
ywed the man who had spoken to him on the steps of the 
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pavilion, a considerable sum of money; that the man had 
sued him and got judgment, and that nothing bat his 
chaneo of winning s+ood between my unhappy rival and a 
debUVs prison, 1 felt utterly sick of the whole business, and' 
almost like a murderer. 

* * # * * 

It was ten years after. I hud long since * lost the 
championship, and almost given up running altogether. I 
had, however, won races in all parts of the country in that 
time ; but nothing could induce mo ever to run on that 
particular track again, or, mooed, to go into that part of 
the country: for me it was h.umted, alt bough 1 never 
owned as mu.-h even to myself, but always invented rome 
excuse of a le ■. supci.vf I tiom> nature whenever inducements 
wore bold out to get me dov n there. 

One day, hov k - m\ in lato autumn, badness other than 
aihletir coin let I me- to go into the neighbourhood, and, 
having got through that towards the evening, f yielded to 
an ure lstible impulse, and wont to have a look at the 
seem >f my greatest and fatal triumph. H war dark by the 
time J reached ilm ground, hut the mound -man lived ?d the 
gate, and having secured the key, i wont in. t could jud> 
trace out (-he track, and as 1 stood looking at if, and calling 
to mind 'he different point* of mv last mao o n it -every 
point and incident vi\ a! enough, goodlier knows, —man evil 
moment ) dcridni that I would like to take a turn 
upon it, if it were only to abolish the taboo which my own 
Ouperstit ‘o« liad placed upon it. How 1 so eas'd* shook off 
the sup< i .stifion itself M the time, I cannot tell : but, b«» that 
as it may, I bojTOwed some founds and a pair of shoes from 
the man, and, de>pdo the darkness and gmierd dreariness 
of my surroundings, made my way on to the fatal track, 
and started at a fair pace to go just one lap. 

It was jdx months since I had had a shoo on; but years 
of regular training are not easily shaken o(F, and as I 
strided along the well-kept track, my spirits rose, and I 
laughed aloud at my own silly fears. The night was dark, 
but as long as l could see the darker out! me of the track, T 
cared little for that. I am not nervous, yet, although l had 
resolved to master my superstition, I could n$t quite .shake 
off the consciousne v» of not being alone, aid more than 
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or, co 1 ca tight- myself Martins: at shrub? and post**. I was 
be beaten, howov or, and stud*-! on liwniolh. But 
vflutt that / 1 had rounded the n-rvc* und was pulling 
myself together for a slight incline which oci orrvd there, 
when $ pound caught my ear. For ft second t -laeheuod, 
and then, with every atom of courage gone, burst away at a 
wild pace wifh a smothered cry of horror; for the sound 
,waA that of a shoe on the track behind me, with the -tap, 
tap, tap of a long swinging stride that was his, Away I 
went, but fast ns 1 might go, [ could hear him Ixshind mo 
Mpfyl board him that afternoon ten soars before. I tried 
to leave ■ the fnmk, but sonmihiug stronger than mv^elf 
urged me on, and I knew that 1 was doomed !o run ilio 
mile out. On into tilt* scond lap, with 1 1ml ghostly stride 
gradually creeping up; another moment, and the dead man’s 
face would bo nn a lino writ im own. At that thought! 
turned stone mid, despite the tr mu oink >us exertion, and yet 
1 increased niv pace in a mad edhrt to <%tnv awns . 1 could 

distinctly hf»r* his «hsir." d bi<v»i hing as wo lor. along into 
the third lap. and wi?h head in»r>1 forward, and < way umve 
and mu .do 'draining, i drove to keep ahead , but *<m]yarfd 
surely the long .leer like *dnde wa . creeping up. Another 
instant, and the shadowy outline of a man was beside me. 
I had no need to h>ok twice ; it vsas he. At that moment 1 
lost consciousness of all but a savage dcMro to repass my 
awful opponent. It all felt like a horrible nightmare* J'l 
jseomed to bo j mining m a dream, m with fascinated ga^e 
and qui voting nem* I ne bed on. Hurrah! iwascakmmg 
him. A fierco veil rose to my lips, but' it was lost in the 
rushing of the night bvee/,0 past us* It was the fatal race ' 
over again, with the twcilmnent ft thousand timc> mteusifi^‘ 
We wore level: once more J>«aw him stagger and he&rd 
him groan. J saw the shadowy form go down, and with a 
delirious shout of tiiumph I raced home. JJut once there, 
my unnatural strength failed, iny legs gave way, and 1 fell 
at full length, paralyzed with fear. 

I fancied 1 heard the sound of mocking laughter keeping 
time to the tapping of innumerable ghostly feet upon the 
cinder path in a race that had no finish. Hov? long ! lay 
there I cannot say, but at length I war. roused by the ground- 
man, who had come to look for me* 

I staggered back to the lodge, explaining my breakdown 
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as best I conic!, and as soon as I was su^ciently reoovwed I 
left that pbice for ever, carrying with me a xktyous system 
niforly ehattsted. 

I never h*tard of anyone ols© meeting my terrible 
Dpponeiit : probably, only for me was that track haunted, 

(“ Yotug Folios Paper.’ J ) John Wi^erson* 


MRW. MAYTON I N T H t IT IE WE IX 

(u&LKN’s JBATiXES.) 

T HE course of Pudge’* interview with Mrs. May ton was 
related by that lady, n*s follows - 
Bho was siting in her* own room (nhhli was ou the 
part urdhx/i* and in tin* i*out of the house), uud was leisurely 
t < ading u ,E>«- d to bo F k nr,” when the fiocat’U tally dropped 
Iut gluv»s looping to pick thorn up, she Uvniho ftuaro 
<b,i, {Ji was not, idone. A small, way dirty, but good- 
tout ured boy -food before her, hi •> hands behind his bark, 
and an inquiring look In his eves. 

** Pun irvay, *uid she. 11 Don't you know io 

isn’t polite u> outer fooin.-, without knocking ? ” 

** I’m looking for iu> uoch,* in vio,f u olodious accents, 
“an’ tit.' of* ie* Judies mid von would know when lie would 
coon buck/ 1 

“ t\« afraid they wcp* making fun of yftn~-or me,” said 
the »>ld larh , . lit Ido seven*! y. “ I don't know any tin' fig about 
liith boys’ uneie-s. "Now runaway, a mi 4 do n’t disturb mo , 
any moio." 

u WJV* con turned Pudge, “they said your liitle girl went 
with him, and youYI know win u wonio come baot.” 

u I haven’t any little gnd/’snid the old Ldy, her indig melon 
at a, suppose*! joke tluvut oiling to overcome her dignity, 

M Now, go away. 0 

M *She isn't a very lift In girl,” .odd Budge, honestly an> ions 
in conciliate ; il that is, she's bigger’u ] mi. but they said you 
was her u, other, Ujjf so shoVyon** little girl, v-n’t she/ I 
think she h lord} , too,” 

“I>o you mean M its Maytnu?” asked the buly, thinking sho 
had a possible clue h * .,1m canto of Budge V anxiety. 

Oh, yes — that’s her name — I couldn't think of it,” eagerly 
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* replied Budge, <* An’ aipt she awful nice ? — I ln&t> 

sh^ is ! ” . 9 

u Ymt judment. i .« quite correct, considering your age,” 

* said Mrs> Maylon, exhibiting more interest in- Budge than 
she had heretofore do^e. il But what makes you think she is 
nice ? You are rather younger than her male admirers 
usmdly are/ 1 

li Why, my ITncle Harry told me so/’ replied Budge, “ an’ 
he knows everything.” 

Mrs. Muyton grew vigilant at oneo, and dropped her book, 
“ Who is your Undo Harry, little ho) ? ” 

“•He’s Uncle Harry ; don't you know him ? Ho can make 
niem* wlii'ftks than my papa can. An* he found a turtle - - ” 
“ Who is your papa ? ” interrupted the old l;#ly. 

** Why, he’s papa— f ! bought ev< ndwlvk^piy who he was/’ 
“ Whnt is your name?” asked Mbs. May toil. 

“ John Burton Lawrence," promptly answer ed Budge. 

Mr-* M ivton wrinkled her brows fora lament, and finally 
asked : “ f- Mr. Burton the uncle you are looking for? " 

1 don't know any Mr. Burton/' *iid l>udir«Mi little duaod 
*■ unchi is maiiim i\ brother, nn’ lie's been livin’ at our house 
ever since mamma an ; papa went <»Jf v i iitin% an’ he goes 

ridir/ in our carriage, an’ ” 

“Humph!” remarked the ludv, with so much emphasis 
that Budge ceased talking. A moment later she sual : 
u 1 didn’t mean to interrupt you. little hov ; go on.” 

“ — An* he rides wit li just the loveliest lady that ever w# ».s. 
Jle thinks so. an* / know she in. An' he ’sports her/’ 

“ What?” exclaimed the Md lady. 

“ — 'Sped- Imr, l say —that’s what he says. / say ’^peet 
means ju4 what f call love, i los if it don’t, vvliat makes him 
give her hugs an’ kieses ’/ ” 

Mrs. Mayton caught her breath, and did not reply fora 
moment. At last she said 1* 

“ How do you know he -gives her hugs and kisses ? ” 
tf Cos I saw liim, the day Toddie hurt his finger iti the 
grass-cutter. An’ he was so happy that he bought me a 
goat-carriage next morning — I’ll show it to you if you como 
down to our stable, an’ I’ll show you the goat too, ‘ An* b<3 

bought ” ' — , 

dust here Budge stopped, for Mrs. Mayton put her hand* 
kerchief to her eyes. Two or three moments later she felt 




a, light touch on her knee, and, wiping her eyes,’ saw* Budge 
looking sympathetically into he r face, 

“I’m awful sorry you feel had," said he. “Are you 
’frnid to hove your little girl ridin’ so Jong ? ” 

“ Ye, ! ” exclaimed Mrs. M&yton, wida ^giwtdwarion. 

*' ‘ Well, you needn't be," said Budge, u for Undo Harryls 
awful careful an* smart,” 

“ He ought to be ashamed of himself ! " exclaimed the lady, 

“ l guess he is, then,” said Bndg< , (i cos he’s even' thing he 
ought to be. He’s awful careful. Tot her day, when the* 
goat ran away, an’ Toddie an’ me got m the carriage with 
them, ho hold on to her tight, so she couldn’t fall out." 

Mrs, Mayton brought hot* foot down with a violent stamp. 

“ L know you’d ’spout Jiun 7 if you knew how nice be was,” 
continued Budge. i ilo sings awful funny songs, an* tells 
splendid stones.’’ 

“ Nonsense ! ” exclaimed the angry mother, 

“ They ain’t no nonsense at all,” said Budge. kfc 1 don’t 
think it’s right tor to say that, when hi-. ‘dories are always 
phout Jo.vph an’ Abraluun, an’ Closes, an’ when Jeon was 
a little hoy, an* the Hebrew children, an’ lots ol people that 
the Uo»J loved. Ah’ he’s awful ’iVetionute, too.” 

“ Yes, 1 suppose so/’ said Mrs. May ton. 

“ \V la'.i we says our pniyers we prays for the nice lady 
what ho ’spects, an’ ho likes us to do it,’’ continued Budge. 

if How do you know ?” demanded Mrs M.-yto i. 

“ (Jo he always kisses us when we do it, an that’s what 
my pa padres when he likes what we pray.” 

* 3Jfl.ro. May ton’s mind became absorbed in earnest thought, 
but Budge had not said all that was in his heart. 

“An* vd mu Toddie or mo tumbles down an’ hurts our- 
selves, ’taint no matter what l hide Harry’s doin’, he run# 
right out an’ picks viMip an’ comforts us. Ho freed away a 
cigar the other day, he was in such a hurry when a wasp 
wt 1 mg me, an’ Toddie picked the cigar up and ate it, an’ it 
made him ou'fu* sick.” 

The last-named incident did not affect Mrs. Mayton deeply^ 
perhaps on the score of inapplicability to the question before 
her. Budge went on : 

“ An’ wasn’t ho good to me to-day? Just cos I was for- 
lorn, cos 1 hadn’t nobody to play with, an’ wanted to die an’ 
goto heaven, he stopped shavin’, so as to comfort me." 



ths ontass o? a fiMiuunr. 

Mrs. Slayton l:ua be m tlilultln^r rapidly and seriously, and 
her heart hit/ velontud aomew m-t to the principal offender. 

** Suppose, ,r said she, *• MuM 1 1 don’t let my little glfl go 
riding with him any more # v * 

., u Then,” *\'A liiidge, ** l know hell be awful, awful tm~ 
Itappy iiu f I 11 be awful sony for li m», t b os nice folks oeghn't 
to be made unhappy/ 5 

“ Huppo>e tie n, tli, if 1 ./#- lot her go/’ said Mrs. Muyton. 
v ‘ lium Hi pve you <i»ou.*uuh‘ of hi.-, t\> for being ao good 
fo n\ nude.’ >nid Bndoe. Vud ..fuming that Urn latter 
cotuvo would be I be one adopted by Mi'. May ton, Jhuly* 
yl: tubed into her hip and begun at once *»■ make payment, 
v;t Ble,s voin d.«Mi iittl* he*i> t ! 'exclaimed Mrs. May ton ; 
¥J y<* u’tv <1 tie- Nituo bio<d, and it ot good, il it i$ mill*: 

huit •” 

•/<;/’ /Mkrh'j f. 

'I’ll F, i»l'TI H’ A :<l,4i:T.\l!Y. 

I Tvai n 75i(*h4»!n- N i* kk<u ’ ‘U Mini 'ua* a^o* .V4 < 1 s i .< i<?e<lYMtj t llujt * 

“ T JiJRoriiliT thn ea.d >i< tn tin, Return! A* • nev OlHeo, 

JL HI', ‘ Mid N vi‘M l *‘ Wh Uing U OsKm *)\\ ep* you* 

COevt tarv and Mudi'CM-mUing that you *. ood in ie*« d ot‘ one/ 
*' Tl.m’t all sou hei" d',^ b' m u f * tiu Mr* 
Ureg.-bun, i w my h.m m son e a ubt. 

T\m lull'd implied in tJ.i n‘in . 4l ,i M 

*■ It on bare I - r* .'\*1 i> <u \ . * i h any ei those ru/emV 
fupu ■, ‘i, w \ t « ’ 1 , a <d Mr. <b gdmn, . **• You tlbb/i . h 
into the room u> beat wb.it s\ •* going forward. and put n 
in print , » mi : 

" I have no ivimeonm;, I mu rorry to <*ay with .iwvtl/rp 
at pie* nb v rejoined Xn hulas, — ) oliMv miou/Ji, hm qnV 
at hift i h v. 

“ Oh ! v "‘.dd Mr. Hriqtwhury. “ How did you find yoor 
wav up b« }v f t hen V' 

’Nn'hohm related {iww he hud been forced \t)> by the Joptu 

ini u.-ti. 

tl Tlmt n as the \yh> , was it jl said Mr. (hygdairy. ” Hit 
down/* 

Nicholas t*K*k a clmir. and Mr. (Jrcgsbury stared of iiim 
fur a lung time, sm if to jo-ike < before lie a^kod an) 
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farther questions, that there were no objsctiasfw to his out- 
ward appearance. 

**You want to be my aocrotary, do ymi?” ho said at 
length. 

“ I wish to be employed in that capacity, sir/' replied 
Nicholas. 

“ Well,” said 1VT r. Gregnbury ; “ now, what can } r ou do I * , 
“3 sup^'se/ 1 ' replied Nicholas, smiling, “ that 1 can do 
what fails usually to the lot of otb'v secretaries" 
u What’s that? " iiupiii od Mr. (heg<buvv. 
u What i> it i ” replied Nicholas. 

‘‘Ah! What is it tf retorted the member, looking 
shrewdly at him, with his head on one side*. 

“A secretin yV duties urn rather diilicult to detirfo, J#*r- 
hap,-/’ isphl y« -he* is, eonsi Wring. u Th<y include, 1 pre- 
sume, oven s{ '(‘iii 1 - -.•■c 'i ” 

“ < h >< h I n» u r , i v 4 '<1 M t\ G reg.d airy. 

“The ...i u n< .■ of papers and documents.’' 
u Vciy good." 

“ (V<\ * ai.dlv, perhaps, the wilting troiu v>ur dictation : 
find |* 0 ' d»ly, sir.” said Nicholas, \iiih a half .mile, •* tho 
copying 'T \ t*ur spout h f»*r ootne public journal, v hen )ou 
lime nude one of more than usual importance.’* 

H Ceitamh " rejoined NT r, Uregsbury. “What *>]s« J ” 
“Kealh/suid Nicholas after a moment's ivfhdion, “I 
am not «l*]c, at this im-lnnf, to recapif tilnie any oilier duty 
of a Borrefioy, beyond i ho general one of making himself as 
agm (hie and u « t’ul to hn employer jis he (inconsistently 
with his mm r» ^pertubuit}, and without oi or- tapping that 
line of dm , n'lichhc under! ekes to }HvU>rm, and which 
the dt sign. ■ u < •! his ejhce is • -diy ui.dcr'loi.d to imply.” 

Mr. Gve*. ! ‘urv looked tixcdly at Nicholas fora short 
time, and then, gl'ineiiig waiily round the room, said in a 
Mtppro&sfcd \**ve . 

This is all v< vy well, 4 Mr. What is vour name I** 

“Nirldeby” 

, “This is all very 11, Mr, Nickleby, and \mv proper, so 
far as it goes-- so far as it goes, but it doesn't go fur enough. 
Yher0 are other duties, JJv. Nickleby, which a secrets iy to 
& parikmentary guathnun must never lost eight of. I 
should require to he crammed, sir.** 
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<S I beg your pardon,” interposed Nicholas, doubtful 
whetiu r lie Lad heard aright, f < 

/' - To he crammed* sir,” repeated Mr. Oregsbury. 

<* >* Slay J* beg your pardon again, if 1 inquire what you 
nicatf. w-r bn id Nicholas, 

i4 My meaning, sir, is perfectly plant, * replied Mr, 
(jrogsbury, with solemn aspect. My secretary woukihaan 
to make himself master of the foreign policy of the world 
ns it is mirrored in the newspapers ; to vim his eye over aji 
accounts of jwihlio meetings, all lending articles, and accounts 
*of "the piNuv* dings of public bodh^ • and to make notes of 
anything which U appeared to him might lx* made a point 
ojf in any little -pe.ch upon the question of wane petition 
lung oft I he table, oi anythmg of that kind. l>o uni 
!*../■ ndu' 

U J ihiiik I do, sir, 1 ' icplied Nicholas. 

** Tin in” mi id Mr Uiegsbury, *• it v^uld be ne< essn ry for 
Iron to make him -elf mipmint d, from day (o day , with 
luw.spepci p«u ipiaph^ on passing ev , -Ms « such as, ‘Mys- 
terious do*.ppeimiiirf and v-m < sed snieid** oi a pot* >»} / < •* 
anything of that '-ml, upon winch I might, tumid u ipiestio * 
to tile SviHan >1 Stale fori he Home Heparhm-nt. Then 
he would e So copy tin* <jm-stion, and as much as 1 re- 
uiemhend <1 the answer (meiudinff a little compliment 
niout indfjvndence and good sui^t) : imd to send tlm 
npnurKMpi in a inmh to the local paper, with pnrb&ps Indi - 
a do/, m: lines of leader, to theeUVrl that i -wa» alwnvsto b< 
iouud in my place in Parliament, and never shrunk fr* m 
the responsible and arduous duuos, and snfQ&fch. SJou see # ’* 

.Nicholas bowed. 

“lleshL’s which/* continued Mr. Oreghbuvy, “I should 
ixpccl him, now and then, to go through a, few figures *n 
the piimed taldes. unfrlo pick out u few result**, so that i 
might come on# pretty well on timber-duty queid ions, and 
hmiuf e (piistiont*, end so on; and 1 should like him to get 
up a few l;tt k* arguments about the disastrous effect# oi a 
wturn to cc.-I; juiuuenW and a metallic currency, with :i 
tomb now and then about the exportation of bullion# ami 
the Kmperor of Russia, and bank notes, and all that kind 
of thing, which tt’« only necessary to talk ’fluuirtv about, 
liecame nobody understands it. l>o you take mo V* 

“1 think 1 understand,’ said Nicholas, 
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« WitB regard to such questions as areifttf political, v eon- 
tinned Mr. Uregsbury, warming, “and which one can’t be 
expected to care about, beyond the natural wire of not 
allowing inferior people u) be as well off* as ourselves— else, 
where, are our privileges? — I should wish my secretary to 
get together a few little flourishing speeches of a patriot!# 
cast. For instance, if any preposterous bill wore brought 
forward for giving poor grubbing authors a right to their 
own property, I should like to say chat I, for one, would 
never eonsen^ to opposing an insurmountably bar to the 
diffusion of literature among the people, — you understand ?j— 
that the creations of the pocket, being man’s, might belong 
to one man, or one family ; but that the creations of $: the 
brain, being God's, ought, as a matter of course, to belong 
to the people at large ; aud if I wa* pleasantly disposed, I 
should like to make a joke about posterity, and my that those 
who wrote for posterity should be content to be awarded by 
the approbation of posterity ; it might take with the House, 
and could never do me any harm, because priority can't be 
expected to know any tiling about me, or my jokes either — do 
you me ? r 

u I see that, sir,” replied Nicholas. 

“ Yon must always bear in mind, in such cases a & this, 
where our interests are not affected,” said Mr. Gregsbuiy, 
“ to put it very strong about the people, because it comes out 
very well at election-time ; and you could be as funny as )ou 
liked about the authors ; because I believe the greater pa^rt 
of them live in lodgings, and are not voters. This *is a hasty 
outline of the chief things you'd have to do, except waiting in 
the lobby every night, in ease I forgot anything, and should 
want fresh cramming ; and, now and then, during great 
debatos, sitting in the front row of the gallery, and saying 
to the people about — ‘ You see that gentleman, with hw 
hand to hi** face, and his aim twisted round the pillar— that’s 
Mr. Gregsbury— the celebrated Mr. Gregd>urv,’— with any 
other little eulogium that might strike you at ‘the moment. 
And fauriajy,” said Mr. Gregsbury, winding up with great 
rapidity ; for he was out of breath — “ and for salary I don’t 
mind saying at once, in round numbers, to prtrdntany dis- 
satisfaction— though it’s more than I’ve been ao^tstomed to 
give —fifteen shillings a week, and find yourself^ There! ” 
With this handsome offer, Mr. Gregsbury onceahore thr 
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bock in his chair, and looked like a man who had 
jbcen most profligately liberal, but is determined not to r e£ent 
"of it notwithstanding* 

^ Fifteen shillings a week is not much,’’ said Nicholas, 
mildly* 

u Not much 1 Fifteen shillings a week not much, young 
man \ ” cried Mr. Urogsbury. Fifteen shillings a — s~^ 

M Pray do not suppose that I quarrel with bh <> sum, sir,” 
replied Nicholas ; M for I am not ashamed to confess that, 
whatever it may be in itself; to me it is a great^Buh But 
the duties and responsibilities make tlu* recompense small, 
and they are so very hewy that I fear to undertake them.’* 
4< Do you decline to undertake them, sir?” inquired Mr, 
Oregsbttiy, with his hand on the bell-rope. 

^ I fear they arc too groat for my powers, however good 
my will may be, sir/' replied Nicholas. 

“ That is as much as to say that *« had rather not 
accept the place, and that you consider fifteen shillings a 
week too little,” said Mr. Gregsbury, “ Bo you decline it, 
sir! ” . 

“ 1 have no alternative but to do so,’* replied Nichole 
“ Boor, Matthews ! ” said Mr. Qregsbiny, as the boy 
appeared. fil 

“ I aui sorry I have troubled you unnecessarily, sir/ mid 
Nicholas. 

<; Iam sorry you haw/ rejoined Mr. Gregsbury, turning 
his l>ack upon him. “ Boor, Matthews 1” 
u Good morning, sir/ said Nicholas. 
w Boor, Matthews ! 17 cried Mr. Gregshurv. , ^ 

The boy beckoned Nicholas, and, tumbling laxily down- 
stairs before him, opened the door, and ushered him into 
the street* 

Charles l)ichem . 


ABOUT BARBERS. 

A LL Ihings change except barbers, the ways of barbers, 
and the surroundings of barbers. These never eftttute, 
What one experiences in a baariber-diop the t first 
enters one is what he always experiences hi; 
afterwards till the end of bh days. X got shaved 
ing as usual A man approached thedopv from Jones Steeei 
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su? I approached it from Main titling that id ways happens*. 
J hurried up, but it was of no n*o : ho entmed the door one 
little of mo, and J f<»!Nw«d in on his heels and 

haw him Uke the only vacant chair, the one presided over 
by the host Wilber. 1 ! always hnpj/ens so. I sat down, hoping 
that 1 might fall heir to the chair lieionging to the better 
the remaining two barl>er8~~for ho had aliV&dy bqgua 
combing his man's hair, while his comrade was not yet quite 
done raid ling up and oiling his customer’s looks. I watched 
the pvc'l'. - ‘j iitios with strong interest. When I 8 hw that 
No. 2 was ''inning on No l my interest grew to solicitude* 
Wlmu No. 1 stopped a oio.n out tXjnnke ' haugc on a bath- 
ticket- for a. new *omer, and lost ground in the reccjjj *njr 
sol ici tilth 1 iomc b> anxiety. When No. I caught up again, 
and both he and his comrade were pulling the towels away 
and lavishing the p w dor from their, customer?^ eheekw, and 
it war about titx even thing winch one would way u Next ! 
first* m\ very breath Hood still with tt<* suspense. But 
when at tin final culminating moment No. I Mopj#Hi to pass 
a comb » couple of times through his customer's eyebrows, 
1 saw licit hp had lost the race by n single infant. 

* e * * f 

Ad hut my turn cumo, A \ouv said "Next!’ and I 
wfrftmdwvd to- -No. 3 <. f roum' Tt alwtty* happens wo. I 
wild, meekly that I was inn hurry, mid it a dec ted him as 
Strongly m if ho hud nmu heard if, lie shoved up my heath 
and put a napkin under it. Jfe ploughed his fingers into mv 
collar, and fixed a towel them He explored my hair with 
his claws, end suggest' d that it needed trimming. 1 mid I 
did notwiud ii trimmed. lit- explored again, and said it 
•wa^ pretty long for the present dyle-- better haveaiittte 
taken off; it u smIocI it behind especially. 1 snid 1 had had it 
i ut only a week before. Ho yearned over it reflectively & 
moment, and then asked, with a disparaging manner, 
cut it. 1 came back at him promptly with n *■ You did T* 
1 ImJ him them Then in* fell to Mining up hi, lather and 
regjiding himself n the glass, stopping now a# then togefc 
dose, and examine his chin critically or tort mo a pimple. 
Then he lathered one side of nay face thoroughly, and was 
about tp lather the other, when a dog-fight attracted bis 
attention* and he tun to tho window, and sfcay&t and saw it 
out, losing two shillings on tho result in beta with the other 
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tubers — n tiling 'nhieh gnve mo great satisfaction. He 
finished lathering, meimthuc getting the brunt* into my month 
Oftly twice, and then Hogan io rub m the suds with his hand ; 
a «4 a* ho mow hiid In-* head turned, discussing the ting-fight 
with the other iwirf>crs, bo naturally shovelled considerate 
lather into my mouth without knowing it— but L did. 

Hi no.r k-g,ni to sharpen his razor on an old bus|>cnder. 
and w.ts delayed a good deal on account of » controversy 
about a cheap masquerade ball lie h*ul figured at the night 
.before in mi candaic and Uptuk * a mi ne, as some kind of a 
Tdng. II o n as -o gr * diet l vv it It Winu i balled aWn M.mo dam- 
sel whom ho had milieu with 1 use banns, that bo used every 
mea^ to continue the controversy by pretending to be uu- 
noyod at the oha flings of Ids fellows. Tins matter begot more 
{survey in gM>f bnu elfin the glass, and he put down his razor 
mid brushed his hair with elaborate vitro, pis, storing an 
inverted arch of il down on Ids ft n-chm, accomplishing an 
accurate ‘‘part *’ behind, and brushing the two wings for- 
ward ovt *t his ears v\ith nice cxtudiv-hs. In the meantime 
the lather was drying • nmv tact 4 , and apparently eating into 
my vitals. 

Sow ho bewail to shave, digging Ids fingers into mycoun- 
tenanoe to sf fetch the :-kin, mating a hmlldof my nose now 
and then, bundling and tumbling m3 bead this way and that 
ns convenience in shaving demanded, add exptHorsfting .wlui 
may be termed pleasantly, all the while. Am |ohg as lie was 
on the tou^h rifles of my face I did not Kufifer ; but when, he 
began to v.ihe, and rip, and tug at my chin, the tears came. 
I did not mind bis getting so close down to me; I did not 
mind his garlic, hccnu.se ail barbers cat garlic, I suppose; 
but there was an added something that made me fear that 
he was denying inwardly while still alive ; and this gave me 
much concern. He no# put his huger into my mouth to 
assist him in shaving the corners of my upper lip, and it was 
by this bit of circumstantial evidence that 1 disiwered that a 
part of his duties in the shop was to clean the kerosene lamps. 
1 had often wondered in an ind« dent way whether the barbers 
did that, or whether it was tho boss. \ 

About this time I was amusing myself .trying- til gtiele 
where he would be most likely to cut me, this , shave, but he 

f ot ahead of me, and sliced moon the end of the chin before 
had got my mind made up. He immediately sharpened 



his razor — he might havedoneit beforS? I 
shave, and would not let him go over me a seednd time* it J 
tried to get him to put up his razor, dreading that he would 
make for the side of my chin, toy pet tender spot, a place 
which a razor cannot touch twice without making troupe * 
but he said he only wanted to just smooth off one fit#© 
roughness, and in that same moment he slipped bis razor 
along the forbidden ground, and the dreaded pimple-signs of 
a close shave rose up smarting and answered to the call. 
Now he soaked his towel in hay rum, and slapped it all over 
iny face nastily — slapped it over, as if a human being ever 
yet washed his fare in iliai way. Then he dried it by flap- 
ping with the dry part of the towel — as if a L uinan being 
ever dried his face in such a fashion ; but a barber 
rubs you like a Christian. Next he poked bay rum into tho 
cut place with his towel, then choked tho wound with pow- 
dered starch, then beaked it with bay rum again, and wotdcl 
have gone on soaking and powdering it for evermore, no 
doubt, if I had not rebelled and begged off. He powdered 
my whole face now, strnigh toned me up, and ls>gan to plough 
iny haii thoughtfully with his hands, and examine his lingers 
critically. Then he suggested a shampoo, and said my hair 
needed it badly, very badly. 1 observed that I shampooed it 
myself very thoroughly iu the bath yesterday. I u had him M 
again. He next recommended some of ** Smith's Hair 
Glorifier,” and offered to sell me a bottle. I declined. He 
praised the new perfume “ Jones’s Delight of the Toilet,” and 
proposed to sell me some of that. I declined* again. Ho 
tendered me a tooth-wash atrocity of hu own invention, and 
when I deebnwl, offered to trade knives with me. 

He turned to business after the miscarriage of this last 
enterprise, sprinkled me all over— legs and all, greased my 
hair in defiance of my protests against it, rubbed and 
scrubbed a good deal of it by the roots, and coml»cd arid 
brushed tho rest, parting it behind and plastering the eternal 
inverted arch of hair down on my forehead ; and then, while 
combing nay scant eyebrows and defiling them with pomade, 
strung out an account of the achievements of, a six-ounce, 
blaok-and-tan-terrier of his, till l heard the whistles blow fog'? 
nwm, and knew I was five minutes too late for the, 
tmim Then he snatched away the towel* brushed j& : 
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ligl*t}y about my face, passed his flomb through my eye- 
bivAs once tuor*, and gaily sung out '• Nuxt I ff 
• Tin’s barber foil down, ami died of apoplexy two hour* 
later. I am waiting over a day for my iv^t-agr - I am 
going 1<f attend ins funeral. 


TILE STORY OF A GRIDIRON, 

if TT was the time T was R/st in cr&sKm’ the bm*d Atrnn- 
W'JL Ue, coinin' home/' began Pat, deemed into the 
.recital ; ‘‘when the v,;r*ds began to blow, uud tie* sm* t;> 

E li, .that y ou T d think the CoHrai tUtn* (yluit was her name) 
uM not have a ma.4 left bi«i wluil would rovd oar of bon 
u WVlh sim* enough, Uio mir m wont by iio begird at last, 
and the pumps wm ohoaVd and «v oooj.v the w wither 
gained an us, and thivih, to U filled wi^i wailu ■ U neither 
ggpd for man or baste; and the was hoikin' not. billin' 
down, as too sailors < ill > it, and fait 1 * J novir good at 
settlin' down in my life and I bk*nl it then lo>s nor ever £ 
accordingly we pu pared for the worst, and put out the boat, 
and got a sack o’ bidikits, and a caslik o 1 pork, a l.1 c k ig<? 
wethor, and a thrift*' o J rum at+oord, and any 4 . r, her little 
mattliu-* we could think iv in (he mortis] burry we wor in 
—and, tilth, there was no time to bo lest, for'mjr daittit, 
the fWicn r/Vo/x, went down like n lump o* load, before Wo 
wor many ht broke* o’ the oar away from her, ' a 

** Well, we dhriftod away all that night, and next moniin* 
we put up a blanket and the ind av a f*olo m well hm we 
could, imd thin we sidled illigant, for we dam’t show a 
stitch o* canVa-5 the night before, bekose it was Mowin' like 
murthur, savin’ your piosence, and sui*e it’s ihe woudber of 
the world wo worn’t switNyM alive by the ragin’ sjuj. 

** Well, away we wmt for more nor a week, and, nothin' 
before our too good- looking eyes but the canopbv iv heaven, 
and the wide ocean — the broad Atlantic— not a thing was 
to be seen but the sae anti the sky ; an*l though the sue and 
the sky is mighty party things in themndvo*, rliroth they're 
no great thing* whin youNfc nothin' oi^e to look at for a 
week together -and the lianst rock in the world, so it wa| 
land — would be more 4 weSkim. And thin, sure enough, 
throfch our provisions began- to run low, lh$ bwhkits, asd 
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the watber, and Lh“ m — throth j'/za? wa* gone fit&t o{ oJl, 
fttld oli f it. was thin fiat M.irvaiiou began to stave us iu \.i v 
face— ^ Oil, murtbor mart her, captain darlint ! ? Bays I, *X 
wish wo could see laud :if M here*/ su/b I. 

“ ‘Mora power to your elbow, Faddy, my boy/ my* be, 
‘for Midi a god wish, and throth, it’s myself wishes the 
same.’ 

“ < Oli, says J, 4 that it may plazo you, sweet queen in 
heaven, supposing it win. only a dissolute inland/ nays I, 
Huhuluqd wid Turks, sure ► they wouldn’t be Mich 5 >ad 
< Hirisliium to ivfu<e ai a bit and a sup,' 

“ ‘WhisiHj whisht, Faddy l’s»)s the captain, ‘ don c be 
talkin' Uul of 1 ny one/ ^iys he ; ‘ you don’t know how won 
you may wa it a good wo;d put in *W yourself, if you 
should ho called to qnmhers iu th’ other world all of a 
Wlddeut/ wivr. Uc 

44 4 Thrne for y hi, captain, daruut,/ says J- -! called him 
l)*rlini, and made i ce wid him, you see, hek.tsc di dhress 
make nz all equi* 4 <hrm* for »«>u, captain, jewel -I owe 
no man any spite’- -and tluotli, that w's only Ihrutlu 
Well, the last hidikit was Mined oul, and the walker itseU 
Was ab gone at last, and we passed the night mighty cow Id. 
Well, fit the brake o’ day the sun riz must beautiful out o* 
the waives, that was us bright as silver and m clear as 
cryshthal. Hut it was only the more (-rule upon uz, for we 
woj' Vginnin’ to feel terrible hungry ; when all at wan si E 
though! I spied the land— I thought 1 felt my heart up in 
toy throat in a mimiit, and ‘Thundher and turf, ea plain/ 
says 1, ' look to loowaid/ says 1. 

4 ‘ 4 Who I foi ? ” ra\ he. 

44i l think 1 sot the land, nays 1 . 80 he ups with his 

bring ’unvneur ( that’s “what the sailors ad l a apy-giwa* sir) 
and looks out, mid, sure onough, it was. 

41 4 Hum 1 ’ says hr; * we’re all right now'; puli away, my 
boys,’ says he. 

“'‘Take care you're not. mistaken/ rays 1 ; ‘maybe it* 
only a fog dunk, onpt< in darlinc/ suya L 

u 4 Oh, no/ says ho ; * it’s the land in air nest/ 

" 1 Ob, then, whereabouts in the wide world are wo, cap- 
tain?’ Says 1 ; * maybe it id be in Itoosia or Rroosia, or the 
(Jerainn Ocean!/ says L 

« i Tut, you fool/ says he— for he had that ^snsai ted . way 
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wid him, himself cleverer tier any one else — 1 f that’a 

France/ says he. 

* 44 4 Tare and ouns/ says I, 4 do ye* tell me so? and how 
do you k^ow its France it is, captain dear?’ aays I. 

14 4 Bekase this is the liny o* Bishkv we’re in now,* says ho. 
u ‘Throth, I was th inkin’ so myself/ says I, 4 by the yowl 
it ha*>; for J often heerd av it in regard o’ that some ; * and 
throth, the likes av it I never seen before nor since. 

44 Well, with that my heart began to grow light, and 
when 1 seen my life was safe, I began to grow twice hun- 
grier nor ever — so says 1, 4 Captain, jewel, X wish we bad a 
gridiron t 

'* 44 4 Why, then,' says he, 4 thundher and turf/ says he, 
4 what puts a gridiron into your head ? * 

4 Bekiuse I'm starvin' with the hunger/ saj s I. 

44 4 And sure, bad luck to you/ says he, 4 you couldn’t ate 
a gridiron/ sa\ s lie, 4 bitrrm you wor a polijflMi o’ the m ildhor* 
ness/ says he, 

44 4 Ate a gridiron 1 * says I ; 4 oc*h, in troth, I'm not such 
a goxmuoch nil out as that, anyhow. But sure if we had a 
gridiron we could dress a beef-aleak/ says 1, 

44 4 Arrah 1 but where’s the hotf- steak 1 1 says he. 

44 4 Sure, couldn’t we cut a slice ofi‘ the pork t * says T. 

44 * By the powers, I never thought o* Unit/ says the cap- 
tain. 4 Foil ’re a clever fellow, Paddy/ says he, laughing. . 
44 4 Oh, there’s many a thruo word said iu joke/ says I« 

44 4 Tlime for you, Paddy/ says he, '*v 

44 4 Well, thin, says 1, 4 if you put me ashore there beyant ’ 
(for we were nearin’ the land all the time), 4 and sure l can 
ask ihim for to lind me the loan of a gridiron/ says I, * 

44 4 Oh, by jabbers, the butther’s cornin’ out o’ the stir- 
about in aimost now/ rsivj h he; 4 you gointnoch/ says he, 
4 sure I tow Id you before Slat’s France — and sure they’re all 
fumners there, ^snys the captain. 

14 4 Well/ says J, 4 and how do you know but I’m as good, 
a furriner myself as any o’ tkiui ? * 

44 4 What do you mane ? 7 says he. 

M 4 1 mane/* oay.s 1, 4 what i lowld you, tliat I’m as good a 
furriner myself as any o’ thim/ ‘ ■ 

44 4 Make me eimrible/ says he. 

44 4 Bedad, maybe that’s more nor me, or greater nor me, 
could do/ says I— and we all began to laugh at him, for 1 
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thought I'd pny him oif for Ms bit o’ consult about the 
German Ocean t. 

“ * JU&ve aff your humbuggm*/ says be, 4 T bid you, and 
tell we what it is you inano at all at aU/ 

44 i Parley % too frongsajiS aiiy* X* 

“‘Oh, your humble sarvunt/ says he, 4 Why, you're a 
scholar, Paddy.* 

“ 1 Throth, you may way that/ say*» I* 

u 4 Why, you’re a clever fellow, Paddy/ says the captain, 
jeerin’ like. 

“ fc You’re not the fust that said that/ says I , ( whether you 
joke or' no. ’ 

ut Oh, but I’m in airnest/ suys (he captain — 1 f and do you 
tell me, Paddy/ srys ho, k that you spike PrinchF 

44 * Parhf voo froit(f.<unj / says 1. 

44 By tin* j rowers, that hangs Banaghor. I never met the 
likes o* you, Paddy / says he. 4 Pull away, boys, and put 
Paddy ashoi e/ 

44 So with Unit, it was no sooner said nor done —they 
pull d auay and got close into shore in less than no lime, 
and inn the boat up in a little crock ; and a beautiful creek 
it \v.\ ■*, uith a lovely white sthraml, an ilJigant place for 
ladies (o bathe in the summer and out F gel ; and iTs still' 
enough in inv limbs 1 was afthev bein’ cramped up in tho 
boat, anti perished with 11»e co^hl and it inger , but I con- 
thri\ ed U> '•ernmhlo on, one way or the other, iov Yds a little 
bit iv a vood that was close to the short 4 , and tho smoke, 
burlin' tail of it, quite timpting like. 

“ 4 JSy the povulheis o’ war, Pm all riglil/ says I ; there's 
a house there ’ *»n*l sure enough there was, and a parcel of 

men, women, and childer, a ting their dinner round a table 
quite eomenieut, So 1 wmt u]> to the dure, an I thought 
I'd be very < -vil to thim, m I heerd the Princh was always 
mighty p’lite intirely— and I thought Id show them I knew 
what good manners was. 

44 So I took oil’ my hat, and making a low bow, says I, 

1 God save all here/ says I. 

u Well, to bo sure, they all M-opt. idirur at waust, and begun 
to stare at- me, and faith they almost looked mo out of coun- 
tenance*— ami I thought to myselMt was not good manners 
at ali-v-more bo token from furriners, which tiny call so 
iaigkty p'lite ; but 1 never minted that, in regard of wantin' 
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4 so/ says I, * I beg your pinion,* stays I, 
* for the U) >ortv I take; but it’s only beiu* iu diathres* Jq 
. regard of sting/ say* 1, ‘ (hut l nmke howld to tlirouKJe yor/ 
mil if you could lii.d mo the loan of a gridiron/ frays I, ** i\l 
lie intiaoly obleeged t<* yu/ 

? “ By Jabbers, they all stared at mo 1>wtee worse nor before, 

ami u it ii tlud/savs I ( knowing what was in their minds), 
1 indeed its thru*' for you/ says l ; * I'm farthered to pieces, 
and God knows 1 look «{ uu.ro enough, but it's by rniaon of 
the storm/ Mays I, 4 which dltruv us ashore 1 m at* below, and 
wei'o all stain in 1 / i*^y> 1. 

u So thin they began to look at each other ngin, and 
tnyaeif, seeing at wanst duly thought* was in their beads, 
and that they tuk me foi a jwior begg/u coming to emvo 
charity --with l!mt, snjs 1, * Oh I not at all/ says l , * by no 
maim. ; no ban* plenty u‘ UMt« ourseKes, there below, and 
well diiiTss it/ mss i, 4 if you would be phut d to lend u* the 
loan of n giidiron/ says l, linkin' a Imv boW, 

“Well, -ilr, With th.it, t broth they* la red a' me * ui< o >vor«e 
nor over, and faith i her tn to Mur.U that rues be 4 in* rupbdu 
wtu* wi'oag, and that. it was not Franc* at all .<t ,*.d ;u*<i w>, 

says I, to a Jon oulil nun, with t\ head oi bairn* white as 
salver — 4 inrsbe fbn ui.dl • r t mi, tube,’ ‘us> i. 1 but 1 t nought. 
T was in Ju’eiue. ?ir ; ,mo’t sou hn rtnei ^ ' f ^tys 1 'Parly 

“ * We, mouse, r/ Mys he,. 

“ * Then would jun hud run the loan of a, gridiron/ 

I, * if you plaxe ! ’ 

fl Oh, it was thin that they stored at me aaif l had sivin 
beads, and faiiJj mvwlf began to fee! fluathered like, and 
on ms}*- -and so ; v ‘» vs 1, inakin' a bow and sernpe agin, ‘ t 
know :«’* a libu i\ 1 uk*, sir/ my k i, ; but it’?? only in the 
regard of beix/ cat awayfundif sun plaza, sir/ says ]\ k Pari y 
voo j 

“ 11 Wo, mun.setT/ wh ho, mighty sharp. 

“ ‘Then would you iiud me the few of a grid iron/, says I, 
*aod you’ll ohl(H*gt . w ? ** * , w /- 

“Well, sir, the on Id ehap begun to m«useer nu», hut not a 
bit of a gridiron bed "» me, and \ began to lhu\k they 
wm , «.1I lievgars, for a^ thefr line manners ; ahd t broth ray 
Wood began to rise, ainl.^os I , i By 'toy «owl, if it wm you 
wm in ifiMbhrwi/ *uys 1, 4 and if it was to ould Ai^wd you 
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^kem't it's notify the gridiron they’d give* yoa if you ax’d it, 
but something to put an it too, and a dkrop of dhrink into 
the bargain, and tead mi lie faille.’ 

4 ‘ Well, i bo word cmJ mill* faille seemed to sthreck hj$ 
heart, and the wild cho ] ) eo *kod hie ear, and so 1 thou^htlM 
give hint another offer, and n»u,Ms him sinsible at las-t and 
so, says h wan.a more, tjuita slow* that he might an d her* 
stand - J Pa rhj — ■* oo^ f ronysay, rmmsenr/ 

4t 4 We, nmnseer/ says he. <r 

44 4 llmi Iin<i mo the loan of a gridiron/ says 1, 4 and bad 
scran to you/ 

M Weil, bad wild to the b\, of it ImM gi' me, and ilm oidd 
chap begin, bowin’ and scrapin', t ml Add something or oilier 
al* nt n long t< ug» 

“ ‘ l 'boo ; ’ wvh 1, * l don’t- wont a tongs at all at all ; but 
can't \vu h ton to raison 't * says ! -'Parly vo» Jronymy* 

44 1 \v\ , TUUOSJH 

u ‘Than liud ti. 1 ? the W&ai of a gridiron,’ suy, 1, and ho\vld u 
jour jnak/ 

- Well, what would you tkink^bftt bo ,d»ot>k luiould 
uoddlo. as tnroh «> to say he wouldn't ; and iw 1 7 4 H.ul 
co, s i > Iht lik*** o’ U-.it 1 ooer semi - Mmab if ><»u \v< r> hi 
my MOHOrv o’s not that a-vay link'd use you ; ihe ourwj o’ 
tilt' rum* on \ou, t ju ohM snificr,’ says I. 

4 *vSo lie u l u ».s viW I, amt I thought nr f van turnin' 
wway. I % r Inin begin to relint , «uid that his conscience 
ttmwbkd him; »ud vy* f, turnin’ buck, 4 Wed, I'll give 
you one chance more- )ou owld thief' me voim Uhnsthian 
at till at all ( are you a fir rinei ? ’says l, 4 thid all frho world 
calls so p’hie? 1W Jack to you, do you u minors land your 
own laiignajoY- roo fnuiymyf says l. 

44 4 We, iimnnsT,' says Ik*. 

44 ‘Thin, thunder and turf/ says l, 4 will you hud mo the 
loan of a gridiron V 

“Well, m, ne\er a bit of it he’d gi’ me - and so with 
that, ‘The curse o’ the hungry on you, you ould negardly 
villain/ says 1, 4 the back, o’ my hand and. the sowl o’ my 
foot to you; that you may want a gridiron yourself yet, 
says I ; 4 and wherever I go, high and low, rich and poor, .diali 
hear o' you/ says I : and with that i iiu them there, hu, and 
kom a Way— and in throth it's often since that / if might that 
it wm remit iMc? Satyud Lover* 
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MY LOST 1>Q(L 


rjTVHXS w.is the eau*e of oil line tttmble : — 


Host. -Or, tin.' loth instant , a .nail Terrier Dop.witb a brass 
vollai lifer hu> neck, ard tl*e tjj* of his tail pone. Answers to 
tho mum* of "Jack '* Five dollar* reward will be p»\o» to the 
person *ho returns him to John Quid, No. 84, Hickory ilow 


I inserted the al >o\ e in tho Ih'ihj Fiipflap^ in t ite hope that 
f might mover the animal, to which 1 wun muck nttimlmd. 
Tho j'VipJiitj* ircu*^ to jnvss u t five a. in. At hall p.u.t six 1 
awakened by a pul! at my loor boil. 1 pot up and 
opened tho mml »w. ks l looked out 1 saw a man standum, 
in iny front yard, wit ha mongivi dug tied to a rope. Ho 
ga<ud up and alwmil - 

"* Hollo | Arc you the fellow who lost a <h f ( 

4 ‘ Yes, X am/* 

** \\ e]|, then, Tw fob-hod him.” s*u*l l* <* uuiii. 

I thou p\pktiiiuti to tin- VtiiU-y hmi.au biuup that it" 
< l 'i? w,i > a totrioj . w hih- his looked mou* l*kc a I»»p of wood 
wrh half <l*o b,ifk ofV y .uto jr*»|»p' d up >n nutr Mirk*, than 
u do : <d -my kin 1 

*■ Welt, uinh \'m, . e«anp b> t d'oitim 
“J wouldn't b»ko him as a gift. And 1 svuns vottfcQlww, 
off now. nr Id! <*:♦}] tin* polity’' 

(> Noe, J ^no^you ihink you're aiu<ul, don't von? You 
don’t know a p->od dorp whon )ov See him, you don't \ T> and 
ho went out i.-u*r ripping tho paHiips o ff t h • jynea 

In a Unit a h.tifdjmiv thcio was another ring at trim hell, 
j wwil town, There wa i a until with six dop". of it viuieH 
of hm d>. 

“ Wdi-wh-whioli of ^pjV him, h Wkwn j ,! said this felhv. 
for ho buttered as if 1m would strung^, on a small syfrhthU 
“ Neit hor of thorn," 

** Y-\nu said In - n na name »r d<uk r <Midzi’t you V 9 
Ci YVs t that's / . * 

44 W well tboii, w h wh-ti'Wf dVe call Until, Tt?’* nays ho, a* 
Jm snug *»nt u ahd the whole six dogs looked up and 

wagsred Uadr tail- like a l«»l of *pa\in t»xei» in fly time. 

Why, I call it nonsen^ to export me to take tho w&oh 
six dogs ta'cause theyVa muiv*d Jack. I don't ■want to stal l 
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a sausage-mill, you understand. Mince meat isn't in uav 
line” 

“ W-w*w-weil, ain’t you going to take him ? * 

M Certainly not ; do you suppose T*m a gibbering idiot $ n 

u W-w-w-well, you sh-shan't have him now, if yy& 
him., t w-w^wouldn't trust a decent d-d-dog with a ffifnman 
like you, anyway.” 

And the six canines foil into Jims uud trotted down the 
street after him. 

I had not got fairly into the house before there was 
■mother uhg. Hccdy-looking man with a semi- decayed 
yellow dog. His ribs stuck out so, that he looked as it he 
had gorged himself with a spiral spring. 

“You advertise for a dog, l believe, Well, I caught him 
around here ut tlu* alley, after a despot ale struggle. Fine 
dog, sir.” 

“ Well, 1 dot. * think he is. Ue looks to me as if he 
wasn’t well Ik ts u ,» efcheim) for this world, yotmg man, 
defend upon it ” 

“ Not ut all, >?i\ Only shedding his coat, sir ' all good 
dogs ft. it- !hi* time .»t t lit* year. See that, .dr,” said this 
se*slv (.’uneasian, holding the dog by the cnflY*' the j.mm 
“ See how ho yelps; that V a sign of pluck t tied Jog v old 
fight a million wild eats, be would, and lick, 'em . *e, sir/' 

“ Get out ! ” 1 exclaimed 1 and ttie dog put his tail between 
his legs and ran F ot th*. gde. 

“ Sts (hat, mi , see i latt } 4 ' said the man, as he seized him ; 
“ that’s a sign lie’s well trained ; no raw dog behaves like that, 
1 want you to know. Now, s’pose you fork over that five/’ 

“Not much! I don’t want lniu, my friend.” 

u You won't d * it i Well, then take him for sev^ntv-five 
ends, and say no more about it. iie’s a valuable animal. 
You’ll never get another sue!) a chance.” 

“ I tell you f won’t have him.” 

“Well, don’t then,” said the man, as he kicked the animal 
over on my flower-pots and broke t hree of them, while the 
brute dashed madly down the middle of the street. 

Just them a big ruffian in a slouched hat came up with a 
bulbdog, sprung in the knees and lamenting the entire loss 
of his tail. When the ruffian spoke to him 1m '^ragged the 
whole of the last half of him. 

“ I’ve brought that there dog;* was the obser&tion made 
. a a 
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by toMm, “and IH finger them there stamps, I 

wckm" 

“ My Irfe nd,” said I, “ that is not my dog.” 

* it is, though.” 

33i.it it is not.” 

“ Don’t 1 tell you it is? Didn’t you say the tip of his 
tail was gone ? Well, just- look at him, will you ? ” 

* 4 Well, I won’t have him, anyhow.” 

44 You want to cheat ice, do you ? I’ll fir you* S-sick 
hjm, Bull l ” said this outrageous ruffian, as the dog flew at 
me, giving me barely time to get inside and shut the door 
on his frontispiece, I guess I squeezed the nose of that 
dog. But the man flung a brick at the door and went away. 

In less than twenty minutes another ring, . Small pock- 
marked man in a red shirt this time. And a speckled dog 
that looked if lie had been out without an umbrella when 
it wa k raining ink. Says this victim tdi the small-pox — 

“ You know that dog you advertised* for. Well, Imre he 

is.” 

44 Oh, pshaw ! ” said I, 44 you know that isn’t my, dog.” 

44 You’re name’s Quill, ain’t it V’ * 

“ It i*” said I. 

“Well, then, this here is the dog. He’s the host letter 
you ever seen. Sling them around like lie was amusin’ hxs 
self, he does, and — ” 

44 But is not my dog,” ’ ’ 

* “ And he’s a bully watch-dog. Look at him 1 l^qok a* 
him now,- -he’s watching now ! Why, he’ll sit there anti 
watch and watch, until he goes stone-blind, he will . He’ll 
watch all night if you only lap* him. You never see a 
watcher like him. I’ll jest chain him up while you go in 
and get the V,” 

" Ho, you needu’S** said J. 44 t’ll blow his brains out if 
you don’t take him away.” 

u Well, say, stranger - I’m a little stripped to-day ; jest 
lend im five on him till morning, will you? I’ll pay you 
to-morrow.” * 

44 See here, now, yo^ just get Out of here,” I said, for I 
began to get excited, yoifknow. 

“Aw I you ain’t worth a oeni^qj* actually ain’t,” said 
the pock-mierked man, as he wailpd off, after clipping the 
dog o year the head with one of my fence-palings, 
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Not a miktit® after up conies a man'-with a mastiff as big 
m & small horae. 

“•Bay, boss, I want that five,” was all he romaked by way 
of introducing the subject. 

“ Well, you can’t got it; ;&nd if }ou don’t leave I’ll adl 
the police, 1 exclaim od in despair, J •« 

“ Watch him, Zip ! ” said' the man instantly ; and the dog 
flew at roe, thxw me down, and bit a slice of muscle Out> 
of my leg, and disfigured my noso for life. Thon the assassin 
who owned him called him off and went away laughing. ,, 

1 didn't tuwvror any more rings that day ; but a boat' four 
o'clock in tho afternoon 1 looked out of tho secon<Wtr>iy 
window, and the yard was full of men with all kinds of dogs, 
— black dogs, white dog,, yellow dogs, v ariegated dogs) A*a- 
bitten dogs, dogs with tuts, dog* without tads, rat- tamers, 
bull-pups, pdodles, fox houudj, spaniels, [Newfoundlands, 
mixed breeds, pointers, setters, and a multitude of other 
vaiieties, oil growling yelping, barking, snapping, and jump- 
ing fi bout until i here wun t a flower pot left m tho place and 
iIkmioiso w?is wojm) than a menagerie at meal time. 

1 haven’t got my dog yet. i don’t want him either. £ 
don’t earn if I never see another dog between thi* and the 
silent grave. 

Mark Twain* 


THE CHAUITY DINNER. 

TT1FME: half past **iv o’clock. PLujc: The London Tavern. 
JL Occasion ; Fifteenth Annual Festival of tho Society 
for tho Distribution of Blankets and Top Bools among the 
Natives of the Cannibal Islands. 

On entering tho room, we find more than two hundred 
noblemen and^genilemen already assembled ; and the number 
i" iuc rousing every minute. There 14*0 many well-known 
Dity dinew here this evening. That very ordinary-looking 
personage, with tho rubicund complexion and pimply features, 
ts old Monoypenny, senior partner of the groat firm of 
Money penny, Biodgci-s & Wobbles, corn factor of Mark- 
hum. He began tho world as a fellowship porter, and 
always makes a rule of attending Die principal, dinners at 
the t»ondon Tavern, “ because,” as he says wi&fideutly to 
Wobbles, “ don’t you sec, my boy, it’s a very cfyeap Way of 
A A— 2 ' 
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Jitifcg Into good society.” He is talking now to Sir Sandy 
IP^ag^s, a Scotch baronet, with & slender purse and a large 
appetite, with whom he has scraped an acquaintance, and 
presented with a spare ticket for the festival ; knowing that 
the Scotchman is u varra fond o’ a gude dinner, specially 
when it costs a mon nothing at all.” The preparations are 
now complete, and we are in readiness to receive the chair* 
man. After a short pause, a little door at the end of the 
room opens, and the great man appeal's, attended by an 
admiring circle of stewards and toadies, carrying white 
wands, like a part'd of charity-school boys bent on beating 
the bounds. He advances smilingly to his post at the 
principal table, amid deafening cheers. 

He is & very ]>opular arm, this chairman ; for is he not 
the Earl of Mount Stuart, Into one of her Majesty's Cabinet 
Ministers t — and his wealth and party influence are known 
to be enormous. <* 

The dinner now makes its appearance, and we yield up 
ourselves to the enjoyments of eating and drinking. These 
important, duties finished, and grace having Iwn beautifully 
sung by the vocalists, the real business of the evening corn 
mences. The usual loyal trusts having been given, the noble 
chairman rises, and after passing his fingers through his 
hair, be places his thumbs in the armholes of his waistcoat, 
gives a short preparatory cough, accomjianied by a vacant 
stare round the room, ami commences as follows : ’ - 

(< My Lords and Gemdemen,— It is with feelings of 
mingled pleasure and regret that I appear before you this 
evening : of pleasure, to find that this excellent and world* 
wide-known Society is in so promising a condition ; and of 
regret, that you have not chosen a worthier ch air man ; in 
fact, one who is mor^capable than myself of dealing with 
a subject of such vital importance m this. (Loud cheers.) 
But, although 1 may be unworthy of the honour, I am proud 
to state that 1 have l>een a subscriber to this Society from 
its commencement ; feeling sure that nothing can tend more 
to the advancement of civilisation, social reform, fireside 
Comfort, and domestic economy among the Cannibals, than 
the diffusion of blankets and top-boots. (Tremendous cheer- 
ing, which lasts for several minutes. ) Here, in this England 
Of ours, which is an' island surrounded by water, as I sup- 
pose you nil know— or, as our great poet so truthfully and 
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beautifully expresses the same fact , 4 England bound in by 
the triumphant, sea,' — what, down the long vista of yeai% 
have conduced more to our successes in arms, and arts, and 
song, than blankets! Indeed, 2 never gaze upon a blanket 
without m) thoughts reverting fondly to the day# of early 
childhood* Where should we all have been now but for 
those warm and fleecy covering* f My Lords and Gentlemen 1 
Our first and tender memories aae all associated with 
blankets : blankets when in our nurses' arms, blankets in 
our cradles, blankets in our cribs, blankets to our French 
bedsteads in our schooldays, and blankets to our four-posters 
now. Therefore, 1 say, it Incomes our bounden duty M 
men— and, with feelings of pride, I add, as Englishmen* — • 
to initiate the untutored savage, the wild and sonbewhat 
uncultivated, denizen of the prairie, into the comfort and 
warmth of blankets ; and to supply him, as far as funds 
permit, with those reasonable, seasonable, luxurious, and 
useful appendages. At such a moment as this, the lines of 
another poet strike familiarly upon the ear. Let me see, 
they fere something like this — 

* 4 ‘ Blankets fiav*e charms to soothe the savage breast, 

And to— to do— a — 

I forget the rest. (Loud cheers.) I>o we grudge our money 
for such a purpose ? 1 answer, fearlessly, No ! Could wo 

fu»end it Utter at home ? I reply, most emphatically, No I 
True, it may be said that there are thousands of our own 
jieople who at this moment are wandering about the streets 
of this groat metropolis without food to eat or rags to cover 
them. But what have we to do with them ? Our thoughts, 
our feelings, and our sympathies are all wafted on the wings 
of charity to the dear and interesting OauniboLs in the far-off 
islands of the green Pacific Ocean. (Hear, hear.) Besides, 
have not our own poor the workhouses to go to ; the 
luxurious straw of the casual wards to repose upon, if they 
please; the mutton broth to bathe in ; and the ever tooth- 
some, although somewhat scanty, allowance of 4 toko’ pro- 
vided for them! And let it ever be remembered that our 
oim people are not savages and man-eaters ; and, therefore, 
Gfir philanthropy would be wasted upon thpm. (Over- 
whelming applause.) To return to our subject. Perhaps 
some person or persons here may wonder why we should not 
send out side-springs and bhichers, as well a# tpp-boote. To 
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ikoae I ’will say, that toj^hoots atone answer the object 
desired—; namely, not only to Wp the feet dry, but the Idfr* 
Warsna, and thus to combine the double hisses of shoes and 
stocking?. D it mn. mu instance of the i *• markable foresight 
of this Society, Uiai, it purposely abstain* from sending out 
any other than top-boots? To show the gratitude or the 
Cannibals for the beiu fits conferred upon them, ] will just 
mention that, within the last few weeks, h is* illustrious 
Majesty, Jloket* Pokey Waukcy Dim the First* -sumnined 
by iu - loving subjects, 4 The Magnificent,' from !ho fuel of 
km wearing, Sundays, a shirt-milar and an eyeglass m 
full Court costume — luts forwarded tho president of the 
Society a very handsome present, consisting of two live 
alligators, a boa constrictor, and three pots of preserved 
Indian, to l»o eaten with toast; and I am told, by competent 
judges, that it is quite equal to IP issi at* caviare. 

* 4 My Loids and Genthumu,- I will not trespass on your 
patieue-o by making any futther remarks; knowing how 
incompetent l am— no, no! f don't mean that -knowing 
bow incompetent y<>n ail are - -no 1 I don't mean that 
cither— but you all know what 1 mean. Liko the 
Homan lawgiver, 1 am in a peculiar position ; for f lic (ju-t 
is, I cannot sit down — I mean to say, that [ cannot- si* 
down vr bout saying that, if there ever was an institution, 
it is this institution; and, therefore, I beg to propose, 
* Prosperity to the »Sn< ioty for the Distribution of Blankets 
and Top Hoots among the Natives of the Cannibal 
Islands.’ ” 

The toast having been cordially responded to, his Lord- 
ahip calls upon Mr. Duffer, (he secivtary, to read tho report. 
'Whereupon that gentleman, who is of h bland and oily 
temperament, and wit^e eyes are concealed by a pur of 
green specie ics, produces tho necessary document, and reads, 
in the orthodox manner — 

** ‘Thirtieth Half-yearly report of the Society for the Dis- 
tribution of Blankets and Top Boots to tho Native* of the 
Cannibal Inlands. 

a 'The Society having now reached its fifteenth anniversary, 
the committee of management bog to congratulate their 
friends and suhseril>eif> on the success that has been attaint. 

“ 4 W hen the Society first commenced its labours, the 
generous and noble-minded natives of the islands, together 
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with their King — a chief wiiosenAmods wd&known in cbn- 
tfexion with one of the most stirring and heroic ballads of 
this country— at titud them &*■ Ives in the light Tut somewhat 
iriKulhcient costume oi their tribe — viz., little Wore, nothing 
behind, aud no sleeves, with the oo judonal addition of a pair 
of spectacles; but now, thanks to this useful assooftaiiourtbe 
upper classes of the Cannibals -seldom appear in public with- 
out their bodies being enveloped In blanket*, uud their feet 
encased in top-boots. 

^ 4 When the latter useful articles were first introduced 
into the islands, the Society's agents had a vast amount of 
trouble to prevail upon the natives to apply them to their 
proper purpose ; and, in their work of civilization,* no leap 
than twenty of its vepresentath os were massacred, roasted, 
arid eaton. But we |>orseve) , ed : we overcame the matura! 
antipathy of the Cannibals to wear any covering to their 
foci ; until, after a time, the natives discovered the warmth 
and utility of boots , and now they can scarcely be induced 
to remove them uni il they Fall off, through old age. 

“ 4 During the past half-year, the Society has distributed no 
less than 71 blankets and 128 pairs of top-boots ; and your 
committee, therefore, feel cominced that they will not be 
accused of inaction. l»ut a great work is still Indore them ; 
and they earnestly im ite eo ojxuution, in order that they 
rnay be enabled to supply the whole of the t annibaLs with 
those comfortable, nutritious, and savouiy articles. 

" As the balance-sheet is rather a lengthy document, I 
will merely quote a few of the figures for youh satisfaction. 
We have received, during the half-year, in subscriptions, 
donations, and legacies, tho sum of £‘5,403 0*. Wo 

have disbursed for advertising, &e., £‘222 Kk. 2d. Rent, 
rates, and taxes, £305 1 0$, O^d. Seventy-one pairs of 
blankets, at 20*. per pair, have taken £71 exactly; and 128 
pairs of top-boots, at 2 U, per pai r ; cost us £134 some odd 
shillings. The salaries and expenses of management amount 
to £1,307 4*. 2 hd. ; and sundries, which include committee 
meetings and tra\ oiling expense?, having absorbed fchp re- 
mainder of the sum, and amount to £3,26$ 9$. 1|<£. So 
that we have expended on tho dear and interesting Cannibal* 
the sum of £205, and the remainder of the suu^ — amounting . 
to £5, 1 98*— -has been devoted to the working elkm ms of the* 
Society.” 
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concluded, the secretary resumes his seat 
^wBHSesrfcjr applause, which continues until Hr. Aldermen 
Gobbleton rises, and, in a somewhat lengthy mid discursive 
imeegh — in which the phrases, “ the Corporation of the City 
Xofodon,” 4k suit and service,” ** ancient guild / 1 “ liberties 
,fc and* privileges,” and 44 Court of Common Council,” figure 
frequently, states that he agrees with everything the noble 
chairman has said ; and has, moreover, never listened to a 
more comprehensive and exhaustive document than the one 
just read ; which is calculated to satisfy even the most obtuse 
afid hard-head od of individuals. * 

t Gobbleton is a great man in the City. He has either 
been Lord Mayor, or Sheriff, or something of the sort ; and, 
as a few words of his go a long way with his friends and 
admirers, hfc remarks are very favourably received. 

u Clever. man, Gobbleton ! ” says a common councilman, 
sitting near us, to his neighbour, a languid swell of the 
period. # 

“ Ya-as, vewy ! Wemarkable style of owatowy —gwe&t 
fluency * replies the ol her. 

But attention, if you please !— for M. Hector de Longue- 
beau, the great French writer, is on his legs. He is staying* 
in England for a short time, to become acquainted with our 
manners and customs. 

“ Milors and Gentlemans ! ” commences the Frenchman, 
elevating his eyebrow s and shrugging hisshOuMers. “ Milors 
and Gentlemans— You excellent chairman, M. Le Baron dp 
Mount-Btuart, he have to say to me , 4 Make de ioa#t/ Den 
I say to him dat I have no toast to make ; but he nudge my 
elbow ver soft, and say dat dere is von toast dat nobody but 
von Frenchman can make proper ; and, derefore, wid you 
kind permission, I vill make de toast. 4 De brevet# is de 
sole of de feet/ as you great philosophers, Dr. Johnson, do 
say, in dat amusing little vork of his, de Pronouncing Die* 
tionnaire ; and, derefore, I vill not say ver moch to de point* 
Ven I vas a boy, about so moch tall, and used .for to pro- 
menade de streets of Marseilles et of Rouen, vid no feet to 
put onto my shoe, I nevare to have expos# dat die day vauJd 
to have arrive. 1 vita to begin de vorld as von gar^on^Ojy 
vat you call in dis countrie,‘Von vaitaire in a eaf#'~*-vere | 
vork ver hard, vid no hahillemjps at all to put onto myself, 
and ver little food to eat, von old bleu blouse vat vns 
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give to mo by de proprtefcaire, just fqi^fco kdep myself fit to 
be showed at ; but, tank goodness, tings dey have change 
ver moch for me si use dat time, and I have rose myself,' 
wulement par mon induairio et perseverance. (Loud cheers*) 
Ah ; mes amis 1 ven I hear to myself de dewing speech, de 
oration magnifique of you Lor’ Maive, Monsieur QobbledoWn, 

I feel dat it is von great privilege for von stranger to sit at 
de same table, and to eat de same food, as flat grand, dat 
majestique man, who are de ten our of de voleurs and do 
brigands of de metropolis ; and who is also, I for bo suppose, 
a halierufan and de chef of you common scoundrel. Milore 
and gentlemans, I feel dat 1 can perspire to no greater bon- 
ne ur dan to be von common scoundrel man myself* btjtb, 
helas ! dab plaisir are not for me, as I are not freenjan irf 
your great cite, not von liveryman servant of von of you 
compagnies joint-stock. But I must not forget de toast* 
Mi! om and Gentlemans ! Be immortal Shakespeare he have 
write, 4 Be ting of beauty are de joy for nevermore/ It is 
de la, dies who arc do toast, Vat is more entrancing dan do 
chormanto smile, de soft voice, de vinking eye of de beautiful 
lady f It is de ladies who do sweeten de cares of life. It is 
de ladies who are de guiding stars of our existence. It is fie 
ladies who do cheer hut not inebriate ; and, derefores, vid all 
homage bo dere sex, do toast dat I have to propose 
Ladies 1 God bless dem all j > r * 

And the little Frenchman sits down amid a perfect tempest 
of cheers. 

A few more toasts fire given, the list of subscriptions is 
read, a vote of thanks is passed to the noble chairman ; and 
the, Fifteenth Annual Festival of the Society for the Distri- 
bution of Blankets and Top Dots among the Natives of the 
Cannibal Islands is at an end. 

Litchfield Mosthu. 

(Published by MVesrs. W&rne fk. Co) ' ' 


DEATH OF PAUL DOMBEY. 

P AUL closed his eyes with those words, and fell asleep. 
Then ho awoke ; the sun was high, and the broad day 
was clear and warm. He lay a little, looking at the win* 
dowe, which were open, and the curtains rustling in the air 
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jmd waving to and fro. Theft ho said, "Floy, is it to-morrow f 
ib she come I** 

s seemed to go in quest of her. The next thing 

that, happened was a noise of footsteps on the stairs, and 
thea*3?aul woke, woke mind and body, and sat upright in 
hits bed. He saw them now about him. There was no 
gtW mist before them, as there had been sometimes in the 
night. He knew them everyone and nailed them far their 
names. 4i And who is this f — is jthis my old nurse f ,T asked 
the child, regarding with a radiant smile a figure <y»ming in. 
‘Yes, yes. Ho other stranger would have shed those tears 
at sight of him, called him her dear boy, her pretty boy, 
her own poor blighted child. No other woman would have 
stooped o#wn by his bed, and taken up his wasted hand, 
and put it fo her lips and breast, an one who had some right 
to fondle it. No other woman would have so forgotten 
everybody there but him and Ploy- and ln*eu so full of 
tenderness and pity. ' 

# u Floy ! this is a kind, good face ; T am glad to see it 
again. Don’t go awtty, old nurse. Stay here. ( rood -bye I ” 
u Good-bye, my child,” cried Mrs, Pipchin, hurrying to 
the bed’s head, “ Not good-bye ! ” 

u Ah, yes, good-bye ! Where’s papal ” 

He felt his father's breath upon bis cheek before the words 
had parted from his lips. The feeble hand waved in the 
air as if it cried “ good-bye” again. 

u Now lay me down, and Floy, come close to me, and fat 
me see you ! ” 

Sister and brother wound their m around each other, 
and the golden light came streaming in, and fell upon theni 
locked together, f ' 

“ How fast the river runs between its green bank And 
the rushes, Floy ! BUfc, its very near the sea, 1 hear the 
waves ! They always said so ! ” 

Presently he told her that the motion of the boat upon 
the stream was lolling him to rest, how green the banks were 
now, how bright the flowers growing on them, how tall the 
rushes ! Now, the boat was outat sea, but gliding smoothly 
cm. And now, there was a shore before him. * 

Who stood on the bank f 1 

He put his hand# together* as he bad been used to dp, at 
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his prayers, He did not remove his arms to doit* but they 
saw him fold them so, behind his irist-aris neck. 

“Mamma is like you, Floy, I know her by the face. But 
tell them that the picture on the stairs at school is not 
divine enough. The light about *he head h shining <>n me 
as f go t v 

The golden ripjrio on the wall came back again, and 
nothing els© stirred in the room, Tho old, old fashion, the 
fashion, that caino in w ; th out fii*st garments, and will last 
unchanged until our race has mu its course and the wide 
firmament is rolled tip like a scroll. The old, old fashion 
death ! 

Oh ! thank God, 'all who soe it, for that older fashion yet 
of iiumoctalitv. And look upon us, angels of young chib 
dr< n, with regards not quite estranged, when tho swifi river 
bears us also to tho <>eern t 

Charles ludrns. 


OCR OUTS ATE. 

1 111 K spiritual ec.ro and guidance of our village folk rests 
entirely with tho curate, as ouj vicar is known to uk 
by name on!) . True, one of our villagers out*© assorted that 
he had seen him; but after tho matter Lad been duly 
••oustderod b\ the entire population, it was unanimously 
resolved that from that lime forth no reliance should be 
placed upon his word. 

The very best curate we have ever had, within my recol- 
lection. w*M tho Rev. Lionel Fern — he v‘an n curate. 

Ho was M»oh a hue fellow to look at, to begin with — tall, 
broad-shouldered. and athletic. If I stood at my gate on a 
dark night. I could always identify his step in tho village 
street. It was m> firm, so regular ; if you had heard it 
once you mud always know it. Then he was such a 
worker! Howls never tired; ho would tramp miles and 
miles to visit the hick ' he never left a task undone. And 
yet I somehow felt that he was not the right man for 
the place. .j 

1 can hardly tell you what it was that led me' to think so ; 
it flvas an air of discontent, or rather of impatience, arising, 
I believe, from his great bodily strength. Hr* ; f clt that his 
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hive Iwii a greater one had hi* tot beeneost 
ifT*me|her piece ; he chafed and fretted at being kept in h 
little parish sxwh as oars ; and thus it was that although 
he was m kind-hearted, cheerful, and he&fty m it is possible* 
for a man to be, thore was licking in his manner towards 
the sic k, the sorrowful and the poor, that gentle syrapithy, 
that graceful kindness and kindly grace, emanating f min 
something nobler and better, something grander, mauling 
and higher than a mere good natured flow of animal 
spirits. 

By common consent we never called him Mr. lorn : he 
vfas always spoken of as u our curate : w so it is as our curate 
that I shall write of him now, although ho left us so long 
ago that the young rose planted over him by loving hands 
is now a lotted, gnarled old bush. 

Our citrate didn’t live in the village; he lodged at a 
farmhdflta about a mile and a -half away ; und three 
times aVAk he came swinging into ^e village at seven 
o'clock in fc\e morning to moot the postman, who always had 
# letter for him those mornings. Of mirse, w e used to 
laugh a little, and say they must be very important letter 
that brought him into th^ village a full hour before the 
time for matin* in the church. , 

One morning he hired the gig from the Dragon, and druvfc 
away over ibo hill to, the nearest railvfny station. Of 
cnnirse wo watched eagesfcly for hi* return, and bv ambby 
we were rewarded by noeidg him drive into the village with 
a young lady by his side. He showed her his church wuh 
jiardonublo pride, and she cried a little because, aim said, 
it was so strange*, and so very delightful that he was good 
enough to preach Christianity, and clever enough to work 
a parish, and yet he could love her and hnJ pleasure in her 
society. Then they wandered away into the w ood* together, 
and in the evening heUrove with her over the hill again, 
and returned with hi* hire perfectly radiant with happinew 
I need hardly tell you what she was like - they are nil 
very much alike, the warden who are loved by these large- 
hearted, broad-shouldered, muscular fellows. She was little 
and slight, timid and trusting— she was just the little 
woman to enslave a man like oui* curate. * 

And, oh, how he loved her ! 1 

Of course I have been writing of the summer time ; but 
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summer mu«t always pass by, to make wfy for .^e^oemtog 
of winter- If life "were only perpetual siunmer-rif it were 
only all green lanes and laziness, sunshine and love, what a 
happy, happy world ours would be ! and, oh ! what a very 
|K>or preparation for tho next ! 

Qur village is on the scii-coas^ and in winter time we 
often hare very severe weather ; but no matter bow cold the 
wind blew across the bay, our curate meet the postman just 
the same as before, and received bia dearly-prised letter. 
But one of our villagers said he often looted grave and 
troubled M' ter he had read it, .< 

One morning there was no letter for him. Poor fellow I 
he seemed so miserable all the day, that though we laughed 
at him a little, we pitied him all the same ; and though the 
following morning was not one of the mornings on which his 
letters came, he met the postman again. 

“ I guess your letter’s missed the mail this time, sir/’ said 
the postman. An 1 our curate said, u Yes, 1 guess it has. 
I daresay the mail service will be very irregular ; there is so 
much snow about.” Then he strode down to the beach, un- 
dressed, and had a swim. 

Bm, the lei tars often missed the mail now, or, at all events, 
they didn’t come ; and at last he met the jwstnnm every 
morning for a fortnight, and there was no letter at all. 
After that he came to meet him no more, 

u You do seem* poorly, like, sir/' said the postman, one 
morning in May, as he loft the letters at the farmhouse. 
“ Here’s a letter for you, sir, in the old handwriting.” 

8o there was ; but it was only the writing ‘that was the 
same. It was just a short not e to tell him she was going to 
be married, and asking him to forgive and forget her. Our 
curate spent tho night on his knees in the silent, dark, empty 
church, prayuu' that his rowmi might not forsake, him ; and 
the next morning be was gopfe, 

We saw him uo more ft>| many weeks. An old college 
friend of his catne to takefhis duty, and we heard that he 
w*a abroad ; but when the reaper put in his sickle, and all 
the country round a.!*out us was lovely with the loveliness 
of harvest, he came back to us. Yes, he came back with 
the same firm step and manly bearing, i$th the same 
pleasant words and hearty manner ; and y@| he was alto- 
gether changed, AJ| tho old discontent, the fretting and 
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■HplfPiftd vanished, Ha was mock, patient, and gentle 
Vp^tmiirds ail, but almost Christlike when he went among 
the poor. Ilis whole life was given up to hie 
work, and that work was done in such a way that all the 
viUa^ worshipped him; and if it had Uvu neces.saa*y that 
one o IU us should lay down his life for lmu, 1 rather think 
we should have fought for the honour. So our cur.ao on- 
thawed himself to us , und so he lived, and suffered, and 
overcame in our mitU for three long years. 

Hover, within my collection, lm there been such a winter 
for storms and wrecks upon <mr coast as the wintei of 18—, 
Ship after ship wtw cost «ijxm the rocks and ; 

and many «M|%ht were we called upon to uuturUin the east- 
a ways, a»4jWp thorn to regain their homes. 

One uj^ht, when the wind was blowing very heavily, I 
wifcs awjjfjtened hy the noi&o caused by iho lifeboat la irig 
draw ^ through the village stiv t to the beach. Atrom* 
pal tying it etme the tramp of many bui, above all, 1 
could distinguish the firm regular >*top of our curate. f 
burned down to the shore, and touml it already ahve with 
men, women, and children. Our curate, dieses l iu white 
flannels, Mood with his anius fob M and one font upon the 
gunwale of the boat, looking the hues! fellow of them all 

It appeared there was n ship on the rocks, rapidly going 
to pieces, so no time w as lost hi goiungihe boat afloat, Our 
curate lifted his cap for a moment, then* without a word, he 
stopped in ami took the stroke per, it was no child’s play, 
pulling through that awful sea. It seemed horn's before the 
boat returned, crowded with her living freight, Tim vessel, 
it appaml, was a ] •singer atccunor, bound to London, and 
driven out ot ln»r course hv ibe gale- Wo L >d made a big 
tiro on the beach, ..ud by its light we could now w.itieh the 
boot take its way a ccond time to the doomed ship, Sh<< 
had got within a few ymi» of her, w hm the steamer sud 
denly collapsed and went down. Then the lifeboat’s iw 
began to tbivw out bolts, and ropes, and I saw a tall, 
white figure rise in the boat and plunge ovtiflxiurd, I knew 
it was our curate. 

f Che Ixxit came back without him. It had done good 
■Work, but could not reach hbu But in a very few minutes he 
was flung upon the sand, with tx human form citmped tight 
in his arms* 
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heavy a atom to War. But the wove %b£ 

round h» neck now, mi Ae "fair lguF strayed- Jmt 
crisp, chestnut tote, ilke rays <dr *UQ%kt toj^w fpg|§. 
aufcumnafr landscape. 

Did they live ? There is not a more otatttoHfc, 
hearted woman, nor a more earnest church worker, to to 
village to-day, than Mrs. Wilbrah&m, the widow lady wfcftfi^ 
husband Vent down with that ill-fated vessel; but «o£ 
curate had laboured earnestly and well, so God pmuqfajp 
him to a better living. 

(“ Young Folks 7 Paper.”) W. G . ^Squirt* 
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